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" Eair Gliloe,^ we toasted of old, 

As the Queen of our festival meeting ; 
NowChloeislifelessandcold; 

, You must go to the grave for her greeting. 

Her beauty and talents were framed 
To enkindle the' proudest to win her; 

Then let not the memory be blamed 
Of the purest that e'er was a sinner ! " 

Captain Chanter^s Collection, 


GHAPTEE I 

: A PROPER tenderness for tlie Peerage will continne to 
pass current tlie illustrious gentleman who was inflamed 
foiby Cupid’s darts to espouse the . milkmaid, or dairymaid, 
nider his ballad title of Duke of Dewlap: nor was it the 
smallest of the services rendered- him by Beau Beamish, 
that he clapped the name upon her rustic Grace, the young 
duchess, the very first day of her arrival at the- Wells. 
.This happy inspiration of a wit never failing at a pinch 
: itl^rescued one of our princeliest houses from the assaults 
V'pf^he vulgar, who axe ever too rejoiced to bespatter and 
V diSfigure a brilliant coat-of-arms : insomuch that the 
ballad, to which we are indebted for the narrative of the 
meeting and marriage of the ducal pair, speaks of 'Dewlap 
^migood faith : \ . 

. ' '-1 / ninth o/*Z?eirfap I am, Susie dear! 

- V' - ‘ ■ 

'withoiit a Mnt of a dotaino title. So likewise the pictorial 
historian is mer^ over Dewlap alliances ” in his descrip- 
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tion of the society of that period. He has read the ballad, 
but disregarded the memoirs of the bean. Writers . of 
pretension would seem to have an animus against individ- 
uals of the character of Mr. Beamish. They will treat of 
the habits and manners of highwaymen, and quote obscure- 
broadsheets and songs of the people to colour their storyj - 
yet decline to bestow more than a passing remark upon our 
domestic kings : because they are not hereditary, we may 
suppose. - 

The ballad of “The Duke and the Dairymaid, ascribed 
with questionable authority to the pen of Mr. Beamish 
himself in a freak of his gaiety, was once popular enough 
to provoke the moralist to animadversions upon an order 
of composition that “tempted every bouncing coiintry lass' 
to sidle an eye in a blowsy cheek^^ in expectation of a 
coronet for her pains — and a wet ditch as the result 
may doubt it to have been such an occasion^qf 'miscbiet^ 
But that mischief may have been done by it to a nobilit}’- 
Ibving people, even to the love of our nobility among the 
people, must be grantedY . and for t^^^ particular reason, 
that the hero of the ballad behaved so handsomely. We^ 
perceive a susceptibility to adulteration iii their worship 
at the sight of one of tlieir number, a young maid, sud- 
denly snatched up to the gaping heights of Luxury and- 
Dashion through sheer ^^good looks, Eemembering thaty 
they are accustomed to a totally reverse effect from thaty 
possession, it is very perceptible how: a breach in their< 
reverence may come of the change. - - - v 

Otherwise the ballad is innocent; certainly it is ibnn-~ 
cent in design. A fresher national song of a beaiitifuL 
incident of our country life has never been written^ : vThb: 
sentiments are natural, the imagery is apt and redolentibf:; 
the soil, the music ot the verse appeals to the dullest ear;:' 
It has no smelLof the lamp, nothing foreign- and far-fetched 
about it, but is just what it pretends to be, the carproL^p 
native bird, A sample will show, for the ballad is muPh 
too long to be given entire: - . . , ^ 

Sweet Susie she tripped on a shiny Mar morn, 

As hlitho as the lark from the ^een-springing coiU/ j 

THien, hard by a stile, *t was her luck to -behold ' ' : 

; > A wonderful geutlemari covered with gold I . ^ i 
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> There was gold on his "breeches and gold on his coat, 

; I - ^ His shirt-frill was grand as a fifty-pound note ; 

I ^ ^ 

i She thought him the Milky Way clothing a Sprite! ■ - „ , 

.' . Hear not, pretty maiden/^ he said /with a smile; ^ ^ 

Vv’-i.-' And, pray, let me help you in crossing the stile." ^ * 

She bobbed him a curtsey so lovely and smart, : - ■ 

A ■ . It shot like an arrow and fixed in. his heart. * . 

As light as a robin she hopped to the stone, ‘ . 

^ .- But fast was.herhandin the gentleman’s own; . ^ 

And guess how she stared, nor her senses could trust,' ' 

When this creamy gentleman knelt in'the dust 1 

■ -With' a rliapsody upon lier^b of his 

r: - rank, for a flourish to theV proposal ■ of h and 

ijLnmediate mama^ cannot'wait.^^^^^ T^^^ ' 

i- . condition of his love: apparently a characteristic of amor- r 
; :-ous dukes. We read .them in the signs extended^^to us. . 
f:' The minds of these august and solitary men have not yet 

A . • been sounded; they are too distant. - Standing upon their 

* !; lofty pinnacles, they are as legible to the rabble below as a 
I /line of cuneiform writing in a page of old copy-book 
. I - - roundhand. By their deeds we know them, as heathen- 

I , ■ - dom knows of its gods; and it is repeatedly on.record that 

A . . the moment they have -takeh fire they must wed, though ; 
t A ^Ithe lady’s finger be circled with nothing closer fitting than v 
l-A' j-f'Wlnng of the bed-curtainr Vainly, as becomes a candid ' 

^ ■ - V'^.cohntry lass, blue-eyed Susan tells him that she is but a 

[Vv He has been a student of women at 

r: ; - - -::Coiiij:s, in which furnace the sex becomes a. transparency, - 
/ ' ‘ - . AsQ;he recounts to her the catalogue pf material advantages 
:A;hp has to offer. Finally, after his asshrances that she 
T' to^‘ be , married by the\parsoh, ipally by the parson, a 
^ parson — - ' / - 

Sweefc Susie is off for her- parents’ consent. 

And long must the old iolt debate: what it naeant, 

She left them tlie eve^of 'that happy May morn, , / 

To shine like the blossom that hangs, from the thorn ! v / 

* '"jtpart' from its historical' value, the ballad is an example 
y - 'to poSs^bf-Pur day, who fly to mythological Greece, or a 
'y fanciful anfi morbid; fiiedim^^ or.-^saye the mark!-r-. .. 

V.;- . ' 

[■'A' . 

I . ■ ■ '•< 
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abstract ideas, for themes of song, of what may be done to 
make our English life poetically interesting, if they would 
but pluck the treasures presented them by t^e wayside 5 
and Nature being now as then the passport to popularity, 
they have themselves to thank for their little hold on the 
heart of the people. A living native duke is worth fifty 
Phoebus Apollos to Englishmen, and a buxom young lass 
of the fields mounting from a pair of pails to the estate of 
duchess, a more romantic object than troops of your vision- 
ary Yseults and Guineveres. 


CHAPTER II 


A CERTAIN time after the 


his Grace alighted 


at the Wells, and did. himself the honour to call on Mr. 
Beamish. Addressing that gentleman, to. whom he was 
no stranger, he communicated the purport of his visit. J 
“Sir, and my very good friend,^Vhe said, “first let me. 
beg you to abate.the severity of your countenance, for if P 
. am here in breach of your prohibition, I shall presently-: 
depart in compliance with it. I could indeed deplore the: 
loss of the passion for play of which you effectually cur^d; 
me. I was then armed against a crueller, that allows-fbf - 
no interval for a man to make his vow to recover ! - 

“The disease which is all crisis, I apprehend,” Mr .:V 
Beamish remarked. 

“ Which, sir, when it takes hold of dry wood, burup to :: 
the last splinter. It is now ” — the duke fetched a tender- : 
groan — “three years ago that I had a caprice to malp^' 
grandchild!” 

“Of Adames,” Mr. Beamish said cheerfully, 
was no legitimate bar to the union.” r 

“Unhappily none. Yet you are not to suppose I regret 
it. A most- admirable creatur% ;Mrv: .-Beamish, a . real 
divinity! And the better sknown, - the more . ado'red.^ 
There is the misfortune. At my season of life,' when the 
greater and the minor organs are in a conspiracy to tell 
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me I am mortal; the passion of love must be’ welcomed as 
a calamity, though one would, not be free of it for the 
renewal of youth. You are to understand, that with a 
little awakening taste for dissipation, she is the most 
innocent of angels. Hitherto ye have' lived \ . . To her 
it has been a new world. But she is beginning to find it 
a narrow one. Ho, no, she is not tired of my society.. 
Very far from that. But in her present station an inclina- 
tion for such gatherings as you have here, for, example, is 
like a desire to take the air: and the he'althy habits of my 
duchess have not accustomed her to be immured. And in 
fine, devote ourselves as we will, a term approaches when 
the enthusiasm for serving as your^ife^s playfellow all 
day, running round tables and flying'lalohg corridors before 
a knotted handkerchief, is mightily relaxed. Yet the 
dread of a separation from her has kept me at these pas- 
times for a considerable period beyond my relish of them. 
Hot that I acknowledge fatigue. I have, it seems, a 
taste for reflection ; I am now much disposed to read and 
meditate, which cannot be done without repose. I settle 
niyself, and I receive a worsted ball in my face, and I am 
^ expected to return it. I comply; and then' you, would 
say a nursery in arms. It would else be the deplorable 
spectacle of a beautiful young woman yawning. 

“Earthquake and saltpetre threaten us less terribly,” 
'iaii Beamish. . . 

;,ijf*lnfine, she has extracted a promise that this summer 
ske shall visit the Wells for a month, and I fear I cannot 
break my pledge of my word; I fear I cannot.” 

; :v-Wery certainly I would not,” said hlr. Beamish. 

-i-y The . duke heaved a sigh. There are reasons, family - 
s, why my company and protection mustbefienied 
^here.. -I have no wish , . . indeed my name, for 
esent, until such time as she shall have found’ her 
;f^et ". - . . and " there is, ever .a penalty to pay for that. 
Ah,' Mr. Beamish, pictures; are ours, when we have bought- 
, .them and hung them up) ; *-but who insures us possession of 
a.beautiful workof<HatuTe-?- I have latterly betaken me 
to rMect ^niuch and -seriotisly:. I am tempted to side with 
the Divaheh in. thC‘*sem 1 have read; the flesh: is the 
. habitation of a.rebe-llious devil.” \ . 



8 


THE^TALE Gir CHLOE 


To whom" we objec^^ proportion as v we ourselves 
hecome-^uit of him/^ Mr. Beamish acquiesced, 

. “But This mania of young people for pleasure, eternal 
pleasure, is one of The wonders. It does hot pall on 
them ; they are -insatiate.-^ - ; . . 

“ There is the cataract, and there. is the cliff. Potentate 
to potentate, duke — so long'as you are on ihy territory, 
be it understood. Upon my way to a place of worship 
once, I passed a Puritan, who was complaining of a butter- 
fly that .fluttered prettily abroad in desecration of the Day 
of Pest. ‘ Priend, ' said I to him, ‘ conclusively you prove 
to me that you are hot a butterfly. ^ Surly did no more- 
than favour me with the anathema of his countenance.^^ . r 
“Cousin Beamish, iny complaint of these young people 
is, that they miss their pleasure in pursuing it. ; I have 

lectured my duchess ” ' . • # 

“Ha!” ' ^ 

“Poolish, H said the duke.' -^But suppose; np^^ 
yo.il 'had . caught your butterfly, and you could : neifiier 
let .it. go nor consent to follow its vagaries./; That poses 
,you..”;”..- • ’-..-V'. / .v::;-;: : 

“Young people,” said Mr. Beamish, “come under my-if; 
obseryatioh in this poor- realm of mine —young and oldv:: 

; I find th^in- prodigiously a^ their love of pleasure;^ 

■ differing:- mainly in their capacity to satisfy^^ Tha;t isl 
no; uncommon observation. Tlie youiig have ah edge 
which they are desirous of blunting; the old contrariwise.; 
The cry of the young for pleasure is actually — I have! 
studied their language — a cry for burdens, CurioiiS:!,^ 
And the old ones cry for having too many on their shqui-l 
ders : which, is noi astonishing. ; Between them they make^^ 
an agreeable concert both to charm the ears "and guideTher- 
steps of the philosopher, whose wisdom it is to avoid their ^ 
tracks.” . • ./ 

“Good. But I have asked you for practical advice,;and- 
you give me an essay.” • ^ l-.'vl?.; 

“ Por the reason, duke, that you propose a case that ■ 
suggests hanging. You mention two Things impossible To ., 
be done. The alternative is, a garter and ffiV, bed-post.' 
When we have come; upon crosswa^^s, and we caff- decide - 
neither to take the right hand nor The left, neither forward . 
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nor back, the index of the board which direct us 

points to itself, 'and emphatically says, Gallows.” 

' ^‘Beamish, I am distracte^^ If I refuse her the wisit, I 
foresee disseiisiohs, tears, games at ball, . romps, not one 
day of rest remaining to me. I could be bf a min^d 
your Puritan,: positiyely. ^ If I- allow it, so innocent: a ; 
creature in the atmosphere pf a place like this rnust sufiPe 
some corruption. : You. should khow^ that the station ^ 
took her from was . . it was modest. :-^ 

■ lutely a buttercup of the fields; bShe-.M 

masters.. She dances .... she dances prettily, I could say 

■ bewitchingly. '' And-so she^ is now for- airing her accom- 
' plishinents: such are; women ! ” . ; 

^ Have .. you heard - bfi rChloe ? ” .said- Mr. Beamish.; 

- “There you have an example of a young lady; uncorruptGd ' 
by this place — of which T would only remark that; it is 
best unvisited, but better tasted than longed for.” 

A lady who squandered her fortune to redeem 
some ill-requiting rascal: I remember to have heard of 
•;her; She is here still? And ruined, of course?” 

: .'“ In purse.” . .. 

;bThat cannot be without the loss of reputation.’-^ 

^j Chloe’s champion will grant that she is exposed to the 
evils of improvidence. ; The more brightly shine her 
biatiye purity, her goodness of heart, her trustfulness.. 

: . She;is a lady whose.:exaltation glows in her. abasement.” 

. v>She has," I see, , preserved her comeliness,” observed 
thbduke, with a smile.^";^^ v 

Despite the fiying of the roses, which had not her 
: heart’s patience. ’T is now the lily that reigns. So, 
";thenJ-';’<3hloe shalP attached to the duchess: during her 
ibt^'^fbnd ' Unless" the devil himself : should, int^^^ T 
; %u.ajantee : her Grace against any worse harm than: experi- 
>.en:eej;.and that,” Mr. ;Beamish added,' as the duke raised 
'■his.;^r;rns at the ^ fearful word, “that shall be mild. - Play 
shewili; she;is.sure to play.- Put it down at a thousand.': 

- We;.^ her out a course . of : perm.issible; follies, and ■. she .. 

plays’:to' : thp,;thousabd"hy^ as' telling an ; 

.effeckmpoMalc&nnubial - conscience as we can. produce. ” 

“ A''thdttehhdr^ dUkb, “ will be cheap indeed. . ;I : 

think nbwT have had.a. description of; this fair Chloe, and 
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from an en&usiast; a brune ? elegantly mannered and of, 
a good landed family; tbongh sbe^l tbought proper to 
conceU ber name. And tbat will be bur difficulty/ cousin 
Beamish.” ' ' ’ ' , . ' ^ 

“She was, under my dominion, Mis^ Martinsward,” 
Mr. Beamish pursued. “ She came- here very young, and 
at once her suifers wereMegion. In the way of women, 
she chose the worst among them; and for the fellow 
Caseldy she sacrificed the fortune she had inherited of a 
maternal uncle. To release him from prison, she paid all 
his debts; a mountain of bills, with the lawyers piled 
above — Pffiioh upon Ossa, to quote our poets. In fact, 
obeying the dictates of a soul steeped in generosity,, she 
committed the indiscretion to strip herself, scandalizing 
propriety. This was immediately on her coming of ag|:; ; 
and it was the death-blow to her relations with her 
family. Since then, honoured even by rakes, she has livbd 
impoverished at the Wells. I dubbed her Chloe, and man 
or woman disrespectful to Chlbe packs. Prom being the 
victim of her generous disposition, I.could not save her; 
i can proteGt her from the shafts of malice.” - . 

“ She has no passion for play ? ” inquired the duke. ^ 

“She nourishes a passion for the man for whom sliev 
bled, to the exclusion of the other passions.. She lives/ 
and I believe I may say that it is: the motive of her rising, 
and dressing daily, in expectation of his advent.” 

“He may be dead.” 

“ The dog is alive. And he has not ceased to be Hand.v 
some Caseldy, they say. ^ Between ourselves, duke,- there:- 
is matter to break her heart. He has been the Count 
Caseldy of Continental gaming tables, and he is recently 
Sir Martin Caseldy, settled on the estate she made- -him 
free to take up.intact on his father ^s decease.” 

“Pah! a villain!” 

“With a blacker brand upon him every rnorning that be 
looks forth across his property, and leaves her to languish ! 
She still;— I say it to the redemption of our sex — has^ 
offers. Her incomparable attractions . of mind and persoh: 
exercise the natural empire of beauty. But she' will none 
of them. I call her the. Pair Suicide. -She has' died for.:' 
love; and she is a ghost,. a pleasing- 
ghost, but an apparition, r.ia. .taper.,” . 
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The duke fidgeted, and expressed a hope to hear that 
; she was not of melancholy conversation ; and again, that 

] the subject of her discourse was not confined to love and 

, lovers, happy or unhappy. his duchess, he 

said, to be entertained upon gayer topiics: love being a 
theme he desired to reserve to himself. “This month ! 

' he said, prognostically shaking and moaning. “I would 

this month were oyer, and that we were well purged of it.- 

Mr. Beamish reassured him . The^wit and sprightliness 
of Ghloe were so famous as ' to be considered medical, he 
affirmed; she was besieged for her company ; she composed 
wnd sang impromptu verses, she played harp and harpsi- 
- / chord divinely, touched the guitar, and danced, danced 
the silvery moon on the waters of the mill pool. He 
concluded by saying that she was both humane and wise, 

' humble-minded and amusing, virtuous yet not a Tartar; 

the' best of companions for her Grace the young duchess, 
r Moreover, he boldly engaged to carry the duchess through 
the term of her visit under a name that should be as good 
asVa masquerade for concealing his Grace’s, while giving 
her all the honours due to her rank. 

- “You strictly interpret my wishes,” said the duke; “all 
i honours, the foremost place, and my wrath upon inan or 
■ ./; r woman gainsaying them ! ” 

t'/ . “Mine! if you please, duke,” said Mr. Beamish. 

thousand pardons!; I leave it to you, cousin. I 
y : / could not be in safer hands. I am heartily bounden to 

i you; Chloe, then. By the way, she has a decent respect 

..forage?” . / . ^ ' . - 

[/ ' “She is reverentially inclined.” 

^ : / - ;“hr6t that. She is, I would ask, no wanton prattler of 
[: . - the charms and advantages of youth?” 

■j,' ;• . " ;/ “She has a young, adorer that I have dubbed Alonzo, 

Tv ./; . whom she scarce notices.” . ^ ^ 

^ ' / “IsTothing could be better. . Alonzo : h’m ! A faithful 

" / swain ?'”■ 

■ '“Life is his tree, upon which unceasingly he carves his 

; . V “ She-should .not be too cruel. / I recbllect myself for- 
merly: Xwas^^ Young men will) when long slighted, 

‘‘V ztrahsfer their affections, andvbe^^^ the second flame 
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tlian to the first. I put you: on your guard^y : He foh 
lows her much ? These lovers^ pantings and puffings in 
the neighbourhood of the most, innocent of -women are 
contagious.’^ y, ^ * 

“Her Grace will be running home all the sooner,” 

Or ofi:! — may; she forgive me! I am like a King 
John’s Jew, forced to lend his treasure without security. 
AVhat a world is ours 1 Nothing,' Beamish, nothing desir- 
able will you have which is not coveted! Catch a prize, 
and you will find you are at war with your species. You 
, have to be on the defensive, from that moment. There is 
no such thing as peaceable possession on earth. Let it be 
a beautiful young woman ! — Ah ! ” .. y _ - 

- Mr. Beamish replied bracingly, The champion wrestler 
challenges all comers while he wears. the belt.” :'y : 

The duke dejectedly assented. “True; or he is chaL 
lenged, say. Is there any tale we could tell her. of this 
Alonzo ? ^ You could deport him for the month, my dear' 
Beamish.’’ : . .. :.y 

commit no injustice unless with sufficient reason. ' .-It- 
is an estimable youth, as shown by his devotion to a peer-: 
less woman. To endow her with his name and fortune'^s; 
his only . thought.” - ■ - - y yyy 

“I perceive; an excellent young fellow! I. have 'aiY 
incipient liking for this young Alonzo. You must nbt 
permit my duchess to laugh at him. Encourage her rather 
to advance his suit. - The silliness of a young man:wilhbe 
. no bad spectacle. Chloe, then. You have set my mind^^'at ■ 
rest. Beamish, and it is but another obligation addeitetpy 
the heap; so, if I do not speak of- payment, the reason is: 
that I know you would not have me bankrupt.” 

The remainder of the colloqu}^ of the duke and-.Mv. 
Beamish referred to the date of her Grace’s coming to the 
Wells, the lodgement she was to receive, and other minor 
arrangements bearing upon her state and comfort the 
duke perpetually observing, “But 'I leave; it' alLtO“:'y6u, 
Beamish,” when he had laid down precise instructions in 
these respects, even to the specification of the shopkeepe;rS)y’ 
the confectioner and the apothecary, who were to balance v 
or cancel one another im-the opposite ' nature 'Sfi; their 
supplies, and the haberdasher and the jeweller/ ^ with. 
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whom she was to make het: purchases. For the duke had 
a recollectiou of giddy shops, aud’ of giddy shopmen too; 
and it%ns,hy serving as one for a day that a. certain great 
noblemaii' came to victory with a jealously guarded dame 
beautiful “ I wotild have challenged the god- 

dess ! ” he nried, and subsided from his enthusiasm plain- : 
tively, like a weak wind' instrument.:; “ So there you see 
thd prudence of ;a: choice: of shops, i Biit I leave it to you, 
Beamish. ” ■ Similarly : the great military ^ commander,; 

having done-whatsoever a careful preyision may suggest. to ; 
insure him; victpiy,;::;casts himself ; irpon-P 
the ■ hope - of propitiating the unanticipated and -^ darkly 
possible. . : . - - . ^ ' 


CHAPTEB III 

iv '.- -;The splendid equipage of a coach and six, with fopt- 
I f ' ■ men in scarlet and green, carried Beau Beamish five miles 
i t ' ■ alPng the road on a sunny day to meet the young duchess 
iSf' -’ ’ . - -at- the boundary of his territory, and conduct her in state 
' ■- ■ .rto-the, Wells. Chi oe sat beside him, receiving counsel with 
-v/; . - Vregard to . her prospective' duties. He was this .‘day . the 

r.-r ■■ ■ consummate beau, suave, -but monarchical, and his mafiner 

1 - ofispeech partook of his external grandeur. “ Spy me the 

V- ■ ' horizon, and apprise me if somewhere you distinguish; a , 

[■' ■ ' -chariot,” he said, as they drew up: on the rise of a hill 

i ' of" long descent,- where the dusty roadway sank -between: 

i- ■ ■- - its brown hedges, and 'crawled mounting from dry rush- 
-spotted hollows to., corn fields on a companion height 
y '"' ; • . directly facing them, at a rernove of a-bout vthree-quarters 

of a /'mile. Chloe looked forth, while the beau pass-' 
'-ingly-raise'd his hat for coolness, and miirmiired, with, 
y .. h glance: down the sultry track : “ It sweats - the eye 

> ■- • - to see!” , ..'r,.,- 

■ Presently Chloe said, “How a dust blows. Something 

' approaches. How I discerp. horses, now a vehicle ; a.nd it 

h::-'fis:h:chariot I * ’• . ^ 

-■ O'fdPfg-Tvere Hssued: to: thp. outriders for horns; to -be 
sounded.; ‘ _ 
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Both Chloe and Beau Beamish ■wrinkled their foreheads 
at the disorderly notes of triple horns, whose pealing made 
an acid in the air instead of sweetness. 

You would say, kennel dogs that bay the moon ! said 
the wincing beau. “ Yet, as you know, these 
been exercised. I have had them out in a meadow for 
hours, baked and drenched, to get them rid of their native 
cacophony. But they love it, as they love bacon and 
beans. The musical taste ;of our people is in the stage of 
the primitive ai^petite for noise, and for that they are 
gluttons.’^ : ; , 

“It will be pleasant to hear in the distance, Chloe 
replied. 

“ Ay, the extremer the distance, the pleasanter to hear. 
Are they advancing ? 

“They stop.' There is a cavalier at the window. Npw. 
he doffs his hat.^^ , ' ' ' K\:;. 

“ Sweepingly ? k-i 

Chloe described a semicircle in the grand manner. 

The' beauts eyebrows rose. “ Powers divine ! he mutt? 
tered. “ She is let loose from hand to hand, and midway : 
comes a cavalier. We did not count on the hawks. So I 
have. to deal with a cavalier ! Jt signifies, my dear Chloe, ■ 
that I must incontinently -affect the passion if lamto^be. 
his match : nothing less.’^ 

“ He has flown,” said Chloe. 

“Whom she encounters after meeting me, I care not,” 
qiiothed the beau, snapping a finger. “ But there has been 
an interval for damage with a lady innocent as Eve. ; . Is* 
she advancing ? ” , 

“The chariot is trotting down the hill. He has ridden 
back. She has no attendant horseman.” 

“They were dismissed at my injunction ten miles off : 
particularly to the benefit of the cavaliering horde, it would 
appear. In the case of a woman, Chloe, one blinks of the . 
eyelids is an omission of watchfulness.” 

“That is an axiom fit for the harem of the Grand 
Signior.” * / ' v , 

“ The Grand Signior might give us‘ profitable lessons for. 7 
dealing with the sex.” 

“Distrust us, and it is a declaration of war! ” 
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Trust youy and the stopper is out of the smelling- 
bottle.^^ - 

Mr. Beamish, we are women, but we ^ have souls.’^ 

The pip in the apple whose ruddy, cheek allures little 
Tommy to rob the orchard is as good a preservative.” 

“ You admit that men are our enemies ? ” 

“ I maintain that they carry the banner of virtue. 

“Oh, Mr. Beamish, I shall expire.” 

“I forbid it in my lifetime, Chloe, for I wish to die 
believing in one woman.” 

ITo flattery for me at the expense of my sisters ! ” 
“^Then fly to a hermitage ; for all flattery is at some- 
body's expense, child. ’T is an essence — extract of human- 
ity !: To live on it, in the fashion of some people, is bad — 
it is downright cannibal.' But we may sprinkle our hand- 
kerchiefs with it, and we should, if we would caress our 
. noses with an air. Society, my Chloe, is a recommence- 
^ ' ment upon an upper level of the savage system ; we must 
Whave our sacrifices. As, for instance, what say you of 
■’-myself beside our booted bumpkin squires ? ” 

. jjundreds of them, Mr. Beamish I ” 

“That is a holocaust of squires reduced to make an 
incense for me, though you have not performed Druid rites 
and packed them in gigantic osier ribs. Be philosophical, 
but .accept your personal dues. Grant us ours too. I have 
a serious intention to preserve this young duchess, and I 
expect my task to be severe. I carry the banner aforesaid ; 
verily and penitentially I do. It is an error of the vulgar 
to suppose that all is dragon in the dragon’s jaws.” 

“ Men are his fangs and claws.” 

but the passion for his fiery breath is in woman, 

' She yill take her leap and have her jump, will and will!. 
And at the point where she will and she won’t, the dragon . 
gulps 'and down she goes 1 However, the business is to 
dceep^A^r buttercup duchess from that same point. _ Is she 
near ?” . 

- I can. see her,” said Chloe. 

. r ; ;.Beam'B^ requested a sketch of her, and Chloe 

V'beg'ah: “^Sheris ravishing.” ^ 

; Upon which- he commented, “Every woman is ravishing 
at forty paces, and still more so in imagination.” ; 
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Beautiful auburn hair, and a dazzling red and white 
complexion, set in a blue coif»” ; 

/^ Her eyes . 

^‘Meltingblue.^- 

is, an English witch!” exclaimed the beau, and he 
compassionately invoked her absent lord. 

Ohloe^s optics were no longer tasked to discern the fair 
lady's lineaments, for the chariot windows came flush 
with those of the beau on the broad plateau of the hill, -v 
His coach door was opened. He sat upright, levelling 
his privileged stare at Duchess Susan until she blushed. 

Ay, madam,” quoth he, am not the first.” - 

**La, sir!” said she; ‘‘ who are j’-ou ? ” 

The beau deliberately raised his hat and bowed. “He, 
madam, of whose approach the gentleman who took his 
leave of you on yonder elevation informed you.” 

She looked artlessly over her shoulder, and at the beau 
Hlighting from his carriage. “A gentleman? ” ' 

“On horseback.” ; 

The duchess popped her head through the window on an 
impulse to measure the distance between the two hills.; - . 
“Keverl ” she cried. 4 ' \ 

“ Why, madam, did he deliver no message to annoiin^^ - 
me? ” said the beau, ruffling. : “ 

“Goodness graoious! You must be Mr. Beamish,” she ' = 
replied. 

He laid his baton his bosom, and invited her to quit her. 
carriage for a seat beside him. She stipulated, “ If youare . 
really I\ir. Beamish ? Ho frowned, and raised his head 
to couviuce her; but she would not be impressed, and' 'he ' 
applied to Ghloe to establish his identity'. Hearing 
Ghloe's luuue, the dueliess called out, “Oh! there," now, 
that's enough, for Ghloe's my maid here, and T'know - ; 
she 's a lady born, and we -"re going to be friends. -Hand - i 
me to Ghloe. And you are Ghloe ?” she said, after'afrankt;/ . ! 
stride from step> tx^ step of the carriages. “ And dqm t'mina ' " 
being my maid? You do look a nice, kind creafare. And ? 
I see you're a lady born; I know in minute. You're 
dark, I 'in flur; we s-hall siiik ^\jid tell me — hush I — 
wuat dreadful long eyes he has ! I shall ask yoj^^resently 
\That you think of me. I was never at the 
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Dear me ! the coacli has turned. How far off shall we hear 
the bells to say Ihn coming? I know I’m to have bells. 
Mr. Beamish, Mr. Beamish! I must have a chatter with 
a woman, and I am in awe of you, sir, that I am, but men 
and men I see to talk to for a lift of my linger, by the 
dozen, in my duke’s palace — though they’re old ones, 
that ’s true — but a woman who ’s a lady, and kind enough 
to be my maid, I have n’t met yet since I had the right to 
wear a coronet. There, I ’ll hold Ghlde’s hand, and that T1 
do. You would tell me at once, Chloe, if I was not dressed 
to your taste,* now, wouldn’t you? As for talkative, 
that ’s a sign with me of my liking people. I really don’t 
know what to say to my duke sometimes. I sit and think 
it so funny to be having a duke instead of a husband. 
You ’re off! ” . 

The duchess laughed at Chloe’s laughter. Chloe excused 
herself, but was informed by her mistress that it was what 
she liked. 

' r^For the first two years,” she resumed, could hardly 
speak a syllable. I stammered, I reddened, I longed to 
.he up in my room brushing and curling my hair, and was 
•^dady to curtsey to everybody. How I ’m quite at home, 
fBr. I ’ve plenty of courage — except about death, and I ’m 
worse about death than I was when I was a simple body 
with a gawk’s ^ lawks! ’ in her round eyes and mouth for 
an-egg. . I wonder why that is ? But is n’t death horrible? 
And skeletons ! ” The duchess shuddered. 

It depends upon the skeleton,” said Beau Beamish, who 
’had joined the conversation. ‘‘Yours, madam, I would 
rather not meet, because she woiild precipitate me into 
trahsports of regret for the loss of the flesh. I have, how- 
hver,l.met mine own and had reason for satisfaction with 
itlie Interview.” 

^v;r‘vYour own skeleton, sir ! ” said the duchess wonderingly 
■andlappalled. _ , ^ 

. “-ijnmistakably mine. T will call you to witness by an 
account: of him.” ' 

- don’t!” she cried 

outf brS^^dded, It. ’sf broad day, and I ’ve got some one 

sle'ep^^h.me after dark with which she smiled on 
Chlbei'Mibijironiised her there was no matter for alarm. 

\ - 2 - _ ' -> 
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encountered my gentleman as I was proceeding to' 
/my room at nigh t^^^' said the beau/ along a na.rrow corri-. 
dor, where it was imperative that one of us should yield 
bhe joas / an d, I must confess it, we - are all so amazingly 
alike in our bones, that I, stood prepared to demand" place 
of him. ' For indubitably the fellow was an obstruction, 
and at the first glance repulsive.- I took him- for anybody’s 
skeleton, Death’s ensign, with his cachinnatory skull, and 
the numbered ribs, and the extraordinary splay feet — in 
fact, the whole ungainly and shaky hobbledehoy which- 
Inan is built on, and by whose image in his weaker: 
moments he is haunted. I had, to be frank, been dancing 
on a supper with certain of oiir choicest Wits and Beauties. 
It is a recipe for conjuring, apparitions. Now, then, thinks 
I, my fine fellow, I will bounce youj and without a saluta- 
tion I pressed forward. Madam, I give you my word,^#e ; 
behaved to the full pitch as I myself should have done; 
under similar ?'circumstahces.^ Eefc upon an inclina-^ 
tion of his structure, he draws up andv^ a bow olg 

the exact middle nick between idignity and service..,-;^ 
advance, ; he withdraws, and again, the - bow, devoid/^^ 
obsequiousness, majestically condescending. These, thinkij? 
I, be royal manners. I could have taken -him for; the/ 
Sable King in person, stripped of his niantle. Oh 
soul, he put me to the blush.” ; V ; 

And is that all ? ■” asked the duchess , relieving herself" 
with a sigh. - , - 

-‘Why, madam,” quoth the b^au, “do you not see that he 
could have been none other than mine own, who cbuld 
comport himself with that grand air and gracefulness when.' 
wounded by his closest relative ? Upon his opening?my. 
door for me, and accepting the which I now right 
heartily accorded him, I recognized at once both him and. 
the reproof he had designedly dealt me — ^or the wine : 
supper I had danced on, perhaps I should say; anddipro-: 
test that by such a display of supreme good breeding he/ * 
managed to convey the highest compliment ever/rdceiy.ed 
by man, namely, the assurance, that after the withering; 
away of this mortal garb, I shall still be .noted for urbabity- : 
and elegancy. Nay, and more^ immortally, /without the 
slip I was guilty of when I carried the bag of wine.’r / 
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Duchess Susan fanned herself to assist her digestion of 
the anecdote. 

Well, it not so frightful a story, and I know you are 
the great Mr. Beamish,” she said. 

.He questioned her whether the gentleman had signalled 
him to her on the hill. 

‘‘What can he mean about a gentleman?” she turned 
to Ghloe. “My duke told me you. would meet me, sir. 

- And you are to protect me. And if anything happens, it 
is to be your fault.” ' . : : y ^ 

.“Entirely,” said the beau.; “I shall therefore maintain 
a vigilant guard.” . . . ~ ‘ 

. Jeaving 'me. free. Oof ! I ^ve-been'^^^ so 

^ long. I declare, Chloe, I; feel like:a; best dress out for a 

■ holiday, and a bit afraid of' spoiling. . I^m a^^ r^ 

'more than I was when my duke 'married me. - I seemed to 
r go in and grow up again, after I was raised to fortune. . 

. And nobody to tell of it ! Fancy that ! For you can’t talk . 
old gentlemen about what ’s going bn in your heart.” 
;^^g^^Iow of young gentlemen ? ” she was asked by the beau, 
she replied, “They find it out.” 

' y^i^'f^Hot if you do not assist them,” said he. ' 

Duchess Susan let her eyelids and her underlip half 
: drop, as she looked at him with the simple -shyness: of one 
of-.nature’s thoughts in her head at peep on the pastures 
The melting blue eyes and the cherry, lip 
exceedingly^quickening picture. : “How, I wonder.' 
: . ruf that is true ? ” she transferred her slyness to speech. 

- “Beware the middle-aged! ” he exclaimedi 
She appealed to Chloe. “And I’m sure they /’re the 

* .- Chloe agreed that they were. / 

' ' The' duchess measured Chloe and the beau together, with 
:;-a blind swift in apprehending all that it hungered for. ' 
i yly She Vould have pursued the pleasing theme had she not 
. '--ybeenyd^^^^ to gaze below upon the towers and roofs of 

■ 'thq^Wells,. shining sleepily in a siesta of afterhoo'n Sum- 

mefi'SuhUght. . - . ■ - • - ■ - 

. ■ ' she touched the edifice 

of her Hair, niurmuring to Ghloe^ .‘‘ I can’tabide that powder. 
You shall see me walk in a hoop. /D can. .1 ’ve done it 
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to slow mtisic till my duke clapped hands. I nothing 
sitting to what I am on my feet. That - s because I 
have n^t got fine language yet. I shall. It seems to come 
last. Soj there ’s the place. And whereabouts do all the 
great people meet and prommy — ?- 

They promenade where you see the trees, madam, said 
Chloe. : ^ . r - 

^‘And where is it where the ladies sit and eat jam tarts 
with whipped cream on ’em, while the' gentlemen stand 
and pay compliments ? ” 

Ghloe said it was at a shop near the pump room. 

Duchess Susan looked out over the house-tops, beyond 
the dusty hedges. 

Oh, and thatpowder!” she cried. “I hate to be out of 
the fashion and a spectacle. But I do love.my own hair',L 
and I have such a lot, and I like the colour, and so:;;d|||| 
my duke. . Only, don’t let me be^ fi at. If bncefli 

begin to blush l3efore people, my courage is gone; .}my- 
sihging inside me is choked ; and I ’ ve a real lark going on 
in me all day long, ' rain or sunshine — all about love 
and amusement.’^ ' : " Ji 

Chloe smiled, and Diichess Susan said, “ Just Tikd .-a 
bird, for I don’t know what it is.’’ 

She looked for Chloe to say that she did, 

At .the moment a pair, of mounted squires rode up, and 
the coach stopped, while Beau Beamish gave orders for 
the church bells to be .set ringing, and the. band to meet 
and precede his equipage at the head of the bath avenue;; 

“ in honour of the arrival of her Grace the Duchess; of; 
Dewlap.” - 

He delivered these words loudly to his men, and turned v 
an effulgent gaze upon the duchess, so that for a minute 
she was fascinated and did not consult her hearing^^ but 
presently she fell into an uneasiness ; the signs increased, 
she bit her lip, and after breathing short once or twice, ^ 
“ Was it meaning me, Mr. Beamish ?;” she said. . ; r -v ; 

“You, madam, are. the person whom we delight to. 
honour,” he replied. ^ 

“Duchess, of what?” she screwed uneas#?^^fenfeto 
hear. ; V . 

“Duchess of Dewlap,” said he^ . 
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“It^s not my title; sir.” . 

“It is your title on my territory, madam.” 

She made her pretty nose and upper lip ugly with a 
sneer of “Dew—! And enter that town before all those 
people as Duchess of . Oh, no, I won^t; I just won’t! 
Call back those men, now, please ; now, if you please; 
Pray, Mr. Beamish! You ^11 offend me, sir. I-^m not 
going to be a mock. You ’ll offend my duke, sir. He ’d 
die rather than have ;my feelings hurt. Here ^s all my 
. pleasure spoilt. I won^t and I sha^n^t enter the town as 
duchess of that stupid name, so _ call ^em back, call ’em 
back this instant. I know who I ani and what I am, 
and I know: what ’s due to me,; I do.” ^ ’ - 

Beau Beamish rejoined, “I too. Chloe will tell you I am 
lord here.” ' ^ . 

“ Then I ’ll go home, I will. I won’t be laughed at for 
a great lady ninny. I ’m a real lady of high rank, and 


such I ’ll appear. What’s a Duchess of Dewlap? 


might as well be Duchess of Cowstail, Duchess of Mops- 
end. And those people ! But I won’t be that. I won’t be 
■played with. I see them staring! Ho, I can make up my 
mind, and I beg you to call back your men, or I ’ll go back 
home.” She muttered, “Be made.fun of — made a fool of!” 

• “ Your Grace’s chariot is behind,” said the beau. 

coolness provoked her to an outcry and 
^veeping: she repeated, “Dewlap ! Dewlap !” in sobs ; she 
shook her shoulders and hid her face. 

“You are proud of your title, are you, madam ?” said 
.■■'he.'.-, ■■ ■ : •, ■ _■ • ■ 

am.” She came out of her hands to answer him 
;,pi’6udly . . “ That I am ! ” she meant for a stronger affirma- 
fiont' 

^ /S^hen ’hm^^^ nie,” he said imxDressively ; . “ I am your 
\dhke’s' friend", "and you are under m^^ charge here. T am.- 
lyouf'gii^dian and you are .m^ you can enter the 

town:.^:pSiip on the condition of obedience to me; How, 
^•mai:kjm^.^madam ; no one can rob you of your real name 
' and^lll^payihg yourself,: . But you are entering a pl^ce : 
v-^lil^^^nlwiil encounter a thousand •. temptations to tar-. 
hiljb^faMrh^ forfeit at., ' Be warned: do nothing;that 
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a race possessed of the eminent virtue, of individual self- 
assertion^ which causes them to insist on good elbow-room 
wherever they gather together. Society, ' however, not 
being tolerable where the smoothness of intercourse is dis- 
turbed by a perpetual punching of sides, the merits of the . 
free citizen in them become their demerits w'hen a frater 
nal circle is established, and they who have ^hown /an 
. example of civilization too notable in one sphere to call for 
eulogy, are often to be seen elbowing on the ragged edge of 
barbarism in the other. They must therefore be reduced 
. to accept laws hof : of their own making, and of an extreme 
rigidity. ^ ’ 

:'i Here too is a further peril; for the gallant spirits distim 
guishing them in the_ state of independence may. (he fore- ^ ^ 
saw the melancholy experience of a later age) abandon" 
them utterly in subjection, and the glorious boisterdushess 
befitting the village green forsake them even in their 
- haunts of liberal association, should they once be thor-' 
pughly tamed by authority. Qur ‘^merrie England will , 
.then .be long-faced England, an England of fallen chaps, 
like a boards head, bearing for speech a lemon in the 
mouth: good to feast on, mayhap; not with! 

• Mr. Beamish would actually seem to have foreseen the 
danger of a transition that he could watch ; over only in his^ - 
time; and, as he go, as I came, oh a flash; ^^ he • 

^e:hadmeither ancestry nor descendants: he was a genius ; he 
;?'knew himself a solitary, therefore, in spite of his efforts . 

-. to create his like. Within his disijrict he did effect some- . 
r thing, enough ; to give . him fame as one of the. princely 
fathers of our domestic civilization, though we now appear; 
;^^ta;have lost by it more thanVformerly we gained' The - 
" tiie-^^ natural is ever fraught; with dubious, 
-i^^haz'ards.': Tf it ga^^^ to the proverb, it 

k will; .do so at the charge : commonly'; it gallops; off, quite . 

off ;;:and ^then for any kind of animation our /precarious ;V 
^dependence is/upoh brains: we have to live on our wits, 

V whictnre^ ordinarily less productive than land, and cannot 
. /behfemitted in entail; - 

wrongly (there'- ar^ differences of opinion ; ' 

: ab6ut/:it)k.Mr;;/:Beamish repressed ^the cM natural ; . ^ 

■^^iSi -a rod.?of/irph^beh^th.hisr :im^.; - Tfe the . 
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bumpkin kad no peace until they kad given public imita- 
tions of tke lady and tke gentleman; nor were tke. lady 
and tke gentleman privileged to be wkat ke called '^free 
flags.” He could be ckaritable to tke passion/ but ke bel- 
lowed tke very word itself (kauled up smoking from tke 
brimstone lake) against tkem tkat pretended to be skame- 
lessly guilty of tke peccadilloes of gallantry. His fammis 
accost of a lady tkreatening to sink, and already perform- 
ing like a vessel in tkat situation — “ So, madam, I kear, 
you are preparing to enrol yourself in tke very ancient 
order ? ” . . . (ke named it) — was a piece of insolence 
tkat involved kim in some discord witk tke lady’s kusband 
and “tke rascal steward,” as ke ckose to term tke tkird; 
party in tkese affairs: yet it is reputed to kave saved tke 
lad3L ^ 

Hurtkermore, ke attacked tke vulgarity of persons of 
quality, and ke kas told a faskidnable dame wko was in- 
dulging kerself in a marked sneer of disdain, not improving 
to ker features, “tkat ke would be pleased to have her 
assurance it was ker face she presented to. mankind: ” a 
thing — thanks perhaps to him chiefly — no longer possible 
of utterance. One of the sex asking him why ke addresse'd* 
kis persecutions particularly to women: “Because I 
fight your battle,” says ke, “and I find you in tke ranks 
of the enemy.” He treated them as traitors. 

He was nevertheless well supported by a sex that com- 
pensates for dislike of its friend before a certain age by a 
cordial recognition of him when it kas touched tke period. 
A phalanx of great dames gave kim the terrors of Olympus . 
for all except tke natively audacious, the truculent and 
tke insufferably obtuse; and from tke midst of tkem ke. 
launched decree and bolt to good effect: not, of course, 
without receiving return missiles, and not without subse- 
quent question whether tke work of that man was bene- 
ficial to tke country, wko indeed tamed the bumpkin squire 
and kis brood, but at tke cost of their animal spirits ^and ' 
their gift of speech; viz. by making petrifactions of them. " 
In tke sui-gical operation of tracheotomy, a successfiti treat- 
ment of the patient hangs, we believe, on tke promptness 
and skill of tke introduction of tke artificial windpipe ; 
and it may be that our unhappy countrymen when cut bff, > 
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from tlie source of tlieir breath were not neatly handled; 
or else that there is a physical opposition in them to any- 
thing. artificial, and it must be nature or nothing. The 
dispute shall be left where it stands. 

Now, to yenture upon parading a beautiful young 
Duchess of Dewlap, with an odour of the , shepherdess 
about her, notwithstanding her acquired art of stepping 
conformably in a hoop, and to demand full homage of re- 
spect for a lady bearing such a title, who had the intoxi- 
cating attractions of the ruddy orchard apple on the tree 
naxt the roadside wall, when . the owner is absent, was 
bold in Mr. Beamish, passing temerity; nor would eyen 
. heihaye attempted it had he not been assured of the sup- 
port of his phalanx of great ladies. They indeed, after 
being taken into the secret, had stipulated that first they 
. must haye an inspection of the transformed dairymaid; 
.and - the reyiew was not unfayourable. Duchess Susan 
came out of it more scatheless than her duke. She was 
tongue-tied, and her tutored walking and really admirable 
stature helped her to appease the critics of her sex; by 
whom her too readily blushful innocence was praised, with 
a reserye, expressed in the remark, that she was a mon- 
strous fine toy for a duke^s second childhood, and should 
neyer haye been let fly from his nursery. Her milliner 
was approyed. The duke was a notorious connoisseur of 
female' charms, and would see, of course, to the decorous 
adornment of her person by the best of modistes. Her 
smiling was pretty, her eyes were soft; she might turn out 
good, if well guarded for a time; but these merits of the 
^ woman are not those of the great lady, and her title was 
' too strong a beam on her character to giye it a fair chance 
witt her: critics. They one and all recommended powder 
forrher 'hair and cheeks. That odour of the shepherdess 
could be exorcised by no other means, they declared. Her 
blushing was indecent. . . 

■ Truly the critics of the foeman sex behayed in a way to 
■ cause the. blushes to swarm rosy as the troops of young 
Loyes round'' Gytherea in her sea-birth, when, some soar- 
: ing, ' andlsinking some,' they flutter like her loosened zone, 
and breast the air thick as flower petals on the summer’s 
breath/ weaying her net for the world. Duchess Susan 
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and Yoicks/ Tally-ho, and away we go, pelt ahead! Un- 
exampled as it is in England for Beauty to kindle the 
ardours of the scent of the fox. Duchess Susan did more — 
she turned all her followers into hounds; they were mad- 
men: within a yery few days of her entrance bets raged 
about her, and there were brawls, jolly flings at her cbar- 
acter' in the form of lusty encomium, givings of the lie, 

. and upon 6ne occasion a knock-down blow in public, as 
though the place had never known the polishing ■touch; of 
= Mr. Beamish. ■ . 

HC; was- thrown into great perplexity byi; that,_ blow.- 
vlDishpuntenancing the duel as much; as^ he;' could, an affair, 
oh'the sword was' nevertheless more tolerable than the 
brutal fist: and of all men to be. guilty of it, who would 
have anticipated the young Alonzo, Chloe’s quiet, modest 
lover! He it was. The case came before Mr. Beamish for 
his .decision ; he had to pronounce an impartial judgement, 

•' ^d-for some time, during the examination of evidence,- he 
^.'.suffered, as he assures us in his Memoirs, a royal agony. 
To’ have to strike with the glaive of Justice them whom 
they most esteem, is the greatest affliction known to kings.: 
“He would have done it: he deserved to reign. Happily., 
the evidence against the gentleman who was tumbled, -Mr. 

. -..-i'Ralph Shepster, excused Mr. Augustus Camwell, otherwise 
fAlonzo, for dealing wi^^ him promptly to shut his mouth. " 
_"-This' Shepster, a raw young squire, ‘‘reeking, Beau 
; Bdamish writes of him, “one half of the soil, and t’/other . 
half of the town,-’’ had involved Chloe in his familiar 
remarks upon the Duchess of Dewlap ; and the personal 
respect, entertained b}’' Mr. Beamish -for- Chloe so strongly . 
:aii$rpyed Alonzo’s champions^ of her, that' in/ giving 
'* judgement :he^,l^^^^^ stress, on young :Aionzo’s passion for- 
rGhlpej-to prove at once the: disinterestedness of the assail- ; 
ant/ and the judicial: nature of the sentence;: wh ich- was, : 
/that Mr. /Ralph Shepster should undergo banishment, and: _ 
had.the:right to demand reparation'. 'The latter/part of ' 
-this/tdecyee'^/^^^^ effecting the ^ execution of the- - 

formef;L::Shepster:^declined cold .steel, calling' it murder,: 
and was/effusive of nature’s Jogic on the subject: ? . V . 

• ‘^dc&se:^^ down, T:’-m -to go 

up to', him'and/ask him-'t(^imm ' 






His shake of the head signified that he was hpt such a 
noodle. Voluble and prolific of illustration, as is no one 
so much as a son of nature inspired to speak her words of 
wisdom, he defied the mandate, and refused himself satis- 
faction, until in the strangest manner possible flights of 
white feathers beset him, and he became a mark for per- 
secution too trying "for the friendship of his friends. He 
fled, repeating his tale, that he had seen VBeamish^s 
Duchess,^^ and Chloe attending her, at ah assignation in 
the South Grove, where a gentleman, unknown to the 
Wells, presented himself to the adventurous ladies, and 
they walked together — a tale ending with nods. 

Shepster^s banishment was one of those victories of jus- 
tice upon which mankind might be congratulated if they 
left no commotion behind. But, as when a boy has been 
horsed before his comrades, dread may visit them, yet is 
there likewise devilry in the school ; , and everywhere over 
earth a summary punishment that does not sweep the place 
clear is likely to infect whom' it leaves remaining. The 
great law-givers^, Lycurgus,^ Draco, Solon, Beamish, “sbr- , 
rowfully acknowledge that they have had recourse to 
infernal agents, .after they have thus purified, their, circle • 
of an offender. Doctors confess to . the same of their, 
physic. The 'expelling agency has next to be expelled, and ' 
it is a subtle poison, affecting our spirits. Duchess Susan 
had now the incense of a victim to heighten her charms j 
like the treasure-laden Spanish galleon for whom, on her 
voyage home from South American waters, our enterpris-. 
ing light-craft privateers lay in wait, she had the double,, 
attraction of being desirable and an enemy. To watch 
above her conscientiously was a harassing business. J'';.; ; 

Mr. Beamish sent for Chloe, and she came to him at once.- : ■ 
Her look was curious; he studied it while they conversed. 
So . looks one who is watching the sure flight of an arrow, 
or the happy combinations of an intrigue. Saying, I am 
no inquisitor, child,^^ he ventured upon two or -three 
modest inquisitions with regard to her mistress. . The 
title he had disguised Duchess Susan in, he confessed to 
rueing as the principal cause of the agitation of his princi- 
pality. She is courted, he said, “less like a citadel ; 
waving a flag than a': hostelry where the' demand iA for 
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sitting-room and a tankard ! These be our manners. Yet, 
I must own, a Duchess of Dewlap is a provocation, and 
I my exclusive desire to protect the name of my lord stands 

corrected by the- perils environing his lady. She is other 
■ I than I- supposed her; she is, we will hope, an excellent 
---1 ;good creature, but too attractive for moat and drawbridge 

^ I and the customary defences to be neglected.'^ 

! Ohloe met his interrogatory with a ready report of the 

young duchess’s innocence and good nature that pacified 
Mr; Beamish. v r, . - ; 

And you ? said he. ' 

She smiled for answer. ^ ^ : 

^That smile was not the common smile; it was one of 
ameager exultingness, producing as he gazed the twitch of 
. - ah inquisitive , reflection of it on his lips. / Such -a smile 
bids us guess and quickens us to guess, warns us we burn 
and. speeds our burning, and so, like an angel wafting us 
heaven-feasting promontory, lifts us out of our- 
: V selves to see in the universe of colour what the mouth has 
; ; - ..-but; pallid speech to tell. That is the very heart’s lan- 

I V . guage; the years are in a look, as mount and vale of the 
| ; • dark land spring up in lightning. 

He checked himself: he scarce dared to say it. 

'•f.V ' She nodded. . 

•; - You have seen the man, Chloe 

; -Her smiling broke up in the hard lines of an ecstasy 
4 neighbouring pain. “He has come; he is here; he is 

> \ faithful; he has not forgotten me. I was righf I knew! 
•V; I;knewl” . ; . ^ . . 

■ - . ^ : 

: “ He has come. Do not ask. To have him!- to see him ! 

1 - "'“At last!” : 

- '-‘Cruel!” 

, Well, Caseldy has come, then ! But now, friend Ohloe, 

; I you should be made aware that the man -r- — ^ ” . 

j She Estopped- her ears. As she did so, Mr. Beamish 

1 observed-a5.thick silken skein dangling from one hand. 

[ - Part;bfiuf ^ plaited, and at the:upper end there was a. 

knoty -^Tt resembled the commencement of her manufac- 
I toryof a whip : she swayed it to and fro, allowing him to. 
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catcli and lift the threads on Ms fingers for the purpose of 
examining her work. ' There special compliment to 

payV SO he dropped it without remark. 

Their faces had expressed her wish to hear nothing 
from him_of Gaseldy and his submission to say nothing. 
Her happiness was too ; big; she appeared to beg to lie 
.down with it. on her bosom, in the manner of an outworn^ 
young mother who has now first received "her infant in 
her arms from the nurse. - • ■ - '• . 


CHAPTEE V 


HunouniN-G Chloe with his usual considerateness, 
Beamish forebore to cast a shadow on her newhornjjhy 
and even within himself to doubt the security bf its fouii^v 
datioh. : Qaseldy^s return- tq the _ Well A-W some^' 

assurance of his constancy, seeing that here they appoint^^^^ , 
to. meet w:hen he and Chloe;iast. parted. All well, ' ■ 
though it was unexplained why he had not presented hiin--r 
' self earlier, .To the lightest- inquiry : Ghloe’s reply -wash - ' 
shiver of happiness. . ' . - ; ' 

Moreover, Mr. Beamish calculated that Gaseldy would 
be. a serviceable ally in commanding a proper respect for - - 
her GraGe:the Duchess of Dewlap. So he betook himself 
cheerfully to Gaseldy h lodgings to deliver a message: of; 
welcome, meeting, on his way thither, Mr. /Augustus s 
Gamwell, with whom he had a short conversation, greatly 
tp his admiration of the enamoured young gentlemahh 
goodness and self-compression in speaking of Gaseldy and . 
Ghloeh better fortune. . Mr. Gamwell seemed hurried, . - 
-Gaseldy was not at home, and Mr. Beamish proceeded to 
the lodgings of the duchess. . Ghloe. had found her absent. 
The two consulted. Mr. Beamish put oh a serious: air j 
until Chloe mentioned the pasferycook^s shop, for 'Duchess 
Susan had a sweet tooth; she. loved a visit to the past^^ : 
cook’s, whose jam. tarts were, dearer to her than^^^ M^ 
famous hot rnuttoh^ pies. The pastrycook informed Mr. 
Beamish that her Grace had been in his shop, earlier than 
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usual, as it - happened, and accompanied by a foreign- 

- - looking gentleman wearing moustachios. Her Grace, the 

pastrycook said, had partaken of several tarts, in common 
with the gentleman, who , complimented him upon his 
excelling the Gontinental confectioner/ Mr. Beamish 
glanced at Chloe; -He pursued his researches down at' the 
Pump Eoom, while she looked round -the ladies^ coffee 
house. Encountering _ again, they walked back to the 

duchesses lodgings, where a band stood playing in the road, 
by order of her Grace j but the duc^ was away, and had 
; not been seen since her morning’s departure. - . 

“What sort. of character would you give mistress Susan 
■ of 1 Dewlap, from your -^personal acqnaintance with ” 

- said Mr. Beamish to ChloCv^^a^^ stepped from the door. 

mused and said, “ I would add;‘gpod ’ to. the un- ' 
kindest comparison you could find for her.’’* - 

“But accepting the comparison ! ’’ Mr. Beamish nodded, : 
and; revolved upon the circumstance of their being very 
: 5}much in nature’s hands with Duchess Susan, of whom it 
•>"might be said that her character was good, yet all the 
more alive to the temptations besetting the Spring season, 

, • He allied Chloe’ s adjective to a number of epithets equaHy 
applicable to natiire and to women, according to current 

- ideas, concluding: “Count, they call your Qaseldy . at his. 
lodgings.. ‘ The Count he is out for an, airing.’ He is 

- -counted out. Ah! you will make him drop that ‘ Count ’ 
when he takes ^^y^ 

“Do not speak of the time beyond the month,” said 
Chloe, so urgently on a rapid breath as to cause Mr. 

' ’ Beamish to cast an inquiring look at her. V : \ 

" Bhe answered it, “Is not one month of brightness as 

- ■ much as we can ask for?’’-. - -r - 

'.The beau clappedBis elbows coniplacently to his sides in 
/philosophical concoM with her sentim^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ' 

-. Imthe afternoon, 0 ^^^^ parade,; they we by 

Mr; Gamwell, among groups of fashionable ladies and their - 
/. - escorts,.': pacing serenely, by medical rprescription,;. for ah. ; 
' ' appetite.^ I'-As. he did not comment on the absence of the 
duchess; fMr /Beamish alluded to it; -whereupon' he was 

- infofihqd^jthat she; was u -had been 

theref:for SQpae hours^, ' . . ' , ' ' " ' 
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“Hot unguarded,-’ he replied to Mr. Beamish, 

“Aha! ” quoth the latter; “ we have an Argus ! ” and as 
the duchess was not on the heights, and' the sun’s rays 
were mild in cloud, he agreed to his young friend’s pro- 
posal that they should advance to meet her. Chloe 
walked with them, but her face was disdainful; at the . 
stiles she gave her hand to Mr. Beamish; she did not : 
address a word to Mr. Camwell, and he knew the. reason.: ;• 
nevertheless he maintained his air of soldierly resignation ' 
.to the performance of duty, and held his head like a: gen- ^ 
tleinan unable to conceive the ignominy of having played ' 
spy. Chloe shrank from him. 

Duchess Susan was distinguished coming across a broad ' 
uncut meadow, tirra-lirraing beneath a lark, Caseldy in' - 
. attendance on her. She stopped short and spoke to him; ; 
then came forward, crying ingenuously, “ Oh, Mr. Behmish, ^.1^' 
is n’t this just what you wanted me to do ? ” . . e 

“Ho, madam,” said he, “you had my; injunctions/ t6^;the^'‘/ : 
contrary.” : '/ / ' 

/‘ La!” she exclaimed, “I thought I was -to run ab6u;t/|gv--, 
the fields now and then topreserve my simplicity. .. I 
, I was told so, and who told me! ” ' 

Mr. Beamish bowed effusively to the introductio^-bf 
Caseldy, whose fingers he touched in sign of the renewaiL • 
of acquaintance, and with a laugh addressed the duchess : 

“ Madam, you remind me of a tale of my infancy. I had a 
juvenile comrade of the tenderest age, by name.Tomiiiy : 
Blumston, and he enjoyed the privilege of intimacy with a . 
component urchin yclept Jimmy dungeon,; with ; which 
adventurous roamer, in defiance of his mother’s interdict 
against his leaving the house for a minute during her 
absence from home, he departed on a tour of, the district, ' 
resulting, perhaps as a consequence of its completeness, 
in this, that at a distance computed at four miles ■from the 
maternal mansion, he perceived his beloved mama with 
sufficient clearness to feel sure that she likewise 
him. Tommy consulted with Jimmy, and then Ke sprang 
forward on a run to his frowning mama, and. d^ 
himself in these artless words, which I repeat as they 
were uttered, to give you the flavour of the innocent vbabe : 
he said, ‘I frink I frought I hear you call. me, ma I and : 
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Jimmy Clungeon^ lie frought he frink so too!^ So, you 
see, the pair of them were under the impression that they 
were doing right. There is a delicate distinction in the 


tenses of each frinking where the other frought, enough in 
itself to stamp sincerity upon the statement. 

Caseldy said, The veracity . of a hoy possessing a 
friend named Clungeon is beyond contest. 

Duchess Susan opened her eyes. Dour miles from 
home!; And what did his mother do to him ?^^ 


“Tommy^s mama,” said Mr. Beamish, and with the re-> 
splendent licence of the period which continued still upon 
tolerable terms * with; nature under the compromise of 
decorous Oh-fie 1 , flatly declared the thing she did. 

fancy, sir, that I caught sight of your figure on the 
V hill' yonder about an hour or so earlier,” said Gaseldy to 
iy Mr. Cam well. 

it was at the time when you were issuing from- 
■ ?that wood, sir, your surmise is correct,” said the young 
i'jgehtlemam 

Vv5^,^bu'are long-sighted, sir ! ” 
sir.” 

. /^-i^nd so am 1.” 

■ I,” said Ohloe^ 

.^^6ur Chloe will distinguish you accurately at a mile, 

- and has done it,” observed Mr. Beamish. • 

guesses tiptoe on a suspicion, and if one is wrong 
it passes,:and if one is right it is a miracle,” she said, and 
raised her voice on a song to quit the subject. 

. - ay, Ghloe ; so then you had a suspicion, you rogue, 
the . day we had the pleasure of meeting the duchess, had 
you ?.” Mr. Beamish persisted. ' 

-Duchess Susan interposed. Such a pretty song! and 



you'tbr.stop her, sir!” 

Caseldy took, up the air. - : ^ ^ ^ 

Oh, you two together ! ” she cried. do love hearing 
music in the fields ; it is heavenly. , Bands in the town . 
and.vpices'ln :the grPen fields, I say ! Gould n^t you join 
; Chloe, sir, before we come among the. 
'people, -^hefelyi^here i all so nice-and- still. Music! and 
my heart does begin so to -pit-a-pat. Do you sing, Mr. 
Alonzo?” : - ■ ^ ' j- - . r 



34 


THE TAIiE OF OHLOE 


Poorly, ’^ the young gentleman replied. 

“ But the Count can sing, and Chloe^s a real angel when 
she singh; and woii^t you,, dear ?” she implored Chloe, to 
whom Caseldy addressed a prelude with a bow and a 
flourish' of the haiid. ' ^ ^ 

Chloe’s voice flew forth. Caseldy^s rich masculine: 
matched it. The song was gay; he snapped his finger at 
intervals in foreign style, singing big-chested, with full 
notes and a fine abandonment, and the quickest, suscepti- 
bility to his fair companion’s cunning modulations, and 
an eye for Duchess Susan’s rapture. ^ 

Mr. Beamish and Mr. Cam well applauded them. 

never can tell what to say when I’m brimming;” 
the duchess let fall a sigh. And he can play the flute, 
Mr. Beamish. He promised me he would go into the 
orchestra and play a bit at -one of your nice eveningVdef 
licious concerts, . and that will be nice : — Oh ! ” . ' . iV 
“He promised you,madam, did he so ? ’’ said -thefbeau.^^^^ 
“Was it on yourway to the Wells that he^^p^^ ? ’’ 

: “ On my way to* the Wells ! ” she exclaimed softly. 
“ WhjV how 'could 'anybod}^: promise- me a thing beforp 
ever he saw me? I call that a strange thing to ask a 
person. Ho, tp-day, while we were promenading; and I 
should hear him sing, he said. He does admire his Ciilpe; 
so. Why, no wonder, is it, now ? ' She can do everything; 
knit, sew, sing, dance — and talk! She’s never unpa'sy 
for a word She makes whole scenes of things go round 
you, like a picture peep-show,' I tell her. And ; always 
cheerful. She hasn’t a minute of grumps ; and I’m sonie-y 
times a dish of stale milk fit only for pigs. With your^^^ 
late hours here, I ’m sure I want tickling in the morning, 
and Chloe carols me one -of her songs, and I say, ^There/'s 
my bird! . 

Mr. Beamish added, “ And you will remember she has 
a heart.” A ^ ' 

“ I should think so ! ’’ said the duchess.'' . ' 

“ A heart, madam I ” _ - . / 

“ Why, what else ? ^^ .. , 

Hothing other, the beau, by his aspect, was constrained 
to admit. 

He appeared jpuzzled by this daughter of nature^ in a 
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coronet ; and more on. her remarking, Ydii know about 
her heart, Miv Beamish. 

He acquiesced, for of course he knew of her lifelong 
devotion to Gas eldy 5 but there was archness in her tone. 
However, he did. not expect a woman of her educatibn to 
have the tone perfectly concordant, with the circumstances. 
-Speaking tentatively of Caseldy’s handsome face and figure, 
he was pleased to hear the duchess say, ^^So I tell Chloe.^^ 
Well,'^ said he, we must consider them united ; they 
are^one.^^ " ^ / 

-Duchess Susan replied,:^* That what B she 

wilDdo any thing you 'wish;^^^ : . / , ' ^ : 

( ^ ^ He; repeated Jhese de- 

j , ■ cided dn his mind that they- were raerely .silly; - She was 
:j ; ;a rial shepherdess by birtlr and nature, requiring a strong 
I \ guard oyei; her attractions on account of her simplicity ; 
\ -such was his reading of the problem; he had conceived it 

■ • “^it the first sight of her, and always recurred to it under 

: -the-'influence of her artless eyes, though his theories upon 

ihen and women were astute, and that cavalier perceived 
= i by ToiigTsighted Ohloe at Duchess Susan’s coach window 

, : ; perturbed him at whiles. Habitually to. be anticipating 

■ ,.j the . simpleton in a particular person is the sure way of 

:!j being sometimes the dupe, as he would not have been the 

,;( ' last to warn a neophyte ; but abstract wisdoni is in need 

^ . of an unappeased suspm^^ of much keenness of edge, if 

;] .- we would have it alive to cope with artless eyes and our 

: ^ . / prepossessed fancy of their artl^^ . - 

: -You talk of Ohloe to him ? he said. 

. .She answered, “Yes, that I do. And he does, love her ! 
I like to hear him. He is one of the gentlemen who don’t 
i make me feel timid with them,” 

' . ' * She- received a . short lecture on the virtues of timidity 
: t in preserving the sex from danger ; after which, consider- 

!?: ing that the lady, who does not feel timid with a particular; 

. I . 'cavalibr has had no sentiment awakened, he relinquished 
his place. to Mr. Camwell, and proceeded to administer the. 
probe tO'Daseldy. .* - - 

; Thahgehtleman was communicatively candid. ' Chloe had 
/ i left Mm, and.hArelated how, summoned home to England 
and compelled to settle ar dispute threatening a lawsuit,- he 
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had regretfull}’ to abstain from visiting the Wells for a 
season, not because of any fear of the attractions of play 
— be bad subdued tbe frailty of tbe desire to play — but 
because be deemed it due to bis Chloe to bring ber an un- 
troubled face, and be wished first to be the better of ilie 
serious annoyances besetting him. For some similar rea- 
son be bad not Avritten ; be wished to feast on her surprise, 
^^And I bad my reward/^^ be said, as if he bad been the 
person principally to suffer through that abstinence. I 
found — I may say it to you, Mi\ Beamish — ‘love in ^ber 
e3^es. Divine b}^ nature, she is one of the immortals, both 
in appearance and in steadfastness.* ■ 

Tbc}’^ referred to Duchess Susan. Caseldy reluctantly 
owned that it would be an unkindness to remove Dbloe 
from attendance on ber during the short remaining term 
of ber sta}^ at tbe Wells 5 and so be bad not proposed it, 
be said, for tbe duchess was a child, an innocent, not stupid 
by au}^ means5 but, of course, her transplanting from a^ 
inferior to an exalted position put ber under disadvantages. 

Mr. Beamish spoke of the difBculties^ of bis post as 
guardian, and also of tbe strange cavalier seen at her 
carriage window \>j Chloe. 

Caseld}^ smiled and said, If there was one — and Chloe 
is rather long-sighted — we can hardly expect her to con- 
fess it.^^ 

«^Why not, sir, if she be this piece of innocence Mr. 
Beamish was led to inquire. 

^*"Sbe fears 3^ou, sir/’ Caseldy answered. You have; 
inspired her with an extraordinary fear of you.’^ 

I have ? said the beau : it bad been his endeavour to 
iuspire it, and be swelled somewhat, rather with relief at 
tbe thought of bis possessing a power to control his deli- 
cate charge, than with our vanily ; yet wonld it be auda- 
cio\is to say that there was not a dose of the latter. He 
was a very human man; and he had, as we have seen, his 
ideas of the effect of the impression of fear upon the hearts 
of women. Something, in any case, caused. hiin to forget 
the cavalier. • ' 

^ They were drawn to the three preceding them, b}* a 
lively dissension between Chloe and Mr, CamwelL 

Duchess Susan explained it in her blunt style; She, 
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wants him to go away home, and he says he will, if she ’ll 
give him that double skein of silk she swings about, and 
she says she won^t, let him ask as long as he pleases ; so 
he says he sha’n’t go, and I^m sure I don’t see why , he 
should ; and she says he may stay, but he sha’n’t have her 
necklace, she calls it. So Mr. Gamwell snatches,’ and Chloe 
fires up. Gracious, can’t she frown ! — at him. She never 
frowns at anybody but him.” 

Caseldy attempted persuasion on Mr. Camwell’s behalf. 
With his mouth at Chloe’s ear, he said, ‘VGive it; let the 
poor fellow have his memento ; despatch him with it.” 

can hear ! and that is really kind,” exclaimed Duchess 
Susm. V ' 

‘^Eather a missy-missy schoolgirl sort of necklace,” Mr. 
Beaniish observed; but he might have it, without the dis- 
missal, for I cannot consent to lose Alonzo. ITo, madam,” 
he nodded at the duchess. 

Caseldy continued his whisper “You can’t think of 
wearing a thing like that about your neck?” 

F^Indeed,” said Chloe, “I think of it.” 

Why, what fashion have you over here ? ” 

“It is not yet a fashion,” she said. 

“ A silken circlet will not well become any precious pen 
dant that I know of.” 

“A bag of dust is not a very precious pendant,’’ she said. 

“ Oh, a memento mori! ” cried he. 

And she answered, “Yes.” 

He rallied her for her superstition, pursuing, “Surely, 
my. love, ’t is a cheap riddance of a pestilent, intrusive 
jaloiix. Whip it into his hands for a mittimus.” 

“Does his presence distress you?” she asked. 

“I will own that to be always having the fellow dogging 
us, with his dejected leer^ not agreeable. He watches 
iis now, because my lips are close by your cheek; He 
should be absent ; he is one too many. Speed him on his 
voyage with the souvenir he asks for.” 

“I keep it for a ^^j my own, which I may have 

to take,” said Chloe. ' - 

“Withme?”' _ ; . 

“You will follow; you cannot help following me, 
Caseldy,” : / • - - . : 
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-He speculated teuderly smiling. 

You are happy, Chloe ? ' . . _ \ 

^^I haye never known such happiness/^ she said. The 
brilliancy of her eyes confirmed it. ' 

He glanced over at Duchess Susan, who was like a sun-, 
'flower in the sun. His glance: lingered a moment. Her 
abundant and glowing young charms . were the richest fas- 
cination an eye like Ms could dwell oh. That is right, 
said he.; We will be perfectly happy till the month ends. 
And af ter it ? But get us rid of Monsieur le Jeunej toss 
him that trifle j I spare him that. ’T will be bliss to him, 
at the cost of a bit of silk thread to iis, Besides, if we 
keep him to cure him of his passion here, might it not be 
- — ^^these boys veer suddenly, like the winds of Albion, froih : 
one fair object to t other — at the cost of the precious and 
simple lady you are guarding ? I merely hint. These two 
affect, one another, as though it could be: : She ^speaks of 
him. It shall be as '-you please; but- a trifle like that, my 
.Chide, to .be: rid of a^^^ v : 

" ' ‘-^Ydumuch wish him gone ? ^^ she said. 

'He shrugged.-.: “The fellow is in, our way.;^^ - . 

“ You think him a little perilous for my innocent lady ? ” 

- “Candidly, I do.'' --- '. r- ' 

She stretched the half-plaited silken rope in ^her two: 

hands to try the strength of it, made a second knot, and 
consigned it to her pocket. ^ 

At once she wore her liveliest playfeliow air, in which- 
•'character no one was so enchanting as Chloe could be, for 
she became the comrade of men without forfeit of , her . 
station among sage sweet ladies, and was like a well-man- 
nered sparkling boy, to whom his admiring seniors ‘have 
given the lead in sallies, .whims, and flights ; but pleasanter 
than a boy, the soft hues of her sex toned her frolic spirit ; 

- she seemed her sex’s deputy, to tell the coarser where they 

could meet, as on a bridge above the torrent separating 
them, gaily for interchange of the best of either/ unfired 
and untempted by fire, yet with all the elements which 
make fire burn to animate their hearts. ' ' 

“Lucky the man who wins, for himself that life-long 
cordial!" Mr. Beamish said to Duchess Susan. - ^ 

She had small comprehension of metaphorical phrases, but 
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she was quick at reading faces ; and comparing the enthu- 
siasm on. the face of the beau with Caseldy’s look of 
troubled wonderment and regret, she pitied the lover con- 
scious of not having the larger share of his mistress’s 
Affections. When presently he looked at ^ her, the tender 
hearted woman could have cried for very compassion, so 
sensible did he show himself of Chloe’s preference of the 
other. - : 


^ - CHAPTER yi 

ThIt evening Duchess; Susan played at the Pharaoh 
table and . lost eight hundred pounds^ through desperation 
at the loss of twenty. After encouraging, her to proceed 
to this extremity, Gaseldy checked her. He was conduct- 
ing h.er out of the Play room when a couple of young 
squires of the Shepster order, and primed with wine, 
intercepted her to present their condolences, which they 
performed with, exaggerated gestures, intended for broad 
.mimicry of the courtliness imported from the Continent, 
and a- very dulcet harping on the popular variations of her 
Christian name, not forgetting her singular -title, “ my 
lovely^ lovely Dewlap ! ” ; - - 

She was excited and stunned by her immediate experi- 
ence in the transfer of money, and she said, “I’m sure I 
don’t know what you want,” 

_ “Yes !” cried they, striking their bosoms as guitars, and 
attempting the: posture of the thrummer on the instru^ 
menf;: “she knows. She does know. . Handsome Susie 
knows -what we want.” And one ejaculated, melliffuously, 
,“ Ok ! ” and the other Ah !” in flagrant derision 'of the 
foreign ways they produced in boorish burlesque ■ — a self 
consolatory and a common trick of the boor. 

Caseldy was behind. He pushed forward and bowed to 
. themJ^'.'ry^ mention to me what you want ? : 

He said with a look fhat meant steel. It cooled them 
sufficiently to let him place the duchess under; the protec- 
torship. 6f.:Mr, -Beamish, dhen_ entering from another room 



40 ' " THE TALE OP CHLOE 

with. Ghloe ; w:hereiipou the pair of rustic bucks retired to 
reinvigorate their valiant blood. \ . 

Mr. Beamish had seen that there was cause for gratitude 
to Caseldy, to whom he said> “ She. has lost ?^- and he 
seemed satisfied on hearing the amount of the; loss, and 
commissioned Caseldy to escort the ladies to; their lodgings 
at once, observing, “Adieu, Count ! 

“You will find myforeign title of use to you herei after- 
a bout or two,’^ was the reply. ^ 

“No bouts, it possibly to be avoided ; though I perceive 
how the flavour of your countship may spread a wholesome 
alarm among our rurals, who will readily have at you with 
fists, but relish not the tricky cold weapon. 

, Mr. Beamish haughtily bowed the. duchess away. . : 

Caseldy seized the opportunity while handing her into 
her sedan to say, “We ‘will try the fortune-teller for a 
lucky day to ’have our revenge.’^ ; 

She answered:., “ph, don -t t^^ to me about playing 
again ever j ^ I ’m. high on -a clean pocket, and'^^^^n knew 
such; a sinful .^place as into a 

ditch. And there h Mr. Beamish, all top wh^ he bows to 
me. You he keeping Chloe waiting, sir. 

^^VWhere was she while we were at the table > 

- ^^Sure she was with Mr. Beamish.’^ , 

“Ah !^^ he groaned. : 

The poor soul is in despair over her losses to-night, he 
turned from the boxed-up duchess, to remark to Chloe. 
“Give her a comfortable cry and a few moral maxims. : 
“I will,^^ she said. “You love me, Caseldy?-^ 

“Love you? I ? Your own ? What assurance would 
you have ?^^ ” \ 

“None, dear friend.” 

Here was a woman easily deceived. 

In the hearts of certain men, owing to an intellectual 
contempt of easy dupes, compunction in deceiving is dimin- 
ished by the lightness of their task ; and that soft, confi- 
dence which will often, if but passingly, bid betrayers 
reconsider the charms of the fair soul they are abandoning, 
commends these armoured knights to pursue with redoubled 
earnest the fruitful ways of treachery. Their feelihgs are 
warm for their prey, moreover ; and choosing to. judge their . 
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victim by tlie present warmth of their feelings, they can at 
will be hurt, even to being scandalized, by a coldness that 
does not waken one suspicion of them. Jealousy would 
have a chance of arresting, for it is not impossible to tease 
them back to avowed allegiance; but sheer indifference also 
has a stronger hold on them than a dull, blind trustfulness. 
They hate the burden it imposes ; the blind aspect is only 
touching enough to remind them of the burden, and they 
hate it for that, and for the enormous presumption of the 
belief that they are everlastingly bound to such an imbecile. 
She walks about with her eyes shut, expecting not to stum- 
ble,' and when she. does, am I to blame ? The injured man 
-asks it in the' course of his reasoning. 

.He recurs to his victim’s' merits, but only compassion- 
ately, and the compassion is chilled by the thought that she 
may in the end start across his path to thwart him. Thereat 
he is drawn to think of the prize she may rob him of; and 
when one woman is an obstacle, the other shines desirable 
as life beyond death ; he must have her ; he sees her in the 
hue of his desire for her, and the obstacle in that of his 
repulsion. Cruelty is no more than the man’s effort to win 
the wished. object. 

She should not leave it to his imagination to conceive 
that in the end the blind may awaken to thwart him. 
Better for her to cast him hence, or let him know that she 
will dp battle to keep him. But the pride of a love that 
has hardened in the faithfulness of love- cannot always 
be wise on trial. 

Caseldy walked considerably in the rear of the couple of 
chairs. ; He saw on his way what was coming. His two 
young squires were posted at Duchess Susan’s door when 
she arrived, and he received a blow from one of them in 
clearing a way for her. She plucked at his hand. Have 
they^hurt you ?” she asked. ' 

. Think of me to-night thanking them and heaven for 
this, my darling,” he replied, with a pressure that, lit the 
flying moment to kindl^^^ 

Chloe had^taken help of one of her bearers to jump out. 
She .stretched a finger at the unruly intruders, crying 
sternly,., There is blood on you — come not nigh me ! ” 
The loftiest harangue - would not have been , so cunning to 
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: toucli their, wits. They stared at one another in the clear 
moonlight. . Which of them had -blood pn him ? As they 
had not been for bloody but for rough fun, and something to 
boast of next day, they gesticulated according., to the first 
instructions of < the dancing master, by way of .gallantry, 
and were out of Oaseldy's path when .he placed himself at 
his liege lady^s service. “ Take no notice of them, dear,- ^ 
she said." ' / - , . . . - 


“ ITo, ho,^’ said he ; and “ What is it ? and 'his hoarse 
accent and shaking clasp of her arm sickened her to the 
sensation of approaching death, 7 ■ - 

Upstairs Duchess' Susan made a show, of embracing her. 
Both were trembling. The duchess ascribed her conditiph 
to those dreadful men. . “ What makes them be at me sb?-^' 
she said. - : \ 

And Chloe said, “Because, you are beautifuL^^ . 
“'Ami?'' - ; ^ ^ 


“ Yom are," - 


“I am?"' \ . 


. “Very beautiful ; young and beautiful beautiful in' the 
- . bud. Yom to excuse .them, madam." - 

' “Blit, Chloe — - " The duchess shut her ’mouth. ■ - -Out 
. of a languid .reverie, she -sighed :• I; suppose I must :be ! 
My duke — ph, dbiTt talk of him. Dear man ! he's inBPd 
and fast asleep long' be this,. I wonder how he caime to^ 
let me come here. - I did bother him, I know. Am I very, 
very beautiful, Chloe, so that men can't help themselves ? " 
“Very, madam." , 

“Therej good-night. I want to be in Be d,„ and T can't 
kiss you because you keep calling me madam, and freeze 
. me - to icicles j but 1 do love you, Chloe." . ; 

“ I am sure you do." 

1 'm quite certain I do. I know. I never mean harm. 
But how are we women expected to behave, then? Oh, 
I'm. unhappy, I am." - * .. . 

“ You must abstain from playing." - ^ ' ^ ' 

“ It 's that ! I 'ye lost my money — I forgot. And I 
shall have to confess it to my duke, though he warned me.-. 
Old men hold their B^gers u^D — so.! One finger : - and' you: 
never foi’get the sight of it, never. It 's > round finger, like 
:the handle of a jug, and won't point at you when they . 
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lecturing, and the skin.^s like an old coat on gaffer^s shoul- 
ders — 017 Chloe ! just like, when you look at the nail, a 
rumpled counterpane up to the face of a corpse. I declare, 
it^s just likA! I feel as if J did n^t a bit mind talking of 
corpses to-night. And my money .'s gone, and I ddn^t much 
mind. I ^m a wild girl again, bandsomer than when that 
— he is a dear, kind, gbod bld nobleman, with his funny 
old finger ; ^ Susan ! Susan ! ^ I ’m no worse than others. 
Everybody plays '.here ;■ everybody' superior. Why,, you 
have played, Ohloe.’^ /' ... 

Never ' - - 

: ^ I ^ve-heard you played once,: and a bigger stake 

it was, y^ ever did play. - , . J ^ 

: Not money.^^ ^ J ' 

■‘:-i ^«What then ? P ' 

^^My life.’' ' . / • / 

Goodness — yes ! 1 understand. I understand every- 
thing to-night — men too. So you did ! —They 're not so 
shamefully wicked, Chloe. Because,. I can't, see the wrong 
; of 'human nature — if we're discreet, I mean. Now and 
then a country dance and a game, and home to bed and 


dreams. There 's no harm in that, I vow. — And that 


why you stayed at this place. You like it, Chloe ? '^ 

I am used to it." ' . . - ^ ^ 

.^^ But when you 're married to Count Caseldy you 'll go ? " 
/ Yes, then.". 

She . uttered it so joylessly that Duchess Susan added, 
with intense affectionateness, You 're not obliged to marry 
him, dear Chloe."- . / ' J- ^ 

Nor be me, madam,” - 

The ' duchess caught at her. impulsively to kiss her, an d 
said she would undress, herself, as she wished to be alone. 

,.:; :Erbin that night she was a creature m 
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CHAPTER VII - 

The total disappearance of the pair of heroes who had 
been the latest in the conspiracy, to vex his delicate charge, 
gave Mr.^ Beamish a high opinion of Caseldy as an assistant 
in such' ah office as he held.. They had gone, and nothing 
more was heard of them. Caseldy confined his observations 
on the subject to the remark, that he had employed the 
best means to be rid of that kind of worthies ; and whether 
their souls had fled,, or only their bodies, was unknown. 
But the duchess had quiet promenades with Caseldy tp; 
guard her, while; Mr? Beamish counted the remaining day4^ 
of her visit with the impatience of a man having cause 
to cast eye on a clock. For Duchess Susan was. hot very 
manageable now ; she had fits ; of insurgency, and -plainly 
said^ that her time was short, and she meant to do asVshe 
liked, go where she liked, play when sh be an 

independent woman. —If she was so soon to be taken away 
and boxed in a castle tha^ was onlyA bigger' sedan.^ 

' Caseldy protested .he was asffielpless as the beau:- He 
described the annoyance of his incessant running about at- 
her heels in all directions amusingly, and suggested that 
she must be beating the district to recover her strange 
cavalier,^^ of whom,^ or of one that had ridden beside her 
carriage half a day oh her journey to the Wells, he said she 
had dropped. a sort of hint. He complained of Ihe im'possir 
bility of his getting an hour in privacy with his Ghloe. : 

And I, accustomed to consult with her, see too little of • 
her,^^ said Mr. Beamish. I shall presently be seeing 
nothing, and already I am sensible of my loss.^^ 

He represented his case to Duchess Susan : — that she 
was for ever driving out long distances and. taking Ghloe 
from him, when his occupation precluded his accompanying 
them ; and as Ghloe soon was to be lost to him for good, 
he deeply felt her absence. ? 

The duchess flung him enigmatical rejoinders r You 
can change all that, Mr. Beamish, if you like, and you 
know you can. Oh, yes, you can. But you like being; a 
butterfly, and when you ’ve made ladies pale you h’e happy : 
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^ and there they ’re to stick and with^ for you. Never! — 

'1 I ^ve that pride, I may be worried, but I ’ll never sink to 

green and melancholy for a man.” 

She bridled at herself in a mirror, wherein not a sign of 
f ; paleness ' was reflected. _ ; . . 

If Mr. Beamish meditated, and he thought it prudent to 

speak to Caseldy manfully of her childish suspicions, lest 
: she should perchance in likemanner perturb the lover^s mind. 

^^Gh, make your miM easy, niy: dear sir, as far as l am 
concerned,’’, said Caseldy. I But,, to tell y 
think I can: interpret her creamy ladyship’s innuendos a 
little differently and, quite as clearly. !For my part, I pre- 
/ ferdhe pale to- the blowsy, and : L stake my right ha^^ 

- Ghloe’s fidelity.- W may kave the senseless 

- Cruelty — misfort^ I may rather call it — -do do^^^ 

V heavenly-minded woman in our days to come, none shall 
; ■ . say of me that I was ever for an instant guilty of the base- 

: ness of doubtingher purity and constancy. And, sir, I will 
I . add .that I could perfectly rely also on your honour.” 

h I - - \ - Mr. Beamish bowed. You do but do me justice. But, 

; say, what interpretation ? ” 

She began by fearing -you,^’ said Caseldy, creating a 
I stare that -was followed by a frown* . ‘^She fancies you 

1 neglect h.er. Perhapk she has a ^ woman’s suspicion that 

. you do it to try her.” ' 
r. ‘ Mr. Beamish frenetically cited his many occupations. 

f^How can I be ever dancing attendance on her ? ” Then * 
he said, ^ Pooh/’ and tenderly fingered the ruf3.es of his 
wrist. ^fTush, tush)” said he, ^^ no, no : though if it came 
to a struggle between us, I^^m the interests of m 

' old friend) her lord, ■ whom I reasons for esteeming, 

4 , interpose an inflimnce that would make the exercise of 

ji;. my- authority agreeable.^^ Hitherta T have seen no actual 

I ■ i ' need of it, and I watch keenly. : Her eye has been on Colo- 

li]\ :nei Poltermore once of twice — his on her. ; The woman is a 

/ i ' rose in June, sir,' and I forgive the whole world for looking 
I ' - — and for longing too. But . I have observed nothing ; 

;■ -.serious.”-/:' . ' : ' ^ “ ' ' 

‘ He is of our party to the beacon-head to-mprrqw,” said 

/ Caseldy. She insisted that she would have him^;- and. at 

I' • ' least it will grant me furlough for an hour.’’ 
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: “Do me the service to repoi^^ to me,^^ said Mr. Beamish. 

-In; this fashioh ■ he en^ to supply him with 

inventions, - and Ipre^ himself - to swallow them. " It was 
Poltermore and Poltermofe, the Colonel here, the :Colonel 
there, untir the chase grew so ' hot/that Mr. Bearaish could 
no longer listen to young Mr. Cam w;ell^s iatigu^ drone 
upon his one theme of the double-dealing of Chloe’s be- 
trothed.;; He became of her way of thinking, and treate 
the young gentleman almost as coldly as she. In ^ti 
was ready to guess of his own acuteness that the “strange- 
cavalier^^ could have been no other, than Colonel Poltef- 
inore; W Caseldy hinted it, Mr. Beamish said, “I 
have marked him. He added, in highly self-satisfied style, 

“ With all your foreign training, my friend, you will learn 
that we, English are not so. far behind you in the art of 
unravelling an intrigue ih the dark.^^ I'o which _Caseldy 
replied, that the Continental world had little , to. teach;:Mr; 
Beamish. > . ; 

. .'PoQn;Colonel 'Poltermore, as he came -to called, was: 
clearly a yictim of the sudden affability of .Duchess Susan. , - 
The .transformation of a stiff militarytofficer into n nimble 
-Puck, a runner of errands and a sprightly attendant, .coi^^ 
not pass without notice. The first effect : of her ditorimi-, 
nating. condescension on this unfortunate gentleman was to: 
make him the .champion' of her claims to breeding. She 
had it by nature, she was Hature'S great Jady, he would 
protest to- the noble dames of the circle he moved an ; and 
they admitted that she was different in every way from a 
bourgeoise elevated by marriage to lofty rank ::she was 
not. vulgar. But they remained doubtful of the Jierfect 
simplicity~of a young, woman who worked such changes in 
men as to render one of the famous conquerors of the 
day her agitated humble, servant. By rapid degrees 'the 
Colonel had fallen to that. When not by her side, he; was 
ever marching with sharp strides, hurrying through rooms 
and down alleys and groves until he had discovered and 
attached himself to her skirts. And, curiously,: the object 
of his j'ealousy was the devoted Alonzo ! : Mr.^^^^^ B 
laughed when he heard of it. The lady^s excitement- and 
giddy, mien, however, accused Polterraore of a stage of 
success requiring to be combated immediately. There was : 
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mention of Duchess wish to pay a visit to 

the popular fortune-teller of the hut on the heath, and Mr. 
Beamish put vhis veto expedition. She had obeyed 

him by abstaining from play of late, so he fully expected 
that his - interdict would be obeyed ; and besides ^ the 
fortune-teller was a rogue of a. sham astrologer knowu to 
have foretold to certain- tender ladies things:they: were only ' 
too ” desirous io; imagine predestined, by an extraordinary 
indicatioh of the course of planets through the zodiac, thus 
causing them to sin by the example of celestial conjunctions 
— a; piece : of : wan toh impiety . took high: ground 

- invhis: objections to the^ adventure; N 
Susan - did. go. :-;Bhe drove to;:the^ heath at an ea^^^^^^ 
:thermorning,''attended by: Ghlpe,: Colonel 
Gaseldy. They subsequently breakfasted , at am inn where 
gipsy repasts were occasionally served to the fashion, and 
they were back at the Wells ak soon as the world was 
>^abroad. Their surprise then was prodigious when Mr. 
Beamish, accosting them in fulT assembly, inquked whether, 
'they were satisfied with thn report of their fortunes, and yet 
‘^more. when, he positively proved himself acquainted with 
the fortunes' which . had been recpunted to each of them 
in privacy. ' - . . ; ^ . . 

You,. Gplonel Poltermore, are to be in luck’s way tip to 
the. tenth milestone, — where .your chariot will overset and_ 

: you.will be lamed for life.” ' - - 

/ r^lkot quite ; so bad^”; said the Golonel cheerfully, he 
having been informed of much better. .. r. 

- “And you, Gount C^spldy, are to ha^^ it all your own- 
way: with good luck,, after cdmmittihg a deed ‘of ' slaughter, 
with the solitary penalty of undergoing . a visit every night- 
from, the-: corpse.” - - 

. - .“Ghost,” Gaseldy smilingly corrected him; 
r:“ And Ghlde::'^^^ her fortune told, :because 

she :knew it ! ” .. : . Mr. Beamish 'cast a t paternal glance 
.at her.' - . “And .yoUj-Zmadam,” . he bent his ~ brows' 
the duchess, : /^r communication that All for! 

Lbve-’*:wilP sink you as Mt' raised you, put you down- 
as “it took you up,- furnish the feast.- to the'Yaven- 
: gentleman which belongs of : fight -to .the -golden eagle — 
ha?” : VV ■ 
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gentlemen nighest upon violently resenting his brutality to 
Duchess Susan, led her from the room in company with 
Chloe. 

^^The woman shall fear me to good purpose/^ M r. 
Beamish said to himself- 


- CHAPTER VIII 

Me; G amwell was in: the ante-room as Chloe pas sed out 
behind the two incensed supporters of Duchess Susan, , 
dri shall be by. the fir-trees on the Mount at eight this 
eveningj'^ she said. 

^^I will be there/^ he replied. 

Drive Mr. Beamish into the country, that these gentle- 
men may have time to cool.” 

He promised her it should be done. 

^ Close on- the hour of her appointment, he stood under the 
fir-trees, admiring the sunset along the western line of hills, 
and when Chloe joined him he spoke of the beauty of the 
scene. 

“ Though nothing seems more eloquently to say farewell,” 
he added, with a sinking voice. 

“ We could say it now, and be friends,” she answered. 

“Later than now, you think it unlikely that you could 
forgive me, Ghloe.^' 

“In tru^, sir, you are making it hard for me.” 

“I have stayed here to keep watch; for no pleasure of 
my own,” said he. 

“Mr. Beamish is an excellent protector of the duchess.” 

“Excellent; and he is cleverly taught to suppose she 
fears him greatly; and when she offends him, he makes 
a display of his JupitePs awfulness, with the effect on a 
woman;:Of natural spirit which you have seen, and others 
had foreseen; that she is exasperated and grows reckless. 
Tie another knot in your string, Chloe.” 

She looked away, saying, “Were you not the cause? 
You were in collusion with, that charlatan of the heath, 
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“i a curtain. ;. I was present.”: 

:. Hateful, hateiul business of the spy ! You h^ve worked 
.. a^eatimschie:^, Mr.-Gamwell,. And bow can you recoSt 
It to your conscience that you should play:so b^se a part 9 ” 

, ^ I have but performed my duty, deat toa ^ . 

Up is;your -devotion to me ! I might 

-be flattered if I ^saw not so abject a figure in iny servme 

How have I but four days .of- my month of haSS 
""^"fl^and my request- to you fis, leave me to SI 
them. I beseech you to go. Very humbly, most earnest^ 

I beg your departure. Grant it to me, and do not stav to 
poison my last days here. Leave us’ to-moS Wi?- 

fin? - “-^dieu. , ILoresee an early ’shnara- 

Adieu mine -while , I have it ih mine. 

- hieu. It IS a word -to be repeated at a parting like'ours 

mAo-not blow out our lighiwithtone Latfc wTlet It 
like yonder ;sunset.” - - 

“Speak to,” toid she. 

liked the mea.,. ’ 

promise.”.' Taat tells me a very uncertain 

a month of °deluston^^ The dpf°*^ happiness — meaning 

trill hwaten toTe “ 

have^Ver looted beyond the menth" “ce“^tS 

I ™PPli“»te yon.” 

yoa£ Sjiryo'TlSofl.r?'' ke, aerffioed for 

s^sst , 
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as welLas mine/. Knot by/kno^ — I have watched you — 
where is it ?:— you hav marked the points in that silken 
string where the confirmation of a just suspicion was too 
strong for you,^^ 

" I did it^ and still I continued merry ? ” She subsided 
from her .scornfulness on an involuntary Ah I that w’as 
a shudder. ; v . : / 

You .acted Light Hearty madam, and too well to "hood- 
wink- me. - Meanwhile you allowed that mischief to pro- 
ceed, rather .than have your, crazy -lullaby disturbed^^ 

Indeed, -Mr. Cainwell,vyo^^ r , 

The time, and my is fraught 

with,. dema,nd. it; ^ You and I, :my dear and 

one ;only dpve^’o.n eart^ stand outside of ordinary 
-We^are'between death.’^ ; 

Listen further to the preacher : We have them close on 
us, with the question. Which it shall be to-morrow. You 
are for sleeping on, but I say no; nor shall that iniquity 
of double treachery be committed because of your desire to 
be rocked in a cradle. Hear me out. - The drug you have 
swallowed to cheat yourself will not bear the shock await- 
ing--you. to-morrow'^ first light. Hear these birds! 
When next they sing,. you will be broad awake, and— — of 
me, and the: wo^^ service I would have dedicated to 

you, I . . it is a spectral sunset of a day that^was 

never to be ! — awake, and looking .on what ? Back from 
a monstrous villahy to the forlorn wretch who winked at 
it. with knots in a string. ■ Count them then, and where 
will be your answer to heaven ? ' I: begged -it of you, to 
save yomfrom those blows of remorse ; yes, terrible 1 - ' 

; “Oh, no!'' * 

- . Terrible,' I 'say ! " . • ~ 

; ■ : -^^You are mistaken, Mr. Gamwell. . It is my soother. I 
tell ray beads on it." . ^ ' > v. ' 

: ^f See ;how .a persistent residence in this ^place- has made 
a Pagan of J:he:.purest souk among us! Had you ..but 
that day was not to lighten -me i More adorablh in your, 
errors, that. you are than pthers by their virtues, you have - 
sinned' thro ugh excess of the.qualities men prize.!- Oh, you 
have a-, -boundless - generosity,- unhappily enwound with : a ■ 
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pride as great. There is your fault, that is the cause of 
your misery. Too generous 1 too proud ! You have trusted, 
and you will not cease to trust; you have vowed yourself 
to love, never to remonstrate, never to seem to doubt; it 
is too much your religion, rare verily. But bethink you 
of that inexperienced and most silly good creature who is 
on the rapids to her destruction. Is she not — you will 
cry it aloud to-morrow — your victim ? You hear it within 
you now.^^ 

^^Eriend, my dear, true friend,^^ Ghloe said in her deeper 
voice of melody, ^^set your mind at ease about to-mofrdw 
and her. Her safety is assured. I stake my life on it 
She shall not be a victim. At the worst she will but have 
learnt a lesson. So, then, adieu! The West hangs like 
a garland of un watered flowers, neglected by the mistress 
they adorned. Eemember the scene, and that here we. 
parted, and that Ghloe wished you the happiness?^it^was 
out- of her power id bestow, because ‘she was "of _ aiidther 
world, with her history written out to the last red sto 
before ever you knew her. Adieu ; this time adieu for 
■good ! / ■ ! ; - ^ V ; . • . . - 

; Mr. Gamwell stood in her path. - <^Blind eyes, if you 
like,’^ he said, “ but you shall not hear blind"" language. ' 
I forfeit the poor consideration for me that I have treas- 
ured; hate me; better hated byyouthan shun my duty I 
Your duchess is away at the first dawn this next morn- 
ing ; it has come_ to that. I speak with full -knowledge. 
Question her.-’^ , ^ / • 

Ghloe threw a faltering scorn of him into her voice, as 
much as her hearths sharp throbs would allow. “I question 
you, sir, how you came to this full knowledge you boast of 

“I have it ; let that suffice. Hay, I will be particular ; 
his coach is ordered for the time I name to ^^'ou ; her maid 
is already at a station on the road of the flight.^^ 

“ You have their servants in your pay ? 

“Eorthe mine — -the countermine. We must grub dirt 
to match deceivers. You, madam, have chosen to be deli- 
cate to excess, and have thro^vn it upon me to be gross, and 
if you please, abominable, in mj^ means of defending you. 
It is not too late for you to save the lady, nor too late to 
bring him to the sense of honour, 
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cannot think Colonel Poltermore so dishonourable.” 
“Poor Colonel Poltermore! the olSce he is made to fill 

is an old one. Are you not ashamed, Chloe ? ” 
“Ihavelistenedtoolong/’shereplied. ' - 

“ Then, if it is your pleasure, depart.” , 

He made way for , her. She passed him. Taking two 
hurried steps in the gloom of the twilight, she stopped, 
held at her heart, and painfully turning to him, threw her 

arms out, and let herself be seized and kissed. 

Gn his asking; pardon of her, which his long habit of 
respect forced him to -do in the thick of rapture and repeti- 
tions, she sa.id, “ Ton rob no one.” ;• _ 

; “ Oh,” he cried, “there is a reward, then, for fa.ithful 
IpvA -But am I the man I was a minute back ? T hate 
tou ; I you ; and I doubt that I am I. Or is it 

Chloe’s ghost , 

“She has died and visits you.” 

“ And will again ? ” 
h Chloe could not speak for languor. 

: The intensity of the happiness she gave by resting mutely 
where she was, charmed her senses'. But so long had the 
frost been on them that their awakening to warmth, was 
haunted by speculations on the sweet taste of this reward 
of faithfulness to him, and the strange taste of her own 
unfaithfulness to her. And reflecting on the cold act of 
speculatibh while strong arm and glowing mouth were 
pressing her, she thought her senses might really be dead, 
and she a ghost visiting the good youth for his comfort. 
So feel ghosts, she thought, and what we call happiness in 
love is a match between ecstasy and compliance, Another 
thought flew -through her like a mortal shot: “Hot so 
' with, those tw it will be ecstasy meeting 

ecstasy ; will lake and give happiness in equal por- 
tions.” A: pang of jealousy traversed her frame. She 
made: the shrewdness of it help to nerve her fervour in 
a last strain of him to. her bosom, and gently releasing her- 

selfj she- said, “Ho one ds robbed. And now, dear friend, 
promisd -me that you will not disturb Mr,' Beamish.” 

“ GhlCe^’^said he, “ have you bribed me ? ” 

“ I do nbt wish him to be troubled/” 

“ The duchess, I: have -told you ' 
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: » T Vnnw: ^ But you 'have Ghloe’s w that she- will 
watch over the duchess and die tp save her. It is an path. 
You have - heard of some ''arrangements, -I say they shall 
lead to -nothing : it shalf not take place. ■ Indeed; my friend; 
I:am awakd; I: see as much .as you. see. And; those ... 
after being where I have beeU; can you suppose I haye;a 
regret ? ' But she is my dear and peculiar charge; and if 
she runs a i’iski trust to me that there shall be no : catas- 
trophe; I swear it j SO; now, adieu. We sup in company 
to-night. They will be expecting some of Ghloe’s verseS; 
and she must sing to herself for a few minutes to stir the. 
bed her songs take wing from ; therefore; we will part, 
and for her sake avoid her ; do not be present at our. table; 
or in the room; or anywhere there. YeS; you rob no ohe;% 
she said; in a voice that curled through him deliciously by}^ 
wavering but I think^-I may blush at recollections, and. 
I would rather hav% you . absent, A !: I^-will not: ask.:for 
obedience from- ypu hey ond' to-night. * Your word ? 

- He gave it in a stupor of felicity, and she fled.' ' ’ ' 


- CHAPTER IX 

Chloe drew the silken string from her bosom, as she 
descended the dim pathway through the furzes, and set her. 
fingers travelling along it for the number of the knots. ^/ I.. 
have no right to be living,” -she said. Seven was the num-- 
her ; seven years she had awaited _ her lover’s return ;■ she; 
counted her age and completed it in sevens. Fatalism had 
sustained her during :her lover -s absence ; it had fasthold 
of -her now. Thereby had she been enabled to say, ‘^He 
■vvill.come ; ” and saying, He has comej-.’ her touch rested 
on the first knot in the string. She had ;no power to .dis- 
place her fingers, and the cause of the tying ofc the k 
stood across her brain marked in dull red characters, legible 
neither to her eye nor to her understanding, but a reviying 
of the hour that brought it on her spirit with huihah ' dis- 
tinctness; except of the light of-daj^ : she had .a sense of 
ha/ving forfeited light, and of seeing perhaps- more clearly. 
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Everything assured her: that she saw more clearly than 
others ; she saw too when it was good to cease to live. 

Her^ the unhappy lot of one gifted with poetic 
imagination to throb with', the woman supplanting her, and 
share, the fascination of the man who deceived At their 
first .meeting, in her presence, she had seen that they were 
not strangers ; she pitied them' for speaking falsely, and 
when she vowed to thwart this, course of - evil it was to save 
a younger creature of ^her sOx, not dn rivalry. ; She treated 
them- both with: a proud :genefo^sity^^ 

' All that there :was3"pf^ selfishness resolved 

to the yen]hyhientvbf;^ her one ; month of htrbngly willed 
delusion';. '. . " : . 

- : The kiss she had sunk to robbed no one, not even her 
body^s^ purity, for when this knot was tied she consigned 
vlierself .'to her end, and had become- a bag' of dust. The 
other knots in the string pointed to verifications ; this first 
one was a suspicion, and it was the more precious, she felt 
it to be more a certainty ; it had come from the dart world 
beyond US, where all is known. Her belief that it had 
-come thence was nourished by testimony of the space of 
blackness wherein she had lived:" since, exhausting her 
last vitality in a simulation of -infantile happiness, which 
.was nothing other than the carrying' on of her emotion of 
the moment of sharp sour sweet — such as, it may be, the 
• doomed below attain for their knowledge of joy — when, at 
the first meeting with; her lover, the perception of his 
treachery to the soul confiding an him, told her she had 
lived, and opened out the cherishable kingdom of insensi- 
bility to .her for her heritage^ / 

She made, her tragic humility ^ the 

wourid that sle^y her. Had it' not been so, I should hot 
. have' seen . him}” she said : -^-Her lover would hot have 
come.^ to her;- but- for- his pursuit of another woman. 

She pardoned him for being attracted by that beautiful 
transplant of the, field's : pardoned -her. likewise.; ^ He 
when- 1: saw him hrst was as beautiful to me. ; Epr, him.,1 
;ihight have done as much.”. ; . - . 

Ear away in a lighted hall of the West, her family raised : 
hands' of .reproach. - They were minutejobjects, keenly dis- 
cerned’ as.; diminished- figures; cut - in steel. Eeeling could 
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nqfe ■ be very -warm for tHem, they were so small, and a sea 
that had drowned her ran between > and looWng that ^ 
she had - scarce any warmth of feeling save for a white 
rhaiadr leaping- but of broken cloud through branched 
rocks, where she had climbed and dreapaed when a child. 
The dream was then of the coloured days to come ; how 
she was more infant in her mind, and she watched the 
scattered water broaden, and tasted the spray, sat there 
drinking the scene, untroubled by hopes as a iamb, different 
only from an infant in knowingthat she had thrown off life-: 
to travel back to her home and be refreshed. She heard her 
people talk ; they were unending babblers- in the waterfall.. 
Truth was with them, and wisdom. How, then; could she 
pretend to any right to live ? : Already she had no name 
she was less living than a tombstone. For who was Chloe ?“ 
Her family might pass the grave of Chloe without weeping, 
without moralizing, . They had foreseen her ruin, they had 
foretold it, they 'noised ' it in the waters, and . on they . sped 
to the plains, teUing the world of their prophecy; ^ mab 
ing.what was-untold as yet a lighter.thing to do, ■ - . 

The lamps in an . irregularly dotted the 

hill beckohed'her -to her task of appearing as the gayest of 
them that draw their breath for the day and have pulses for 
the morrow. \ ^ - 




At midnight the great supper party to celebrate the recoh- 
ciliation of Mr. Beamish.and Duchess Susan broke up, and 
beneath a soft fair sky the ladies, with their silvery chatter 
of gratitude for amusement, caught Chloe in their arms to 
kiss her, rendering it natural for their cavaliers to exclaim 
that Chloe was blest above mortals. The duchess preferred 
to walk. Her spirits were excited, and her language smelt 
of her origin, but the superb fleshly beauty of the woman 
was aglow, and crying, I declare I should burst in one of 
those boxes— just as if you ^d stalled me ! she fanned a 
wind on • her face, and sumptuously spread her spherical 
skirts, attended by the vanquished and captive Colonel 






Poltermore, a gentleman manifestly bent on insinuating sly 
slips of speech to serve for here a pinch of powder, there a 
match. ^^Am I ? she was heard to say. , She blew "pro- 
digious deep-chested sighs of a coquette that has taken to 
roaring. ' ' . , ^ " 

Presently her voice tossed out : ^vAs if I would ! - These 
vivid illuminations of the GolonePs: proceedings were a 
pasture to. the rearward groups, composed of two very 
grand ladies, Oaseldy, Mr* Beamish, a lord, and Chloe, 
^^You man ! - Oh ! sprang from the duchess. " “What 
do I hear ? rl woh^t listen ; I ,c^ ought n’t/^ 

So she saidv but her ■ h ead careened, she gave' him her coy 
reluctant ear, with total abandonment to the seductions of 
his whispers, ' fly a peal of laughter. It 

had been a supper of copious wine, and the songs which 
-rise V- from wine. - IsTature was excused by our midnight 
naturalists., ^ ; 

The two great dames, admonished by the violence of the 
nobleman’s laughter, laid claim -on Mr. Beamish to accom- 
pany them at their parting with Chloe and Duchess Susan. 

. In the momentary shuf9.ing of couples incident to adieux 
among a company, the duchess murmured to Caseldy : 
“ Have I done it well?^V \ 

. He praised her for perfection in her acting. “I am at 
your door at three, remember.’^ 

“ My heart hs in my mouth, said she. 

, Cbloheh Poltermore still had the privilege of conducting 
her the few farther steps to her lodgings. 

Caseldy walked beside Chloe, and silently, until, he said, 
If I have not yet mentioned the subject — / • 

“ if it is an all^^^ let, me not hear, it to-night, 

she replied.^ v . ■ V - ' ? ^ . 

“ I can bniy say that iny lawyers have instructions. But 
my lawyers; cannot pay you in. gratitude; Do not think me 
in your hardest ^^r my misconduct ungrateful. I 

have ever esteemed" you, above all women ; I do, and I 
shall; you are too much^^^^ I am afraid T am a 

composition of bad stuff ; I did not win a very particularly 
good n ante the Continent ; I begin to know myself, and 
in comparison with you; dear Catherine — —5^ - ' 

“ You speak to Chide, ^^ she .^id.; “Catherine is a buried 
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pain. : She is by this time, 
diist.’^ / , ' - . ^ ^ ' :, 

The man heaved his breast; • “ Women have: not an idea 
of our temptations.- . 

. /^ .You are excused by. me for all. your errors; Caseldy, 
Always- remember that.’^ ■ ^ . 

He sighed . profoundly. ' Ay, you /have a Christianas 
heart.” * ' - 

. She answered, I. have come to the conclusiouv that it is 
a Pagan’s.” . " ' ' . 

“ As for me,” he rejoined, I am. a fatalist. ^Through 
life I have seen my destiny. What to' be, will be/j -we: 

can do nothing.” / -y / . 

“ I have heard of one ..who expired of a surfeit that - he 
anticipated, nay proclaimed, when indulging in the last 
desired morse V’ said Ohloe. - f 

“ He was driven to it.” d - ' ^ ■ ' 

“From within.^^: : ' ' . ^ V : ' ' 

/ oGaseldy-acquiesced; his wits wefe clouded, and" an illus-' 
tratioh even- coarser and more grotesqub^-would have won a 
serious nod and a sigh from /him. moved by - 
other' hands ,! ” / V . ; _ - -y .. : v':.- 


“ It is pleasant to think so : and think it of me.' .to- 
morrow. ' Will you ? ” said Chloe, - . r ' . 

He .promised it heartily, to induce her to think the same 

of himy\ ^ V:;'-,,::’ - 


■ Their separation was in no way remarkable. The . pretty 
“ form ali ties were executed at the - door/ and; the pair of . 
gentlemen departed. " ; /r^ .‘/. 

. “It^s quite dark still,” Duchess Susan said/ looking up 
at the sky, and she ran upstairs, and sank, complaining of 
the weakness of . her legs, iii a chair of the ante-chamber of 
her. bedrpom, where Ohloe slept. - Then she asked the time, 
of the night. - She could not suppress her hushed “ Oh ! ” 
of heavy throbbing from minute to minute. Suddenly she 
started off. at a quick stride to her own f oom> saying .that it 
must be sleepiness which affected her so. . ?/ 

Her bedroom had a door to.the . sitting-room, and thence, 
as also from Chloe’s room,- the landing bn the stairs was 
reached, for the room ran parallel with both bed-chambers. 
Shey walked in it and threw the window open, but closed it 
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immediately 5 opened aiid'^ the door, and returned and: 
called for Chloe, She wanted to be read to. Ghloe named 
certain composing books. - The duchess chose a book of 
sermons. ^^But we Te all such dreadful sinners, it ’s better 
not to bother ourselves late at: night.^^ - She- dismissed .that 
suggestion. Ghloe. proposed books of poetry. Only I 
donrt understand them except, aboiit ' larks, and buttercups, 
and hayfields, and that ’s ho comfort to a woman burning,’' 
was -the answer., - ' • ‘ ~ 

^^Are you feverish, madam ? said Ghloe.^^ A^ the 
duchess .was sharp- on; her : Yes, madam^ I ami^^r / 

: : .She reproved herself in a - change of ; tonej:^^^ Ghloe,: 

not feverish^ only "this air of yours rhefe is rsuch^ 
air, ‘as the doctonsays ;; and they made me drink/w and 
- T /played 'before supper my money ; I used^^^^^^ say 
I could get more, but now! she sighed— ^^but there ^s 
better in the world than money. You know that, don’t you, 
you dear? TeU me. And I want you to be happy; that 
you’ll find. I do. wish we could all be!” She wept, and 
spoke'-of requiring a little music to compose her. 

' -''Ghloe stretched a hand for her guitar. 'Duchess Susan 
listened to some notes, and cried that it went to her heart 
and hurt her.- ^/Everything we like a lot has a fence and 
a board against trespassers/because of such a lot of . people 
: in\:-the world^^^ play, put down that 

thing, please, dear. You ’re the cleverest creature anybody 
has ever in et ; they all say so; - 1 wish I — — Lovely womera r 
catch men, and clever women keep them r l ’ve heard that 
said in this wretched place, and, it ’s a nice prospect for me; 
next door toa fool!:* J know.I am.’’ : r : 

^^The duke-adores you, madam.’’ . : . 

^ Boor duke ! - Do:^^^ him be ^ sleeping -so 'woe-begone 
with his r/moutM^ that chin of a baby, like as if .he 

dreamed of ; a -penny whistle.- He should n’t have let: me . : 
come here. /- Talk of Mr. Beamish. Hdwhe will miss you, / 
Ghloe!” ^ - ■ - • - : 

He will,” Ghloe said sadly. - ' . - ^ 

‘/If you go, -dear.” - - -- , - - / 

“I am going,”. ‘ ~ 1 

“Why should you leave him,:vGU6e : ' ' 

■ “ I must./’-rii/-:;';/: 
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And there, the thought of it makes you miserable ! ^- 
* ^Itdoes.’^ — 

You need h^t, I’m sure.^^ . . ^ - 

Chlpe looked at her. 

The duchess turned her head. .^^.Why . can’t you be gay, 
as you were at the supper-tablej Ghloe ? You ’re out to 
him like a -flower, when the sun jumps over, fche hill ; you’re 
up like a lark in the dews ; as I used to be when I thbught 
of nothing. Oh, the early morning ; and I ’m sleepy. What 
a beast I feelj with my grandeur, and the time in an. hour. . 
or two for the birds to sing, and me ready to drop. I must-, 
go and undress.” . . - r 

She rushed on Ohloe, kissed her hastily, declaring that she . : 
was quite dead of fatigue, and dismissed her. don’t want ' ^ 
help, I can undress ■ myself . As if Susan Barley couldn’t 
do that for herself ! and yoti may shut your door — I sha’n’t . / 
have any frights to-night, I ’m so tired out.” .r:V ■ . 

^ Another kiss,” Ohloe said tenderly. . - . 'V ? 

- i^f Yes, take nt^ -leaned her cheek— but 

I ’m so tired I don’t Imow whak^^^ .. 

^^^ It will hot be on your conscience,” Ohloe answered;’ . 
kissing her warmly. ■ . - ^ - ■ ■ . * 

With those words she withdrew, and the duchess closed . 
the door. She ran a bolt in it immediately. * : 

: “ I’m too tired to know anything I ’m doing,” she said to 
. herself, and stood with shut eyes to hug certain thoughts 
which set her bosom heaving. 

'• There was the bed, there was the clock. She had the 
option of lying down and floating quietly into the day, all 
■peril. past. It seemed sweet 'for a minute. But it soon 
seemed an old, a worn, an end-of-autumn life, chill, without 
aim, like a something that was hungry and toothless. 
The bed proposing innocent sleep repelled her and drove 
her to the- clock. ' The clock was awful : the hand at the 
hour, the finger following the minute, commanded her; to 
stir actively, and drove her to gentle meditations on the bed. 
She lay down dressed, after setting her light beside the 
clock, that she might see it at . will, and considering it 
necessary for the bed to appear to have been- lain on. 
Oohsidering also that she ought to be heard moving about 
in the' process of undressing, she rose from the bed to 
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make sure of her reading of the^guilty clock. An hour and 
twenty minutes ! she had no more time than that : and it was 
not enough for her various preparations, though it was 
true that her maid had packed and taken a box of the 
things chiefly needful ; but the duchess^ had to change her 
shoes and her dress, and run at bo-peep with the changes 
of her mind^ a sedative preface to any fatal step*" among 
women of her complexion,, for so. they, invite indecision to 
exhaust their scruples, and they let the blood have its way. 
Having so short a space of time, she thought the matter 
decided, and with some relief she flung despairing on the 
bed, ;and lay down for good with h^^ In a little 

while her head was at work r evie win g‘ him sternly, 
estimating ' him not less accurately than the male moralist 
charitable to sex would do. She quitted the bed, with a 
spring to escape her imagined lord; and as if she had felt 
-."^im to; be there, she lay down no more. A quiet life like 
-that was flatter to her idea than a handsomely bound big 
book without any print on the pages, and without a picture. 
Her/cdntemplation of . it, contrasted with, the life waved to 
her view by the timepiece, set her whole system raging;- 
she burned to fly. ^ Providently, nevertheless, she thumped- 
a pillow, and threw the bedclothes into proper disorder, 
fb inform the wOrld that her limbs had warmed them, and 
that all had been impulse with her. She then proceeded to 
disrobe, murmufing to herself that she could stop now, and 
could stop how, at each stage of the advance to a fresh dress- 
ing of her person, and moralizing on her singular fate, in the 
mouth of ah observer. She was shot up suddenly over 
everybody's head, and suddenly down . she went.^ Susan - 
whispered to herself : ^^But it was for love ! Possessed by 
the .rosihess of love, she flnished her. business, with an atten- 
tion to:,every thing needed that was equal to perfect serenity 
of mind. . .Aiter which there was^ nothing to do, .save, to sit 
: humped in a chair, - cover her face and count the cloclc- ' 
tickings, that said, — don^t ; fly — stay ; fly -. 

— fly ! - It seemed to” h she heard a moving. Well she : 
might with -that dreadful heart of hers!- 

Ghloa wak .asleep, at peace by this time, she .thought; 
and how she envied Chloe ! ;, 'She:^^^m be .as .happy, if .she : 
pleased. ' Why not ? But what kind of happiness was it ? 
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$lie likened^ it to that, of^the corpse underground/ and 
:shrank distastefully. • 

^.-Shsan stood at her glass, to. have a look at the crea- 
ture-about -whom there was all this disturbance/ and she 
threw;up -her^^^^a higF for a languid, hot unlovely yawn, 
that closed- In blissful -s with ; the sensation of 

her lover’s arms having wormed found her waist and 
taken 'her. while she was defenceless. . ^ For surely they 
would.' She took a 1 jewelled ring, his gi^^ from her 
purse, and kissed it, and drew it on aiid of£ her finger, ■ 
leaving it on. FTow she might wear it without fear df 
inquiries and virtuous eyebrows. G heavenly now — if 
only it were an hour hence, and going behind galloping 
horses! . ; - 

. ; The. clock was at the terrible moment. She hesitated 


internally and:; hastened; once her feet ^ stuck- fasti and 

:firmly she 'said, “ 1^1 ’’ :but/theulock. wad^^^^ 

clock waS;. her lover ; and lier lord ; ' and obeying - /'she 

managed to get/lntp ,itheF: sittihg-rooni,: on the 

she' merely wished-to: see through t^^^ window whether 

daylight. was coming. . 

How well she knew that half dight ot ^ ebb of the' 
•wave of darkness. . ' 


Strange enough it was to see it showing houses regaining' 
their solidity of the fore^^^ instead of still fields, 

black hedges, familiar, shapes of trees. The houses had no 
wakef nines s, they : were, but seen to stand, and the light 
was a revelation of emptiness. . Susan’s heart was cunning 
to reproach her duke for' the difference of the scene she 
beheld from that of the innocent open-breasted land. Yes, ' 
it was dawn in a wicked . place that she never should have 
been allowed to visit. But where, was he whom she looked 
for ? There! The cloaked figure of a man was at the 
.^corner of ...the street.: Jt was he. -Her. heart froze; but 
her limbs were strung to throw off the house, and reach 
airp:.breathe,-/^.a^ (as her thoughts ran) swoon, : well- 
' protected. ' To . her senses the house was a house on fire, 
and?cfyingtb her to escape. .: 

.Yet .^.she stepped deliberately, to be sure-footed in a 
. dusky 'room; she touched along the wall and came.to the 
v.dopr, where a foot-stool nearly tripped her. Here her 



touch was at fault,^^ she knew she must be close 

by the dbor, she- was met by an obstruction unlike wood , 
and the door seemed neither shut nor open. She could not 
find the handle; something hung over it. Thinking coolly, 
she fancied the thing; must be a gown or dressing-gown; it 
. hung heavily. of the touch of 

silk; she distiriguished-a depending' bulk, an felt at it 
: very carefully and mechanically, saying within herself, in 
her anxiety to; pass it without should awake 

poor Ghloe, ' of all people ! ^ ^ vHer ; ala^^ that the door 

might creak. ; B any othenularm had struck her bm 
the; hand; shh felt ; with 

her; throat ;.thickened, the dustrbair rose in her th 
the effort to swallbw it down and get breath^^^k 
acute ^speculation while she "felt again, pinched, plucked 
at :fhe thing, ready to laugh, ready to shriek. ; Above her 
head, all on one side, the thing had a found white top. 
Could it be a hand that her touch had slid across? An arm 
,,too! this was an arm! She clutched it, imagining that it 
clung -to her. She pulled it to release herself from it, 
desperately she pulled, And a lunip descended, and .a flash 
of all the torn nerves of her body told, her that a dead 
human body- was -upon her.' 

At a.quarter to four o’clock of a midsummer morning, as 
Mr. 'Beamish relates of his last share in the Tale of Ghloe, 

: a^woman’s Toice, . in piercing notes of anguish,: rang out 
• three shrieks : consecutively, which were heard by him at 
the instant of : his quitting his. front doorstep, in pbedience 
to the siimmons of young. Mr. '^Gamwell, deliv^ 
minutes; previously, / with great . urgency, by that gentle- 
man’s lacquey^^;Gn;his;^^r^ the street of the house 

inhabited/by; I)uchess' :Susan, he. pe^^ 
capped : heads at wind o ws, and on b win do w of ; the ;hous e in 
question vlifted^^^^ His . first impression uccused 

the : pair of gentlemen, whoin/hb saw. bearing draTO swords 
in ndifriendly^ attitude of an ugly brawl that had probaTbly 
affrighted' her ^ personal attendant; ;a' wbmah 

capable of screaniing, fpr:he was well assufed-that/^^^^ 
not have beem Ghloe, the; least-likely/of her sexJf;o 'abandon 
herself tp the^use - of '.:theirweapons' eitherdh.^ef rdf; pr'ijj 
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jeopardyi The antagonists were' Gamwell and Count 
Gaseldy. ^On his approaching themy Mr. Gamwell sheathed 
his sword, saying that his work was done, Caseldy was. 
convulsed with wrath, to such a degree as to make the part 
of an intermediary perilous. . There had' been passes be- 
tween them; and Caseldy cried aloud that he would have 
his enerdy’s blood. The night-watch was nowhere.; Soon, 
however, certain shopmen and their apprentices assisted 
Mr. Beamish to preserve the peace, despite the fury of 
Caseldy and the provocations — “not easy to withstand,” 
says the chronicler — ohered by him to young Gamwell. 
The latter said to Mr. Beamish: “ I knew I should .be no 
match, so I sent for you,” causing his friend astouish- 
ment, inasmuch as he was assured of the youth^s natura;! 
valour. - ' 

Mr. Beamish was about to deliver an: allocution of Re- 
proof to them in equal shares, being entirely unsuspicious 
of any other reason for, ;the alarum thaii this palpable out-, 
break of a rivalry that he would have' inclined to attrib- 
ute to the' charm's of Ghloe, 'when the house-door, swung 
wide for them to enter, and the landlady of the house, 
holding clasped hands at full stretch, implored them to'^ 
run up to the poor lady: “Oh, she ^s dead; she ^s dead, 

' dead! ” ; ‘ 

Caseldy rushed past her. 

How, dead ! good woman ? ” Mr. Beamish questioned 
her most; incredulously, half-smiling. ' ; 

She’answered among her moans: “Dead by the neck; bh' 
khe door — Ohl” . . ^ " ■ ’ 

Young Gamwell pressed his forehead, with a call on h La 
Miaker^s name. As they reached the landing upstairs, 
Caseldy came out of the sitting-room. 

“ Which ? ” said Gamwell to the speaking of his face. 
“She !^^ said the other. 

,, “The duchess ?”: Mr.. Beamish exclaimed. 

But Camweli walkedjvint^^^ He had nothing to 

ask after f;hat rej)ly;^^:^^^^^^^ v 

The figure, stretched was covered with a 

sheet. The young man fell at his length beside it^ and his 
face was downward.' 
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- Mr. Beamisli relates : “To this day, when I write at an 
interval of fifteen years, I have the tragic ague of that hour 
in my blood, and I behold the shrouded form of the niost • 
admirable of women, whose heart was broken by a faithless 
raan ere she devoted her wreck of life to arrest one weaker 
than herself : on the descent to perdition. ^ Therein it was 
- beneficently granted- her to be of the service she prayed to 
be through her -death: She died'to save. In a last letter, 
found upon her pin-cushion, addressed to lUA 
of secrecy toward the partiek: principally concerned,- 
anticipates the whole confession oh the -unhapp^^^ 

Nay,; she prophesies : ‘ The 'duchess^ wilirtell yra 
has had enough of love! ^ Those, actuaf words w 
-ated to me by the popr iady daily until her lord arrived -to 
head the' funeral procession; and assist in; nursing ■back 
■ thd shattered health of his wife to a: state that should fit 
hef^for travelling. To me, at least, she was constant in 
repeating, ‘No more of love!’ By her behaviour to hei' 
duke, I can judge her to have been sincere. She spoke of 
j feeling Chloe’s eyes go through her with every word of 
^ hers 'that she recollected. Nor was the end.of ' Chloe less 
effective upon the traitor. He was in the procession to her 
grave. He spoke to none. There is aline of. the verse 
hearing the superscription, ‘ My Eeasons for Dying,’ that 
shows- her to have been apprehensive to secure the safety 
df;Mr. Camwell: s . r 


I die "because my heart is' dead : . . - 

To warn a soul from sin I die : 

I die that blood may not be shed, etc.' 


She feared he wouldbe somewhere on the roadho mar the ■ 
fugitives, and she knew him, as indeed .he knew- himself, 
lio . match f on - one trained in .the foreign tricks of Steel, 
'ready dhough 'he 'was to dispute;;.:the[traE^^ 
remembers Mr. , Camwell’s . petition for 
string in: her : request that' it ehaldbe: cut^^ her Ihrbat . 
and given -to him.”;- : . . V' ^ " 'r ‘ ' 

Mr. ?: Beamish - in in verses-' ihfe'^gray^^^ 

Ghloe. They are of -a character^to^ emotion.^- ■ But : 
. when we :: find : a :man;; who- is conimonly of - the:r quickest 
susceptibility to ridicule hs:.W.ell::as; to “what ; is' befitting. 


' '' 
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careless of exposure, we may reflect on the truthfulness of 
feeling by which he is drawn to pass his own guard and 
come forth in his nakedness; something of the poet^s 
tongue may breathe to us through his mortal stammering, 
even if we have to acknowledge that a quotation would 
scatter pathos. 
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.chapter T 


: 'SiCTeSir^motiier Nature; holds theiu as-sl(e digs ^Jem 
;^\... o+aro TTip ecceiitricity of coniHion persons is tno 

' entSutoment of the multitude, ; and the 'maternal hand^^ 

• fdr a cherishing and endearing sign upon them , : 

tWs be lund suitahle for the augu^ un 
but rareiy oa their sceptre is no more fearful 

bS; and the\e must learn fromht _ 

- (s'noner or later that they are unoomfortablyjnortal. ■ 

■ - - -'When' herrings are at auction on a beach, ior example, 

the man of ^hief distinction in the town should not.stepnn. 
.i amdBS poor fraternity to tahe advantage of an occasion 
'A-.r-jf - p-hLariTiess ' though it be ' done, as ■ he- -may , protest, to 

:it . causes''hini' to., be pppula,rly, 

fhp b of "all advocates, call- plead befor^.-'O^xiel 

avoid tbe process.;;^- • ^ i 





TO THE adtrSE ON TUB BEACH . 

Mr. Tinnian^ how^^ this high-stepping person in 
question; happened to have , come of: a m arke tin g mother. ^ 
She had started him from a small shop to a big one. He, 
by the ;pra'ctrce of her virtues; had been enabled to ^ start: 
himself as a gentleman. He was a man of this ambition; 
and prouder behind it. But having started himself precipi- 
tately; he took rank among independent incomes; as they 
are called; only to take fright at the perils of starvation 
besetting one who has been tempted to abandon the source 
of fifty per cent. So, if noble imagery :were all owablenn 
our time in prose, might alarms aM partial regrets’- b 
assumed to animate the splendid puanpkm cut loose 
the suckers. Deprived of that prodigious nourishment of . , 
the shop in the fashionable seaport of Helmstone; he;'^ 
retired upon his native town, the Cinque Port of Criks wich, 
where he rented the cheapest residence he could discover 
for his: habitatioh, the House on the Beach, : and lived 
imposingly, rthough not in total • disaccord with his old 
mother’s principles. " His income; .as 
widowed sister and solitary: conipanion almost daily in 
their, privacy, was respectable. ' The descent from an al ti- . 
tude of fifty to. five pier cent, cannot, but be felt. 
theless it was acomfortingmidnight bolster reflection fora 
man, turning over to the other side between a dream and - 
- a wink, that he was making no bad debts, and one must 
pay to be addressed as esquire. Once an esquire, you are • 
off the ground in England and on the ladder. . An esquire 
can offer his hand in marriage'to a lady in her pwii right; 
plain esquires have married duchesses; they marry baro- 
nets’ daughters every day. of the week. 

Thoughts of this kind were as the rise and fall of waves 
in the bosom of the new esquire. How often, in his Helm- 
stone shop had he not heard titled ladies disdaining to talk 
a whit more prettily than ordinary women; and he had - 
been a match for the subtlety of their pride — he understood : 
it. He knew well that at the hint.of a proposal from him ; 
they would have spoken out in a maniaer very different to 
that of ordinary women. - The lightning, only to be. warded 
by.an esquire, was in them. He quitted business at the 
age of forty, that he might pretend -to. espousals .with a 
bornTadyj OT least it was one of the ideas in his mind.- 
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And here, I think, is the moment for the epitaph of 
anticipation over him, and the exclamation, alas! I would 
not he premature, but it is necessary to create some interest 
in him, and no one but a foreigner could feel it at present 
for the Englishihan who is bursting merely to do like the 
rest of his countrymen, and rise above them to shake them 
class by class as the dust from his heels. Alas! then — 
and undertaker’s pathos is better than none at all — he was 
not a single-minded aspirant to our social honours. The 
bid marketing mother, to whom he owed his fortunes, was 
in. his blood to 'confound his ambition ; and so contradictory 
was the man’s nature, that in revenge for disappointments, 
there were times when he turned against the saving spirit 
of parsiniony. Readers de^ Greek dramatic writings 
will see \the fatah Sisters behind the chair of a man who 
gives frequent and bigger dinners, that he may become 
important in his neighbourhood, while decreasing the 
price he pays for his wine, that he may miserably indem- , 

. nify himself for the outlay. A sip of his wine fetched the 
breath, as when men are in the presence of the tremendous 
elements of nature. It sounded the constitution more 
darkly-awful,' and with a profounder testimony to stubborn 
health, than the physician’s instruments^ Most of the 
guests at Mr. Tinman’s table were so constructed that 
they admired him for its powerful quality the more at his 
announcement of the price of it; the combined strength 
Arid cheapness probably flattering them, as_ by another 
mystic instance of the nationah energy. It must have been 
so, since his townsmen rejoiced to hail him as head of their 
town, ' Here and there a.solitary esquire, fished out of the 
bathing seasori to dine at the house; on the beach,^ was > 
guilty of -raising one of those clamours concerning subse- 
quent headaches,, which spread an evirreputatibn as a paH. • 
A resident esquire dr two^; Jin whom a reminiscehce of 
Tinman’s table may behikened to the hook which so^^^^^ 
trout has borne awhy from the angler- as Vt^^^ vivid 

of warnings tohim to^^^^^ for the future, caught up the 
black report aM - . - J* . - 

The Lieutenant of _ the Coastguard, hearing the latest con- 
scious victim, or hearing of him, would nod his head and 
say he had never dined at Tinman’s table without a head- ' 
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ache ensuing and a visit to the nhemist’s shop; which/ he 
was assm’ed, was , good for trade, and he acquiesced,! as it 
was right to do in a man devoted to his country. He dined 
with Tinman again. We- tiy our 

eight months in our year he had little choice but to dine 
with Tinman or be a hermit attached to a telescope. 

“Where are you going. Lieutenant ? ” His frank reply 
to the question was, “I am going to. ba killed; ” and it^ 
grew notorious that this meant Tinman’s table,; We get’ 
on together as well as .we can. Perhaps if we -were an 
acutely calculating people we should find it preferable both, 
for trade and our physical prosperity to turn and kill Tint 
man, in contempt of consequences. But we are not, and soJ 
he does the business gradually for us. A generous people; 
we must be, for Tinman was not detested^ The recollection 
pf • “ next morning caused him to be dimly feared. ^ . 

. Tinman, mean while, ;;was-:.awake only to the circumstance'* 
that -he made ho ; progress *:as an- esquire; -except bn the 
envelopes of letters, and-in vhih own esteem. : That broad! 

: region he began to occupy to the exclusion - of other inhab-v 
* itantsi : and the result of such a' state ef prin cely isolation: 
was a plunge of . his ; whole being - into deep thoughts.^ 
Prom the hour of ; his investiture as the town’s chief - man,\ 
thoughts which were long shots took possession of: him'. • 
He had his wits about him ; he was alive to ridicule ;-:hev 
knew he iwah not popular below,; or bn easy terms - with 
people above him, and he .meditated a surpassing stroke as 
one of the Band of Esq., that had nothing originai about ik. 
to perplex and annoy the native mindi yet* was dazzling.'^ 
Pew members of the privileged Band dare, even: imagine 
the thing. r- ' - - 

' It will - hardly be believed, biit it is! historicar..fact,^^t^^ 

, ih the act of carrying^ fibsh herringh homebn ’his arm^^^^ 

! entertained . the ! ideh.p^f^ a/^^y^^^ to the Pirst T^erson^-and 
-Head ; of the f ealiny rah tfiwas ^indui ging in^Xbasfeg ;vis.iohs . 
,bf the charms of a personal - acquaintanbe.'v-^^ 
already consulted withbrother jurat s^ : Por you; must khbw- 
that one of the princesses had. recently sufei;ed betrothal 
inHie-newspaper^ rand siipposing.h deign to ratify'the 
engageinihtk^^ reasonable on the part of- a Ginque 

Port: .l^edtaih; ' as to congratulate . his liege mistress, her 




m'm 


THE HOHSE ON THE EEAOH 


n 






niusfcrious mother are thoughts and these 'are 

deeds^^^^^’w^^ emotional, warmth and colour to- the 

electer. members .of a population wretchedly befogged. 
They are our sunlight, and our brighter theme of conversa- 
tion. They are .necessary to the climate a^d the Saxon 
mind; and it would- be foolish to put them- away, as it is 
foolish not to do gur utmost to be intimate with terrestrial 
splendours while we, have them — as it may be. said ■ of 
wardens, mayors, and bailiffs — at command.-:v^^^^^^ was 
quite of this opinion.-. I They .'are: t^ 
dulness. - -We have ■ them ; m of heayehly ; ' and ha 

would have argued th^ right to bother them tod; 

He had a notion,' up ifethh^^^ 
ceht^Hospital at Grikswich to . sedu 
:;hiim the- trowel, .make him .^.^lay the stone, and' then:— . . 
-ipdoh princel— refresh him at tabl^ But 'that was a 
: matter: for by' and by. . ^ ’ ' 

. His purchase of herrings completed, Mr. Tinman walked 
..across the mound of shingle to the house on the beach. He 
fwas rather a fresh-faced man, of the Saxon colouring, and 
-at a distance looking good-humoured. : That he Ish'ould 
have-been able to make, such an appearance: while elding 
daily battle'with his wine, was a: proof -of great physical 
-vigour. ' His pace was leisurely, as it must heeds be over 
' pebbles, where half a step is subtracted from each whole 
one in -passing;, and, besides, he was aware of a general 
-breath at his- departure that betokened a censorious : assem- . 
bly.:- - Why should he - not market for himself ?: He threw : 
hignity.into his. retreating figure in response to the: inter- 
nal .interrogation. .The.^ was one- when conscious 

- rectitude requires that man should have a tail- for its just 
“ display. :- BM have drawn attention to the power 

■ of the to pure virtue, hut no' sooner 


pre^ehted^fpr^uhbn^^^ write on;::' Poor duty 'is hone 
by hhg .simple - sense' of 'moral .worth, .to supplant 1 that* 
absennej’af:-featiire. .in the plain fl^'t back.. , We.arehelow - 
the aninials. in; this. - How ch arged with language:hehindr ; 
him is a dog ! . E verybddy;:lias . noticed"' itr\;. Let : ; 
away from a hostile circl®^ his crisp and wary‘ tail not-:- 
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merely- defends him, it.menaces;, it is a; weapon. Man has 
no choice but to surge and boil, or stiffen preposterously. 
Knowing the popular sentiment about his marketing — for 
men can see behind their backs, though they may have 
nothing to speak with — Tinman resembled those persons 
of principle who decline to pay for a Bless your honour ! ” 
from a voluble beggar-woman, and obtain the reyerse of it 
; after they- have gone by. He was sufficiently .sensitive t 
feel that his back was chalked as on a slate.; The only 
remark following him was, “ There he goes ! 

He went to the seaward gate of the house oh the beach, 
made practicable in a low flint wall, where he was met by; 
his sister Martha, to whom he handed the basket. Appar- 
ently he named the cost of his purchase per dozen. . She 
touched the fish and pressed the bellies of the topmost; it 
- might be to question .them tenderly 'concerning their roe^ 
Then the couple passed out of sight. Herrings were ' soon 
after this ^ despatching their . odours through the; chimneys 
of ; all Qtikswich,. and^^ of concord and 

festive union among the inhabitants " 

‘ The house on the beach had been p 
one supposes, for the sake of the sea-view, from which it 
turned right about to face the town acpss a patch oi grass 
and salt scurf, looking like a square and scornful corporal- 
engaged in the perpetual review of an awkward squad 
of recruits.; Sea delighted it not, nor land either. Marine 
;Parade fronting it to the left, shaded sickly eyes, under a 
worn green verandah, from a sun that rarely appeared,: as 
the traducers of spinsters pretend those virgins: are ^ e 
keenly on their guard against, him that cpmeth' not. B^e^^ 
Vue Terrace stared out of lank glass panes without reserve, 
unashamed of its yellow complexion. A gaping public- 
' house, calling itself newly Hotel, fell backward a step. 
Villas with the .titles of royalty and bloody battles claim 
five feet' of garden, and swelled in bow-windqws .;heside 
other villas which;-, drew up . firmly, commendihg^t^^^^^^^ 
attention a decent straightness and unintrusive decorum in 
preference. On an elevated meadow to the, right>was the 
Crouch. The Hall of Elba nestled among weathhr-beaten 
d warf woods further toward the cliff. Shavenhess, f eatufe- 
-lessness, emptiness, clamminess, scurfiness, formed the 
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oatwaird expression of 8/ town to whicli people were rea- 
.. sonably glad to come from London in summer-time, for there 
^was nothing in Crikswich to distract the naked pursuit of 
health. The sea tossed its renovating brine to the deter- 
minedly snifBng animal, who went to his meals with an 
appetite that rendered him cordially eulogistic of the place,' 
in spite of certain frank whiffs of sewerage coming off an 
Open deposit oh the common to ming’le with the brine. 
Tradition told of a Trench lady and gentleman ; entering; 
the town ; to take lodgingsv f or a - month, and that on the . 
morrow they took a boat from the shore, saying in their 
- faint English^^^^ a sailor . veteran of the coastguard, whom 
they -had cpnsulted; about the weather, -‘It is hettev ms - 
zan'^h^, as^^ sea and corpse- 
likh lahd;;; i.hd they were not seen^ 

. none %new. : H paid their -bilk at the lodging-house, . 
their conduct; was ascribed to systematic madness. Eng- 
lish people came to Crikswich for the pure salt sea air, and 
they did not expect it to be cooked and. dressed and 
decorated for them. If these things are done to nature, it 
is nature no longer that you have, but soniething Trenchi- 
fied. ; Those Trench are for trimming Neptune’s beard 1 
Only wait,' and you are sure to find variety in nature, more 
than you may like. You will find it in Neptune. What 
say you to a breach of th^ and an inundation of 

the aromatic grass-flat extending . from the house on the 
beach to the tottering terraces, villas, cottages, and public- 
house transformed by its ensign to Hotel, along the front- 
age of the town ? Such an event had -occurred of :old, and 
had given the: house on the beach the serious shaking; great 
Neptune in his wrath alone can give. But many years had 
intervened.;^ Groynes had been run do wn to intercept him 
and div^hhimk;\^He generally did "his winter mischief on 
a naiiliaud^sal^^^^^^ lower westward.; had 

al way s^heeh; exfe zealous, in promoting ^the;/^e di- 

ture of;: what ^moneys had-ktdk spare upbh- t^ ' 

protection pf : the; shore,- asv it .whre-'fe ■ 

defiance otfhe hea-god.'^: There was a kindly'^ ^ joke hgainst , 
him oh 'that subject* Among ' brother^ j^ 
with the j okc) th at the first .. thing^f or ; En 
to was England’s- 'defences.-: 
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. But it will not do to be dwelling ;too fondly, on our eras 
of peace,: -for which we' make such splendid sacrifices. 
Peace, saving for the : advent of -a : German band, which 
troubled the repose of the town at intervals, had imparted 
to the inhabitants of - Criks wich^ within and without, the 
likeness to its most perfect image, together, it must be con- 
fessed, with a degree^ of nervousness that invested common 
events with ; some of the terrors of the : Last Trump, when 
one night, just; upon the passing of the^ vernal -equinox, 
something .happened. - - , 


CHAPTER II 


pi ■ 
m--- 

Sil|u4" ‘ 


A CARRIAGE stopped short -in the ray of -candlelight that 
was fitfully and feebly-^capering.; on- the; windy , blackness . 
outside- the. open workshop- of jCri'ckledon, the-' carpenter, ' - 
fronting the sea-beachi^- M Tinman’s house was inquired . 
--for. : Grickledon k off planing;, at half-sprawl .over :th'e;;; 
board, he bawled .out, Turn tO; the right ; right ah ead^ - 
can’f mistake, it.’’'. He nodded to one: of the. cronies intent ' 
on watching his labours: f^Hot unless they mean to .be- 


bait for whiting-pout. Who ’s that for Tinman, I won- 


,der ? ;” The speculations of Crickledqn's friends were lost - 
iii^the scream of the plane. ■ . . / . ; . . 

One cast RUr eye. through the door and observed that t^ 
carriage was there still. . ^^Gentlem.an'’s:-g6t out;^ 
•walked,” said Crickledon. - He was informed . tha^^ 
body was visible inside, Gentleman’s wife, Vm'ay hap,’’ 
he said. His friends indulged in their privilege -of think- 
ing -..what they- likedy and there: was; the usual . silence of 
tongues;in the shop. He furnished 'th^ mo- 
tion, foiv their amusement, and. no'w.v^ahldt^^^ / 

coriversatibn and .the sedater .spiritlgd^bllm^Jin^^ im- 
mediate neighbourhood^ were accustomM-te see 

himi work up to - supper-time, ihsteAdSp^^^^-^ 
more-turbid and costly excitement: of dhApublicrlibuse. - 
; ; Grickledon looked iip from the measurement nf 7a thumb- 
line; ' Im? the doorway stood, a cbebjded - gentleman,; who 
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announced Mmself witt startling exclamation, Here ’s 
a pretty^pickle ! ” and bustled to make way for a man 
well known to tbem as Wed Crummins, tbe upholsterer’s 
man, on whose back hung an article of . furniture, the con- 
dition .of. which, ^ with a condensed brevity of humour 
worthy of literary admiration, ■ he : displayed by mutely 
turning himself aM^ as he entered. : : - - ; v 

Smashed !/’;;W^ ; ^ ; ; - : - : : 

I ran slap into him,’’ said -t^ ^^ Who the 

deuce! — no_ bones broken,:fhat ’s: .The fellow 

there, Ipok.at'him: -he’s ^ - 

^^It’s a chiwal glass,’’/ and laid- 

finger dh: the: Atar in the ^cehtre.- „ - 

- slap into me,” said Crummins, deposit- 
ihg '^the frame on the -floor of the V 

. Wever had such a shock in my life,” . continued the 
gentleman. ^^IJpon my soul, I took him for a door : I did : 
indeed. A kind of light flashed from one of your houses 
here, and in the pitch dark I thought I was at the door 
of old; Mart Tinman’s house, and dash me if I did n’t go 
in — crash ! But what the deuce do you do, 'carrying that 
great- big looking-glass at nigp,J^ And, look here : 
tell me; how was it you happeneii to glassifore- 

most when you’d got thevglass on your back? 

. f^v^ell, ’t ain’t my /.fault, that,’’ f ejoined Crum- 
mihs,. came, along as careful as a man could, I was 
^just. going to bawl out to Master Tinman, ^ 
way, never fear :iue’*; for I thinks I hears ’n call from his 
house, ye/; see the way me this gentleman . 

runs, air his might^vand'/sm It was just 

ten steps- ^frpm/\M^ Tinman’s gate, /And that . careful, I - 

... I was ; I knows 1 


[ ’m: suf e;I can’t see the way, 
^ You-heAf retorted the bearded gentle 
:raan, -'£^^EatpwaA^^^ of . your ..turning that..- glass 

againsrme-dnfthewefynick when I dashed on 

wind; catches/y pice^ pitch dark night, 

tell whether they .bejOrT-pne'Shpulder of the brner. ; 

I ’ni to go and-I.6sejmp|IAce:thro^ 
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v^^Haven^t I told you/sir^^^ to pay the damage? 

Here,” said the gentleman, fumbling at ■ ^his waistcoat, 
“here, take "this, card; 

j For the first time during the scene in tha carpenter’s' 
shop, a certain pomposity swelled the gentleman’s 
His delivery of the card appeared to. act on him like the; 
flourish of a trumpet 'before great men. 

: Van Diemen Smith,’^ he proclaimed himself for the 
assistance of -Hed Grummins in his. task; the latter’s look 
of sad concern on receiving the card seeming to declare an 
iinscholarly conscience. < / 

An anxious feminine voice was heard close beside Mr.* 
Van Diemen Smith. , 

“ Gh, papa, has there been an accident ? Are you hurk?” 
“Hot a bit, Hetty; not a bit. . Walked into 
ing-glass in , the dark, that ’s all. A matter of /eight , or 
pound, and that won’t . stump iis. -But these ~ are; what 1 
call, queer doings in Old England, when, you can’t take, a 
step in the dark on the . seashore without plunging bang- 
into a glass. And it looks like bad luck to my visik 
Mart Tinman. Can you,” he addressed the company, “ tell 
me of a clean, wholesome lodging-house ? I’ was thinking 
of flinging myself, body and baggage, on your mayor,, or 
whatever he . is —my old schoolmate ; but I don’t so much 
like this beginning. A couple • of bed-rooms and sitting- 
room ; clean sheets, well aired ; good food, well cooked ; 
payment per Week in advance.” \ ' V - 

The pebble dropped into deep water speaks pf its depth 
by the tardy arrival of bubbles on the surface, and, in like 
manner, the very simple question put -by Mr. Van Diemen 
Smith pursued its course of penetration in the assembled 
mind in the carpenter’s shop for a considerable ;;pe.riod, 
with no sign to show that it had reached the bottom. 

“ Surely, papa. We. can go to an inn? There must be 
some, hotel,” said his daughter. 

“There’s good accommodation at the. Cliff Hotel hard 
by,” said Crickledon. 

“ But,” . said one of his friends, “ if you don’t want to 
go so far, sir, there ’s Master Crickledon’s own house next 
door, and his wife lets lodgings, and there ’s. not a better 
cook along this coast.” - 
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“Then •■■wily didn’t the man mention it? Is he afraid 
of having - me ?’’ a^^ Smith, a little thunderingly. 

“I mayn’t be known much yet in England; but I’ll tell 
you, you inquire the route to Mr. Van Diemen Smith over 
there in Australia — ” , _ ^ ^ , 

“ Yes, papa,” interrupted his . daughter, “ only you must 
consider that' it may not be convenient to take us in at 
thisJour-— so late.’’. ; - - . • i 

: “ It ’s not that, miss, begging your pardon,” said OricMe- 

don. “I make a point of.heve'r recommending pay own house.. 

That ’s where it is. Other.wise you ’rq welcome to try us.” 

“ I 'iaas thihkin of falling bounce oh my old schoolmate, 
and putting Old EnglisH hospitality to - the-: proof, . Mr.: 
Smith ; meditated.; . .“ But 

founded glass ! -No, -we ’ll bide with you, Mr. Carpenter. 

I ’ll send my card across to Mart Tinman to-morrow, and 
set him agog at his breakfast.” ; ^ h. • n 

Mr. Van Diemen Smith waved his hand for Crickledon 

to lead the way. , , ■ „ .v j i, 

-■ Hereupon Eed Crummins looked up from the card be 
had been turning over and over, more and more like one 
arriving at a condemnatory judgment of a fish. ’ . 

“ I can’t go' and gi’e my master a card instead , of ms 
glass,” he remarked. .. 

“Yes, that reminds me; and I should like to know 
what you meant by bringing that glass away from Mr. Tin- 
man’s ;house at night,” said Mr. Smith. “If- I’m to pay 
for it, I’ve a right to know. .'What ’s the meahihg of mov- 
ing it at night ? Eh, let ’s hear. Eight ’s not the time 
for moving big glasses like that. . T/mmot so sure! haven’t 
got a. case.’’ .■ . ■ - - ' ■ — ^ ^ • r ' 

<‘Ifi:yGu ’lT step round to my master along o’ me, sir,’' 
saidCrummins,-“perhaps he’ll explain.” _ 

Crummins was requested to state who his master w^, 
and he replied, “ Bhippun and Company ; ’’ but Mr, Smith 
■positivelyrefusedto go with him. . ' . 

“ But here,’’ ’said he, “is. a crown for: you, Ypr you’re p. 
civil fellow.- ■ You’ll-. know where to find me in the morn- 
ing:; and mind; -I shall, expect Phippun and. Company to 
give me a very good account of their reason for . moving a 
big looking-glass bn a. night like this, .- There: be'off,” , . 
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The crown-piece in his hand effected a genial change in 
Crummins’ disposition to, communicate. Orickledon . spoke 
to him about the glass ; ' two or three of the others present 
jogged him. " ^ Tinman want by . having; the. 

glass moved so late un the day, Ned ? ;. .Your master- .was n’t 
nervous about his property,, was he ^ 

Not he,- said Crummins, and began to suck down his. 
upper lip, and agitate eyelids and stand uneasily, glim- 
mering signs of the settiug in of the tide of narrationi : j 
He caught the eye of Mr. Smith, then looked abashed 
at Miss. \ • , ' _ 

., Orickledon saw his dilemma. Say what ’s. uppermost, : 
Ned* never mind how you says it. English is English, - 
Mr. Tinman sent for you to' take the - glass away,' how,' : 
didn’t he?” 

“ He did,” said Crummins. . ■ 

-^Andyouw^^ - 

“ Ay, that I did.” 

“And he fastened uhiwal glass upon your .back.” . 

He did that.” . . ' ' 

“That ’s air plain sailing. Had he bought the^glass ?•” 
^^No, he hadn’t bought it. He ’d hired it.” 

As when upon an enforced visit to the dentist, people, 
have had one tooth out, the remaining olfenders are more 
willingly submitted to the operation, insomuch that a poeti-. . 
cal licence might hazard the statement -that.they shed them , 
like leaves of the tree, sd'Crummins, whp,had shrunk from 
speech, now volunteered. whole sentences in succession,- and 
how important they were deemed by his fellow-townsman, 
Mr. Smith, and especially Miss Annette Smith, could per- 
ceive in their ejaculations, before they themselves >vere. 
drawn into the strong current of interest. 

And this, was the matter : Tinman had .hired the glass 
for three days. Latish, on the very first day of the hiring, 
close upon dark, he had despatched imperative orders to 
Phippun and Company to take the glass out of hisihpuse 
on the spot. And why ?- -Because, as he maintained, ^fhere 
was a fault in the glass causing an incongruous and absurd 
.reflection,* and he was at that moment awaiting the. arrival . 
of' another cheval-glass. 

“ Cut along, Ned,” said Crickledon. 
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What the deuce does he want, with a cheval-glass at 
all ? cried Mr. Smith, endangering the flow of the story 
by suggesting to the narrator that he must ^^hark back,” 
which to him . was equivalent to the jumping of a chasm 
hind ward. Happily his brain had seized a picture : 

“ Mr. Tinman, he ^s a-standinV in his best Court suit.” ^ 
Mr. Tinman’s bid' schoolmate, gave a jump| and no 
wonder. . . ; : ' . . ; : . ; / - 

_ Standing ? ” he cried ; and as the act of standing was 
really not extraordinary, he fixed upon- the suit “ 

“ So Mrs.; Cavely told me, it was what/h^ was' standin’ 
in, and as^^ T left :’n,’-’ 'said^te 

: He ’s standing in it now ? ” sa^ 

with- a great gape. 

r Grummins doggedly "repeated the statement. Many 
would -have ornamented^^^^ in the repetition, but he was 
for bare fla,t truth; . ■ r 

“He must be precious proud of having a Court suit,” 

: S>id Mr. Smith, and gazed at his daughter so glassily that 
,nhe smiled, though she was impatient to proceed to Mrs. 
‘;Crickledon’s lodgings. / . - . ’ 

. “ Oh ! * there ’s where it is ? ” interjected the carpenter, 
w;ith a funny frown, at a low word from Hed Crum 
“ Bracticihg, - is he ?. Mr. Tinman ’s practicing before the 
glass preparatory :to his going to the palace in London,” . 
;l^tHe gave me a shillinY^^ 

- Grickledpn .coniprehended _him immediately. . “We 
isha’n’t speak about it, Hed;”^ V 

What did you see ? was thus cautiously suggested. 

- • The shilling - was on Crummins’ tongue to check his 

-betrayal of the -secret scene.; . But remembering that he had 
;only ^witnessed, it: by^ accident, and that; Mr. Tinman had 
mbtcCbmpletely -taken -hi into his confidence, he thrust his 
handT.do wn his '-pocket 'to finger the crown-piece lying in 
fellowship;; with' ;t^ coin, it multiplied fiy times, and . was - 
inspired to s-th himself atfliberty to s I /saw 

was ^hem th e dp of . opened . Hot the house-dopr . , It : was ' 
the^^;'parlouf-door. ; I saw him walk up to? the glass' : and 
walk back : f rom thei:' glass.' . And . when he/d - got- up the 

glass he bowed, he didy and h 

- Doubtless the-presence of a- Iady: was agent 
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that prevented Cruinmins from doubling his body entirely, 

- and giving more than a rapid indication of the posture of 
; Mr: his retreat before the: glass: But it. 

^ glimpse of broad burlesque, and though , it was received 
with becoming sobriety by the men in the carpenter’s shop, 
Annette plucked at her father’s arm. ^ ^ 

•-She could not get him to depart. That picture of his 
old schoolmate Martin Tinman practicing before a chevah 
glass to present himself at the palace in his Court 'sui^^ 
seemed to stupefy his Australian intelligence. 

“AYhat right has he got to go to Court ? Mr. Van 
Diemen Smith inquired, like the foreigner he had become 
through exile. 

^^Mr. Tinman ^s bailiff of the town,” said Crickle don.. 

“ And what was his objection to that glass I smashed ? ” 
He ’s rather an irritable gentleman,” Crickledon mur- 
mured, and turned to Cruinmins. . \ 

Crummins growled : ‘^ He said ut: was^ gave 

him-atwist.” - r - 

What a big fool he must be ! eh,?”. Mr. Smith''glanced 
at Crickledon and the other faces for the verdict of Tin- 
man’s tpwnsmen upon his. character.’ / 

They had grounds for thinking differently of Tinman. : 

He ’s no fool,” said Crickledon. yt 

Another shook his head.^ Sharp at a bargain.” 

That he be,” said the chorus. ■ 

Mr. Smith was informed that Mr. Tinman would prob- 
ably end by buying up half the town. - 

“Then,” said Mr. Smith, “he can afford to pay half the 
money for that glass, and pay he shall.” 

A serious view of the recent catastrophe was presented 
by his declaration. y ... ' . 

In the midst of a colloquy regarding the cost of the 
glass, during which it ' began to be seen; by Mr.; Tinmairs 
townsmen that there was laughing-stuff for a. year or so. in 
the scene witnessed by Crummins, if they postponed a bit 
iJheir right to the laugh and took it in doses, Annette induced 
her father to, signal to Crickledon his readiness to go and 
see the lodgings.^ Ho, sooner had he done it than he said, 

“ What on earth: made us wait all this time here ? I ^m 
hungry, my dear 5 I want supper.” V . 




^/That is because you have had a disappointment. . I 
know you, papa/^ said Annette. 

Yes, it -s rather a damper about old Mart Tinman, 
her father assented. Or else I have n^t recovered the 
shock of smashing that glass, and visit it on himv But, 
upon my honour, he ’s my only friend in England, I have n’t 
a single relative that I know of, and to come and find your 
only friend making a donkey of himself, is enough to make 
a man think of bating and "drinking.’’ . ; : ■ 

Annette murra ur ed rejpr oachf ully : We can hardly say - 
he is .our only friend in papa, can we 

^^Do you mean that young Mlow ?: You’ll ta 
appetite away if you talk of him. . a stranger. I 

don’t believe - he ’s w:oi*th a penny. He owns : he ’s what 
he calls a journalist.” : ' v 

These latter remarks were hurriedly exchanged at the 
threshold of Crickledon’s house. 

; ^^It don’t look promising,” said Mr. Smith. ' 

. didn’t recommend it,” said Crickledon. 

Why the deuce do you let your lodgings, then ?” 

People who have come once come again.” 

Oh ! I am in England,” Annette sighed joyfully, feel- 
ing at home in some trait she had detected in Crickledon. 


The story of the shattered cheval-glass and the visit of 
Tinman’s old schoolmate fresh from Australia, was at- 
many-.a breakfast-table before Tinman heard a word of it,- 
andvwhen he did he had no time to spare for such inci- 
dents, for he was reading to his widowed sister Martha, in 
an impressive tone, at a tolerably high pitch of the voice, 
and with a. suppressed excitement that shook away all 
things externai fvom: hid violently as: it agitated ' 

his body. Hot the waves without , but the engine' within it _ 
is which gives the shock and tremor to the crazy steamer, , 
forcing it to cut through the waves and^scatter them: to 
5 and so did Martin Tinman make light of ex- 
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jternar; attack of the card of Van Diemen Smith, and 
its pencilled line :: An old ' chum of ypiirsy ehy matey ? - 
Egen the communication ; of ' Phippun Co. concerning the 

. cheval-glass, failed ta divert him f rpnr his particular task. . . 
It was indeed a public d^j;; Andfthe ch^ 
pertaining to " it, was a private ^ business. He that has' 
broken the 0ass, let; that man pay for it, he pronounced^:' 
no doubt in simpler fashion, at Ms -ease in; Ms home^ 
but with the serenity ’ of one uplifted.: , As to- the name 
Van Diemen Smith, he knew it not, and so he said- to ; 
himself while accurately recpllecting the identitynf the old 
chum who alone of men would have thought of writing 
eh^ matey? 

Mr. Van Diemen Smith did not present the card in 
person. [- At Cricldedon^sf he wrote, apparently expecting 
the bailiff of the town to rush oyer to Mm before knowing 
:who he was. - ^ - • .. . 

Tinman was faiv too busy. ■ Anybody can .r^^ pen- 

manship pr print, but ask anybody not A Cabinet Minister 
or a LordMi-V^aiting to read oM Palace, 

- before a Throne. Gh Ivthe nature of reading is distorted 
in a trice, and as Tinman said to;; his worthy sister : 
can do it, but I must 10^: no time in preparihg myself. 
Again, at a reperusal, he informed her .* must habitu- 
ate myself.^^'Eo^^ purpose he had put on the suit 

. otermght. A ^ ' v 

The articulation: of faultless English was his object. - 
His sister Martha sat \ vice-regally to receive his M 
congratulations on the illustrious ' marriage, and she; was ^ 
pensive, less nervous than her brother froni: not having to . 
speak continuously, yet somewhat perturbed. She.;: also. 

. had her task, and it was to avoid thinking herself the 
Person . addressed -by her supplia,nt brother, while at the 
:s.ame time she took possessioii of the scholarly traihing 
and perfect knowledge of diction and rules of pronuncia- 
tion which would infallibly be brought to bear on him in 
the terrible hour of the delivery of the Address.- It:was 
. no small task moreover to be compelled to listen . right . 
through to the end of the Address, before the very gentlest 
word of criticism was allowed. She did not exactly com- 
plain of . the . renewal of the rehearsal : a fatigue- can be 



THE. HOtrSB OK THlil BEACH 


endured wheH^i^ What vexed her was-her failing 

memory for the points of objection, as. in her imagined 
High Seat she conceived them; for, in painful truth, the 
instant her brother had finished she entirely lost her acute- 
ness of ear, and with that :her -recollection : so there was 
nothing; to do hut to say : Excellent ! ' Quite unobjection- 
able, dear M : fh so- she said, and emphatically ; 

but-^ the addition of the:^^^^^^^ only was printed on her 
contracted brow, and every faculty%o|,^Tinman^^s 
nature being at strain; ]usththen, ^he' ^ 

■ ^ What now; ?. ;what the ;f ault ; now him. 

withrlanguorfhatYthere was mot a: fahlt.: 

way oi talkihg,^^ said; -he, and w true, 

■ His- discerriment ;was:; e ; generally he ; noticed ' 

nothing. ’ . ^ ' 

. ‘ Not only were his perceptions quickened by the prepara- ^ 
-tions for the day of great splendour : - day of a great furnace 
to be passed through likewise ! — he was learning English 
at an astonishing rate into 'the bargain. A pronouncing 
Dictionary, lay open oh his table... To this he flew at a 
hint of a contrary method,, and disputes, verifications and' 
triumphs on one side and the other ensued between brother 
and sister. In his heart the .ag:itated man belie^^ his 
sister to be a misleading guide. - He dared not say it, he 
thought it, and previous to his African travel through the 
Dictionary he' had thought his sister infallible on these 

■ points. He dared not say it, because he- knew no one else 

before whom he could • practice, and as it was . confidence 
that, he chiefly - wanted --- above all things, confidence — 
and confidence comes^of practice, he preferred the going on 
withV his practice fo an nbSolute.cert^ as to correctness. 

; Ai: midday; came -another card: fibm Mr.^^ Diemen 
Smitb-bearmg- the superscription r . >5^; ’ 

Oanlit- be possible,-. Tinman asked his ; sister, ^ 
s^Bihstone has bad the . audacity to_ return to this 
country ?. -I think, he^ added, am; right in trea^^^ 
whoever; sends me this card as a counterfeit.^^ , . . ' 

Martha's advice was,- that - he. should take . no' notice of 
the card. - "f .. 

I am seriously engaged, ^^saidjTinman. ".With a fVNow, 
then, dear/^ he resumedbis labours..- ^ ^ 
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Messages had passed between - Tinman and Ehippun ^ ■ 

and -in the afternoon PMppun appeared to broach .the 
question of payment for the cheval-glass. He 
Mr. Van Diemen Smith/ had found him very strangey r : 
impracticable. He was obliged to tell Tinman that he j 
must hold him responsible for the glass j nor could he send 
a second until payment was made for the iu’st. 
seemed as if Tinman would be compelled, by the force of I 
circumstances, to go and shake his old friend' by the hand. I 

Otherwise one could clearly see the man rnight^ b off : .he /- 
might- be off at any minute, leaving/ a legal ■ contention ; ' 

^ behind him. On the other hand, supioosing he had come r 

. to Crikswich for assistance in money ? friendship is, a .. . .• 

good thing, and so is hospitality, which is ah essentially - ^ | 

English thing, and' consequently one that it behoves an 
Englishman to think it his duty to perform,; but we' do not 
extend it to paupers. . But should a pauper get so close to 
. us as to lay hold of us, yow:ing. he was once our friend, 
how shake him loose ? Tinman foresaw that it, might be 
a matter of five^pounds thrown to the dogs, perhaps ten, 
counting the glass. He put. on his hat, full of melancholy 
presentiments; and it was exactly half-past five ohlock of 
the spring afternoon when he knocked at Crickledon^s door. 

Had he looked into Crickledon^s shop as he went by, he 
would have perceived Van Diemen Smith astride a piece 
of timber, smoking a pipe. Van Diemen saw Tinman. 

His eyes cocked and watered. It is a disgraceful fact to 
record of him without periphrasis; In truth, the bearded 
fellow was almost a woman at heart, and had come from 
the Antipodes throbbing to slap Martin Tinma,n on the 
back, squeeze his hand, run over England with himy .^ | 

him, and talk of old times in the presence, of a tfoMng • j, 
regiment of champagne. That-- affair of tha^^cheval-glass 
had temporarily damped his enthusiasm. The abSenee^of 
• a reply to his double transmission of cards had wounded 
him ; and something in the look of Tinman disgusted his 
rough taste. But the well-known' features recalled the days 
of youth. Tinman was his one living link to the country 
he admired as the conqueror of the world, and imagina- 
tively delighted in as the seat of pleasures, and he eould 
not .'discard the feeling of some love for Tinman without 
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losing Ms grasp of the reason why he had longed so fer- 
vently and trayelled so breathlessly to return hither. In 
the days of their youth, Van Diemen' had been TinmaMs 
cordial spirit, at whom he sipped, for cheerful Idsions of 
life, and a good honest glow of emotion now and then. 
Whether it was odd.or not that the sipper should be obliv- 
ious, and the cordial spirit heartily reminiscent of those 
times, we will not stay to inquire.^^^^^ ’: 

Their meeting took, place in Crickledon’s shop. ; Tinman 
was led in by Mrs. Crickledon. - His voice ma'de a sound of 
metal in his throat, and his air was that of a man buttoned 
up to the palate, as he'read from the card, glancing over 
his eyelids,^^^ A Mr. Van Diemen Smith, il.beUeve,^^ ■ 

/^-Phil if you like, said the'^o^^^ without 

^risihg.,.;:^.:w'■; v.'.;;',- V- 

Oh; ah, indeed ! ” Tinman temperately coughed. ^ 

Yes, dear me. So it is. It strikes you as odd ?/- 
The change of name,’^ said Tinman. 

“Hot nature, though . 

^ “ Ah ! Have you been long in England ? 

“ Time to run to Helmstone, and on here. You Ve been 
lucky in business, I hear.’^ 

. . Thank you ; as things go. Do you think of remaining. 
in England ^ 

“ I ’ve got to settle about a glass I broke last night.” 

Ah !' I have heard of it. Yes, I fear there will have to 
be a settlement.” 

“ I shall pay half of the damage. You ’ll have to stump 
up your part.” 

Van Diemen smiled roguishly. . 

. We must discuss that,” said Tinman, smiling too, as a 
.patient a doctor’s joke ; for he was, as ' 

GficHedbMhad said o^^ foof on practical points, and 

Van Diemen’s mention of the half-payment reassured him. 
as to his'. old friend’s position in the world, and softly thawed 

“ ly dbh’t mind if I do: I ’ve, a girh You remember' 
little ' She ’s walking but on the beach with a 
young fellow, named Fellingham, . whose acquaintance we 
made oh the voyage, and. haan’t left us long to ourselves. 
Will you haveber as well-?;; And I : suppose you must ask 
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■ ; him/ .:He a newspaper man| been round the world : seen 
^ a lot ” ~ - 

- Tinman hesitated. An . electrical idea of -putting sherry 
at fifteen shniings per dozen on his -table instead- of the 
’ ceremonial . wine _ at twbnty-fiye shillings , - assisted him ' to 
: say hospitably, Oh 1 ah !. yesY"any;friend of:yours.^^ 

: ' And: now perhaps you Tl shake^ 'my fist,■^ said; Van 
Diemen. ' " - , ^ 

With pleasure,’^ said Tinman, It was your change' of 
'name, you know, Philip,^\ - : 

. Look here, Martin. Van , Diemen : Smith was a* convict; 
and my benefactor; - Why the^ deuce he was .so fond of that 
name, T can’t tell you ; but his dying wish was for me to 
take it and carry it on. He me his fortune, for' Van - 
Diemen Smith to enjoy life, as he never did, poor fellow, 
when he was alive,. The money was got honestly, by hard . 
labour at a store, . He- did evil once; and repented: after. 
But, by Heaven ! — Van; Diemen jumped^ up and thii.m- 
d^red but of a- broad- c^^ the -man was ione of the 

finest hearts that ever beatv; 

him. When he died, I turned my^lihoughts home -to 
•England and you, ;]?dartin.’’^^ 

Oh ! ” said -Tinman ; andt reminded by Van Diemen’s . 
way of speaking, that cordiality was expected of him, he. 

. shook his: limbs to some briskness, and continued, Well,' 
yes, we, must all die in our native land if we can. -- I hope 
'you’re comfortable in your lodgings , . - . ; . 

I ’n give you one of Mrs. Crickledon’s dinners, to try. 
You’re as good as mayor of this town, I hear ? ” . ' . .s 

I am the bailiff of the town,” said Mr. Tinman. ' ' 

You’re going to Court, I’m told.”' : 

> / The appointment,”, replied Mr. Tinman,- ^^will soon be 
made. I have not yet an appoiiiited day.” t.;:-, , 

On the great highroad of life there is Expectation,' aifd; 
-there is Attainment,. and also tjfiere is Envy. -Mr. Tinman’s^i-: 
posture stood for Attainment shadowing Expectation,. and^K 
sunning itself in the glass of Envy, as he. spoke of rt^p 
appointed day. It was involuntary, and naturally evah^- ' ' 
cent, a momentary view of the spirit. ' . - - 

. He unbent, and begged to be excused for the. present, _ 
that.he might go and apprise his sister of guests coming. .-.. 
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« A11 right. I daresay Va shall au- 

'ofcher ” saW Van Diemen. And almost before the creak of 

Tinman’s heels was: deadened on the road ^tside the shop, 
ie iut the funny question to Crickledon,;«Do you box?” 
“T ma,ke ’em,” Crickledon replied^ _ /• _ ■ 

Because I should, like to have a go in at something, my 

. friend.” 


J Awalk. 

and turned back 

abrnntlv^ “ Hotv long -do you: .work : in the hay . , _ a 
; “ Generally, all . the. hours of light,” Crickledon replied 
“and always -up to supper-time/’ - .. . , -. J. 

/ . <.',YpU'.’re healthy, and. happy 7- • . - ' , : - . 

; - ' :V • . . - 

V Good-appetite ?.’’v - 

V “Pretty-regular.” 

You never take a . noliday ? 

“Except Sundays.” ' ■ _ .. 

: ' .“-Youh like to be working then?’ . 

■ ■ " “I won’t say that.” - ■; . V, ' 

“But you’re glad to be up Monday morning •' > - 

• . “It feels cheerfuller in the shop.” 

- “And carpentering’s your joy:?’.’ : ‘ ' : 

■ “I thinkl may say so.” ^ . , ... . 

, Van Diemen slapped .bis thigh. There s life , in Old 

: England yet!” „ u i, 

Crickledon eyed him as' he walked away to the beach 
ibok-fpr his daughter, and conceived that there was a touch 
of the .sbldier in him. 


OHAPfEE'IV 


"Annette Smith’s delight in her native England made her 
. 'sSn . beauty: aud' M a,round lieTj iit jput a 

hafo about tke houseroh: ; tke;^ b thrilled her.^at 


maH'S uauic?' YV JUOLI. - * ' , : 

by. '- She fancied it had.'Deeh a iinpst.; agreeable- .dinner^ to 

her father'and Mr.-HerbertVeWihsham;— especially to the 
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latter, \Hip liad laughed very much ; and she 'was astonished 
to hear them at breakfast both complaining of their even- 
ing. In answer to which, she exclaimed, Oh, I think t - 
situation of the house is so romantic N r ' 

. «^The situation of the. host is exceedingly so/^, said Mr. 

. Eellingham ; but I think his wine the most n nromahtic ' 
liquid I have ,ever tasted.*' 

‘^It must be cried Van Diemen, puzzled by novel 

pains in the head. ‘‘ Old Martin woke up a little like his 
old self after dinner.” J 

“He drank sparingly,” said Mr. Eellingham. ' f 

' ' “J am sure you were satirical last night,” Annette said 
reproachfully. . 

“ On the contrary, I told him I thought he was in a- 
romantic situation.” 

“ But I have had a Erench mademoiselle for ray govern- 
ess and an Oxford gentleman for my tutor 5 and I know 
you -accepted Erench a;nd English from Mr. Tinman and 
his sister that I should not have approved.” . J - 
“Ketty,” said Van Diemen, .‘^has had the best instruction 
money could procure ; and if she says you were satirical,' you 
may depend on it you were.”, 

“Oh, in that case, of course!” Mr. Eellingham rejoined. 

“ Who could help it ? ” 

He thought himself warranted in giving the rein to his 
wicked satirical spirit, and talked lightly of the, accidental 
character of the letter H in Tinman’s pronunciation ,* of ' 
how, like somebody else's hat in a high wind, ^tMescended 
on somebody els e’s ' head, and of how his words walked 
about asking one another who they were and whaVhHpy 
were doing, danced together , madly, snapping their fingers 
ut'mgnification j an^ so forth. "He was flippant. . 

Annette glanced at her fathe¥, and dropped'her%elids. . 
v- Mr. Eellingham perceived that he was enjoined to be on 
his guard. - . \ 

He went one step farther in his fun ; upon which Van 
Diemen said, with a frown, “If yoii please 1 ” 

nothing could withstand that/ 

“Hang old Mart Tinman's wine !” Van Diemen burst out 
in the dead pause. “ My head ’s a bullet. I ’m in a.shock- 
ing bad temper. I can hardly see. I 'm bilious.” /'/ 
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Mr. Fellingliain counselled liis lying down for an hour, 
and he ^yent grumbling, complaining of Mart Tinman^s 
incredulity about the to^Yering beauty of a place in Aus- 
tralia called Gippsland. 

Annette confided to Mr. ITellingham, as soon as they were 
alone, the chivalrous nature of her father in his friendships, 
and his indisposition to hear a satirical remark upon his 
old schoolmate, the moment he understood it to be satire. 

dfellingham pleaded : ^^The man ^s a perfect burlesque. 
He ^s as distinctly made tp be laughed at as a mask in a 
pantomime.^^ :• v. : ^ : . : , \ 

/^Papa will not think so, and. papa has 
been told that hd is not to be laughed at as a man of 
businessV^^ . ^ 

, Do you prize^^ for that?^^ ' 

I am no judge. I am too happy to be in England to be. 
a judge of anything.’^ 

/^You.did not touch his wine! 

■ ^‘Yom men attach so much importance to wine I ” 

' ^They do say that powders is a good thing after Mr. 
Tinman’s wine,” observed Mrs. Crickledon, who had come 
into the sitting-room to take away the breakfast things. - 
Mr. Fellingham gave a peal of laughter; but Mrs. 
Crickledon bade him be hushed, for Mr. Van Diemen Smith 
had gone to lay down his poor aching head on his pillow. 
Annette ran upstairs to speak to her father about a doctor. 

During her absence, Mr. Pellingham received the popular 
portrait of Mr. Tinman from the lips of Mrs. Crickledon. 
He : subsequently strolled to the carpenter’s shop, and en- 
deavoured to get a confirmation of it. - 
' ^ My wife talks too much,’’ said CricW 
;W however, he was natu- , 

rally bound to answer to the extent of his knowledge. • 
f^What a funny old country it is ! ’’ Mr. Pellingham said 
to Annette, on their' walk to the beach. . ' • ^ 

She impibred him not to laugh at anything English. . ' 

" I don’t, i; assure . you,” said he . I love the country, 
too. But; when one comes back from abroad, and plunges 
into their daily life, it ’s- difficult to retain the real figure of 
the old .country seen frorn outsidey and one has to remember 
half a'doz®ii gi’eat'm to right oneself. . And English- 
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men are SO fimny l . Your- father, comes^^h^ to see his old 
friend, -and begins of the .Gippslaiid .he has deft 
behind. ; Tinman immediately brags of Helvellyn,-and they 
fling mountains at. bne another till, bn tl^^ first, evenings 
together/ :-there.^s earthquake ‘and rupture — they were 
nearly .at fisticuffs at one. time/? - ^ : . : . ^ . . 

. “ Oh ! surely no/^ said Annette. : I did not hear them. 
They were good; friends you came to; the drawing- 

room. Perhaps the wine did affect poor papa, if- it was -bad 
wine. I..;wish men would never drink; any.. How much 
happier they would be.^^ 

^* But then there would cease to be social meetings in: 
England. What should we do ? ' : 

^^^I know .that is a: sneer j ^^and you were nearly as enthu- 
siastic as I was on board the vessel,’’ Annette said, sadly. / 
^^Qiiite true. I was. But see what quaint creatures w 
have about us !; Tinman practici^^^ in his.'Oourt suit; before 
the .cheval-glass ! ■ And; that . gobd fellow, . the 'carpenter, 
Crickle,don,;who has lived him all his - 
lifp, and' has ; never: been in a b6at,/an^^^ he confesses . he has 
only once' gone inland, - and has never; se‘e^ acoru: ! 

wish I could see one — of a real /English oak, ” said; 
Annette. , - . ■ : -- 

And after being in England a. few months you will fee 
sighing foivthe Continent.”; ^ 

; Never/ ; ' 


You think you will be quite' contented here ?,’/; 

I am sure I shall be. May papa and . I : never be ..exiles 
again ! I did not feel it when I was three years old, going 
out to Australia ; but it would be like death, to me now 
Oh ! ” Annette shivered, as with the exile’s chill. 

' On my honour,” said -Mr.; Eellingham,; as .softly as he 
couldwith the wind in his teeth, love the old country 
:ten times more from your Ibye of it.” . 

: That is: not how I want England to be: loved,” -returned 
Annette. - - ' • ' 

The love is in your hands/’ . - : - 

'She seemed indifferent oh hearing it. • V'- 

- He should have- seen that ;the . way . to woo heiv was^ to 
hurdour her prepossession by another passion; .-He could 
feel that it ennobled her in the abstract, but a late^; spite:- 
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nt Tinman on account' of Ms wine, to wMoh he continued 

' MS by 

ae most tislUe-mloatees 

mn-inosihe Mr Tinman to havfe proposed to tlie title^ 
suppomn| M , . ^ Uad te&d, and to other ladies young_ 

“aSm thought him nnMndly satirical ; and his thou^ 

• ' pf her reduced her to the condition of a -commonplace giil 

^^She Im^d to^ Mturn to her father. Mr. .Fellingham took 
' wqllr on the STDrinOT turf along the, cliffs 5 and certainly 

- rSsa«.SpSegiiV’beVn^ 

side ^eye at the fact that his meditations were, excited^by 
Sman^ Apoisoning of hishile. . “ A girl who can’t- pe the 
abshr dity of Tinman must he destitute- of common intelli 

■ Sen” ^ After W while he sniffed^a^ 

■ SnMed earth' and sea delightedly, and; he- strode .hack, to 
the town late in the afternoon, laughingnt himself in scoin 
df his wretchfed susceptibility to bilious impressions, and 
^ really all but Hatihg" Tinman as the cauSe of _biS; weakness 
'•'A- in^bhe: 'manner :of-^ 

-.pbrhapsSvHe. cast -it altogether on Tinman that Annebte s 
■ - JombMxion of . chMaoter had become , discoloured . to liis 

'mindr fof,- ih.,spite of the physical freshness .with ^hich 
• he returned ;to:;hetosociety, he was incapable of 

off thA'-idek hf ' hertoeing- cOmmonplaco; and was-^ito 
regret thkllhe. acto 6 wledged,he ;had gajn^ff -f rom Ms .rralk 

. Her, father was bhe-yictim of 

a gtokiSng man, on his bed, ministered to by Mrs. Cric 
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don chiefly. ' Annette had^ to conduct the business with 
Mr. Phippun and Mr. Tinman as - to payment for the 
cheyal-glass. ‘ She was commissioned to offer half the price 
for the glass on her father’s part; naofe he. would not pay. 
Tinman and Phippun sat with' her in Grickledon’^ cottage; 
and Mrs. Grickledon brought down twp^^^^ from her 

invalid; each positive; to the effect that he would fight with 
all the arms of English law rather than yield his point. ; / 
Tinman declared it to be (juite out of the question that 
he should pay a penny. Phippun vowed that from one or 
the other of them he would have the money. . 

Annette naturally was in deep distress; and Eellingham 
postponed the discussion to the morrow. : v : . 

Even after such a taste of Tinman as that, Annette could 
not be induced to join in deriding him privately. She 
looked pained by Mr. Eellingham ’s cruel jests. It was 
monstrous, Eellingham considered; that.he should draw on 
himself a second reprima;nd from Van, Diemen Smith; 
while they were consulting in entire agreement upon the 
case of the-chevalrglass. ^ 

“I must tell you this, mister sir,’’ said Van Diemen; /D 
like you, but I ’ll be straightforward and truthful, or I ’m 
not worthy the name 'of Englishman.; and I do like you, 
or I should n’t have given you leave to come down here after 
us two. You must respect my friend if you care for my 
respect. That ’s it. There it is; .Dow you know my 
conditions.” , - 

“I ’mi afraid I can’t sign the treaty,” said Eellingham. : 
“Here ’s more,” said VanDiemen. “I ’m a chilly man 
myself if I hear a laugh and think I know the^^ '^^^^ it, . 
I ’ll meet what you like excepts scorn. I cai^t;;istand con^ ^ 
tempt. So I feel for another. And now you know.” . 

“ It puts a stopper on the play of fancy, and checks the 
throwing off of steam,” Eellingham ■ remonstrated. ; “I i 
promise to do my best, but of all the men I ’ve ever met in 
my life — Tinman ! — the ridiculous ! : Pray pardon v'me ; - 
but the donkey and his looking-glass! The, glass w%‘ 
misty! He — as particular about his reflection in the glass 
as a poet with his verses! Advance, retire, bow; and such 
murder of the Queen’s English in the very presenc^I If, 
I thought he was going to take his wine with him, I ’d 
have him arrested for high treason.” 


96 





THE HOUSE OH THE BEACH 


You ^ve chosen, and you know what you best like/^ said 
Van Diemen, pointing his accents — by which is produced 
the awkward pause, the pitfall of conversation, and some- 
times of amity. 

Thus it happened that Mr. Herbert Fellingham journeyed 
back to London a day earlier than he had- intended, and 
without saying what he meant to say. 


• 

A MONTH later, * after a night ^d sharp frost on the verge of 
the warmer days of spring, Mr. Fellingham entered Criks- 
wich under a sky of perfect blue that was in brilliant har- 
mony with the green^^ the white cliffs -and sparkling 

sea, and no doubt it was the beauty before his eyes which 
persuaded him of his delusion in having taken Annette for 
a commonplace girl. He had come in a merely curious 
mood to discover whether she was one or not. Who but a 
commonplace girl would care to reside in Crikswich, he 
had asked himself; and now he was full sure that no . 
commonplace girl would ever have had the idea. Exqui- 
sitely simple, she certainly was ; but that may well be a 
distinction in a young lady whose eyes are expressive. 

The -sound of sawing attracted him to Crickledon’s shop, 
and the industrious carpenter soon put him on the tide of 
affairs. ' 

Crickledon pointed to the house on the beach as the place 
where Mr. Van Diemen Smith and his daughter were 
staying.. - 

Dear m^-t^nd how does he look ? said Fellingham, 

Our town seems to agree with him, sir. 

^‘W'ell>tl must not- say any ^^ m I suppose.’^ Felling- 
ham checked his tongue.' ^‘How have they settled that 
dispute about: the cheval-glass 
“ Mr. Tinman had to give way.^^ 

“Eeally!” ^ ^ 

“But,^.^ Crickledon stopped work, " Mr^ Tinman sold him 
a meadow.” . ' _ , . 

“Isee?”' . ' \ / ' 
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V buying a/ goodish bit of ground 

here." They tell me he about purchasing Elba. : He has 
bought the Crouch. He and;; are always put 

together. They ^re over at ^^ H^ • now.:- They /ve 

been to London.” ; - 7 

, Are they likely 'to be back to-day ? ” 

“Certain, I:shpuld think.^- Tinman has to he in 
London to-morrow.” : - 

Crickledon ; looked. He was not the man to look artful, 
but there was a lighted corner in his look that revived . 
Eellingham^ s recollections , and, the latter bur&t out : — . . ' :: 

“The Address? I ’d half forgotten it; That ^s not over' 
yet ? Has he been practicing much ? ” 

“ Ho more glasses ha^ been broken.” - 

“And how is your wife, .Crickledon ? ” 

“ She ^s at home, siiy ready for a.talk, if yoii Ve a mind;; 
to try her i” ' : ■ --s. 

Crickledon proved, to- b^ very ready. - “That Tin- 
man,-^was her^^^^^^^^ ' taken away -her lodgers,;, 

and she knew his objects.; : :Mi\ :Smith; r 
- her, she knew, though he dared- not say it in plain words, 7 
She knew Miss Smith was tired to death of constant com- 
panionship with Mrs. Cavely,7Tinman^s sister. Shegener- 
ally came once in the day just to escape from Mrs. Cavely, 
who would not, bless you! step into a cottager’s' house ; 
where she., was not allowed to: patronize.. . Fortunately 
Miss Smith had induced her father, to get’ his own wineT; 
from the merchants. . ' , " 

. “ A happy resolution,” said; Fellingham;- “arid' a saving 
one.” - : 


He heard further that. Mr. Smith would -takhyposse * 
of the Crouch next month, and that Mrs. Cavely hung 
over Miss Smith like ajkite. , 

“ And that old Tinmari, old enough to, be her father ! ” 
said Mrs.; Crickledon. . 

She dealt in the flashes which connect ideas. Felling- 
ham, though a man, and an Englishiriani was nervously 
wakeful enough to see the connection; . 

“ They ’ll have to consult the young .lady first, ma’am. 
“If.it ’s her father’s nod she’ll bow to it; now mark me,” 
Mrs. Crickledon said, with emphasis, “She ’s-a yourig 
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lady who thinks for herself, but she tak^ her start from 
her father where ■ it feeling. And he gone stone-blind 
over that Tinman.” 

. While they were speaking, Annette appeared. 

. saw you,” she said to Eellingham, gladly and openly, 
in the most commonplace ihanner. 

Are - you going to give me a walk: along the beach ?” 

said he, V ^ ^ ‘ 

She proposed the country behind the town, and that was 
quite as much to his taste. But it was not a happy walk. 
He h^ decided that he adniirqd her^ 
having Tinman for a rival annoyed him;- 
with’ .ridicule; of; Tinman, and- this 

." Annette, because not only did she see that he would not 
control himself before her father,' but he kindled her own 
.’satirical spirit in opposition to her father's friendly senti- 
ments toward his old schoolmate. 

.-/“Mr, Tinman has been extremely hospitable to us,” she 
said, a little coldly. 

: May I ask you, has he consented to receive instruction 
in deportment and pronunciation ? ” 

Annette did not answer. * - : V ■ • 

^^If practice makes perfect, he must be"near the mark by 
this time.”' - . ^ ‘ : 

/- She continued silent, 

. dare say, in domestic life, he ’s as amiable as he is 
"hospitable , and it must be a daily gratification to see him 
•'"in his Court suit.” : ^ - 

' “I have not seen him in his Court suit.” 

‘‘That is his coyness.” - 

‘‘Peoplehik'Bf those’ tH^ 

“ The coihihon :people .scandalise the great, about whom 
they know nothing,, you mean! ..I"am sure. that is true, 
ani'living in Courts one' must be keenly aware of it. But 
what a splendid sky and sea! ” 

^ ‘‘Is it not?” . . 

Annette echoed- his - false rapture’ with a candour :that 
melted him.’- : - ' " 

He was' preparing to -make up forHost time, when, the 
wild waving of a parasoh- dowpia^rbadtodheTi^^ . 

from the to.wu, caused AnnetWd’o stop and say, .— " 
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‘‘I think that must be Mrs/Cavely/^ W meet 

:her.^^-^-:.-:;; . ;.v: 

Fellingham asked why. ' . . ' , V 

“ She is so fond of walks/^ Annette replied, with a tooth 
on her lip. . 

Tellingham thought she seemed fond of runs, 

Mrs. Cavely joined them, breathless. “My dear! the 
pace you go at!'^ she shouted. “I saw you starting. I 
followed, I ran, I tore along. I feared I neyer : should 
catch you. And to lose such a morning of English scenery ! 
Is it not heavenly ? 

“One caii^t say more,” Eellinghani observed, bowing. , 

“lam sure I am very glad to see you again, sir. You 
enjoy Crikswich?” 

“Once visited, always desired, like Venice, ma’am. 
May I venture, to inquire whether Mr, Tinman has pre- 
sented his Address?” . ' 

“The day after to-morrow. The appointment is made^ 
with him,” said Mrs. Cavely, more officially in manner, 
“for the day after to-morrow. He is excited, as you may 
well believe. ^ But Mr. Smith is an immense relief to him 
— the very distraction he wanted. We have become one 
family, you know.” 

“Indeed, ma’am, I did not know it,” said Eellingham. 

The communication imparted such satiric venom to his 
further remarks, that Annette resolved to break her walk 
and dismiss him for the day. 

, He called at the house on the beach, after the dinner- 
hour, to see Mr, Van Diemen Smith, when there was liter- 
ally a duel between him and Tinman j for Vam Diemen’s 
contribution -to the table was champagne, and that had. been 
drunk, but Tinman’s sherry remained. Tinman would 
insist on Eellingham’s taking a glass. .Eellingham parried 
him with a sedate gravity of irony that was painfully per- 
ceptible to Annette. Van Diemen at last backed Tinman’s 
hospitable intent, and, to Eellingham’s astonishment, he 
found that he had been supposed by these two, men to be 
bashfully retreating from a seductive offer all the time that 
his tricks of fence and transpiercings of one of them had 
been marvels of skill. ^ 

Tinman pushed the glass into his hand. 





“ You have spilt some,” said Bellingham, 

“It won't hurt the carpet,” said Tinman. 

“ Won't it ? ” Bellingham gazed at the carpet, as if 
expecting a flame to arise. . 

He then related the tale of the magnanimous Alexander 
drinking ofl the potion, ih scorn. ol the. slanderer, to show 
faith in his friend. _ ; . 

“Alexander — Who was that ?” said Tinman, foiled. in 
his historical recollections hy the absence of the surname. 

“ General Alexander,” said Bellingham. “Alexander 
Pliilipsoh, or die declared it was Joveson; and very fond 
' of wine. But; his - sherry did for hiih . at. 

“ Ah ! he drank to Tinman. 

\ . “ Of hia own ! - : ' vv - V : / ^ - 

Annette admonished the vindictive young gentleman by 
saying, “How long do you stay in Crikswich, Mr. Belling- 
.ham'?;” 

.. He had grossly misconducted himself. But an adversary 
at once offensive and helpless provokes brutality. Annette 
prudently avoided letting her father understand that satire 
was in the air; and neither he nor Tinman was conscious 
. of it exactly : yet both shrank within themselves under the 
sensation of a devilish blast blowing. Bellingham accom- 
panied them and certain jurats to London next day. 

Yes,' if you like : when a mayor visits Majesty, it is an 
important circumstance, and you are at liberty to argue at 
length that it means more than a desire on his part to show 
his writing power and his reading power: it is full of 
comfort to the people, as an exhibition of their majesty 
likewise; an^^ is an encouragement to men to strive to 
ihecome mayors, -bailiffs, of- prime men ^ any. sort; but a 

stress of it — the making it appear too 

impoHaht a .circumstanca— wili^ surely breathe the intima- 
tion t6;A-pblitically-min^^^^ pepple' that satire is in the 
air, and; hbwevbr d cherish the privilege of 

knocking at the r of the; kingdom, and walking 

ceremoniously ill to read their writings, 
are not in one of their moods for jirostration, laugh. They 
will laugh at the report. . - ■ ' 

A.11 the greater reason is it that we should nokindulge , 
them at such periods; and I say woe 's me for any brother 
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of the pen, and' one in some esteem, who dressed the report 
6t that presentation of the ‘Address of congratulation by 
Mr/ Bailiff Tinman,' of ^ Bellingham 

wreaked his personal spite on Tm shohld have 

bethonght/liim that it involved another than Tinman — 
that is; to say, an office — which the^^^^ fi^^^^ beast rejoices to, 
paw and play with contemptuoiisly now and then, one may 
think, as a solace to his pride, and an indemnification..;for- : 
those caprices of abject worship so strongly recalling the^^^ 
days we see through Mr. Barwin^s glasses.' . r 

He should not have written the report. Tt sent a titter 
over England. He was so unwise as to despatch a copy : 
of the newspaper containing it to Van Diemen Smith. ? 
Van Diemen perused it with satisfaction. _ So did Tinman. 
Both of these praised the able young writer. - But they 
handed the paper to the Coastguard Lieutenant, who asked 
Tinman how he liked it; and visitors were- beginning to 
drop in to Crikswich, who/m^a a a 

sight of the chief mail ; and then dame a comic publication, . , . 
all in the Eepublican toneuf the time, with Man’s^K 
for the standpoint, and the wheezy laughter residing, in old 
puns to back it, in eulogy^ of the satiric report of the famous 
Address of -congratulation of the Bailiff of Crikswich. /' 

‘‘ Annette,” Van Diemen said to his daughter, “you ^11 
not encourage that newspaper fellow to come down ‘here 
any more. He had his warning.” / /' 


: CHAPTEE VI 

One of the most difficult lessons for spirited young men 
to learn is, that goo® jokes are not, always good policy; \ 
They have to be paid for, like good dinners, though dinner 
and joke shall seem , to have been at somebody else’s 
expense. Voung Eellingham, was faeate rudely^ by ; Van 
Diemen; Smith, . and "with some cold reserve by^^^^ A^^ : 

in nonsequence of which he thought her: more -thag^^^ ' 
commonplace. ^ He wrote her a letter of playful ; femon- 
strance, followed by onq that appealed to her sentiments. 
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But she replied to neither of them. So his visits to Griks- . 
wicK came to an end. 

Shall a girl who has no appreciation of fun affect us ? 

Her expressive %r quaint simplicity, and her 

enthusiasm for England, haunfed Mr. Eellihgham; being 
conjured up by contrast with what he met about him. But 
shall a girl who w;puld impose upon us the task of hold- 
' ing in our 'laughter at Tinman .be much regretted ? ' There 
could be no- companmnship between us, Eellinghara 
thought. . . ' 

On an excursion to the Enpish Lakes he saw ^ 
of Van Diemen Smith in ‘a visitors’ bbo^^^^^^ 

' -ideas/on 'the /subject of cp^ mpun- 

; tains,, or on the sea/ or . reading-history, 

.a thousand. He happened to. be at a public /ball at Helm- 
. stone in the Winter season, and who but Annette herself 

■ "came whirling before him on the arm of an officer! Eel- 
' lingham did not miss his chance of talking to her. She 

greeted him gaily, and speaking with the excitement of the 
dance upon her, appeared a stranger to the serious emotions 
he was willing to cherish. She had been to the Lakes 
and to Scotland. Next summer she was going to Wales. 
'All her experiences were delicious. She was insatiable, 

■ yet' satisfied. / 

. “ i- wish I had been with you,” said Eellingliam. 

' “T wish you had,” said she. 

: Mrs. Cavely was her chaperon at the ball, and he was 
"not permitted to enjoy a lengthened conversation sitting, 
with Annette. What washe.tq think pf a girl who could/ 

' be submiss-ive to Mrs. Cavely, and danced with any number 
.//of officers,*^ and had no idea save' pf funning, incessantly 
- over England in.the pui^uit of pleasure? Her tone of 
' laying, ‘^I wish you had,” was tl^^ most ordinary 

-Of wishesj.distinctly, if not designedly different from his , 
own melodious depth. ' . 

She granted' him one waltz, andh'e talked pf her father,;/ 
Amid his whimsical vagrancies of feeling he 'had a: ppsi-^ 
tive -liking: for Van - Diemen^ and he sagacipusly said *^0. 
Annette’s eyes brightene.d.‘/,/^Then;why .dp you/never go j 
to see him? ...He has hought Elba.: . .‘W.e/move : into the 
u Hall after Christmas. - ■ . Wc-are; at the Grouch at ipresent; 
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Papa will be sure to make you welcome. Do you not know 
that he never forgets a friend or breaks a friendship ? 

1 do, and I love him for it/^ said Pellingham. 

If he was not greatly mistaken a gentle pressure on the 
fingers of his left hand rewarded him. 

This determined him. It should here be observed that 
he was by birth the superior of Annette^s parentage, and 
such is the sentiment of a better blood that the flattery 
of her warm touch was needed for him to overlook the 
distinction. ■ 

Two of his visits to Crikswich resulted simply in inter- 
views and conversations with Mrs. Crickledon. Van 
Diemen and his daughter were in London with Tinman 
and Mrs. Cavely, purchasing furniture for Elba Hall. 
Mrs. Crickledon had no scruple in saying, that Mrs. Cavely 
meant her brother to inhabit the Hall, though Mr. Smith 
had outbid him in the purchase. According to her, Tinman 
and Mr. Smith had their differences; for Mr. Smith was a 
very outspoken gentleman, and had been known to call 
Tinman names that no man of spirit would bear if he was 
not scheming, 

Eellingham returned to London, where he roamed the 
streets famous for furniture warehouses, in the vain hope 
of encountering the new owner of Elba. 

Failing in this endeavour, he wrote a love-lettei’ to 
Annette. = 

It was her first. She had liked, him. Her manner of 
thinking she might love him was through the , reflection 
' that no one stood in the way. The letter opened a world 
to her, broader than Great. Britain. . ‘ . 

Eellingham begged her, if she thought favourably of him, • 
to prepare her father . for the purport of his visit. If 
otherwise, she was to interdict the visit with as little 
delay as possible and, cut him adrift. 

A decided line of conduct was imperative. Vet you- 
, have seen that she was not in love. She^ was only not 
unwilling to be in love; And Eellingham was just a trifle 
warmed. How mark what events will do to light the firds. 

Van Diemen and Tinman, old chums re-united, and both 
successful in life, had nevertheless, as Mrs. Crickledon 
said, their differences. . They commenced with an opposi- 
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tion to Tinman^s views regarding the expenditure of town 
moneys. . Tinman was ever for devoting them to the 
patriotic defence of ^‘our shores;” whereas Van Diemen, 
pointing in detestation of the town sewerage reeking across 
the common under the beach, loudly called on him to 
preserve our lives, by way of commencement. Then Van 
Diemen precipitately purchased Elba at a high valuation, 
and Tinman had expected by waiting to buy it at his own 
valuation, and seir it out of friendly consideration to 
his friend afterwards, /or a friendly consideration. Van 
Diemen had joined the hunt. Tinman could not mount a 
horse. They 'had not quarrelled, but they had snapped 
about these and other affairs. Van Diemen fancied Tin- 
man was jealous of his wealth. Tinman shrewdly suspected 
Van Diemen to be contemptuous of his dignity. He suf- 
fered a loss in a loan of money; and instead of pitying 
him> Van Diemen had laughed him to scorn for expecting 
security for investments at ten per cent. The bitterness of 
the pinch to Tinman made him frightfully sensitive to 
strictures on his discretion. In his anguish he told his 
sister he was ruined, and she advised him to marry before 
the crash. She was aware that he exaggerated, but she 
repeated her advice. She went so far as to name the 
person. This is known, because she was overheard by her 
housemaid, a gossip of Mrs. Crickledon^s, the subsequently 
famous Little Jane.” 

How, Annette had shyly intimated to her father the 
nature of Herbert Eellingham^s letter, at the same time 
.professing a perfect readiness to submit to his directions; . 
and her father’s perplexity was very great, for Annette 
had rather fervently dramatized the young man’s words at 
the ball at Helmstone, which had pleasantly tickled him, 
and, besides, he liked the young man. On the other hand, 
hn did not at all like t^^ of losing his daughter, 

. and he would have desired her to .be a lady of title. He 
' hinted at her - right to claim a hig position. Annette 
shrank from the prospect, saying, “Hever let me marry 
ohe who might be ashamed of my father ! ” 

shoiild n’t stom^ach that,” said Van Diemen, more 
disposed in favour of the present suitor. 

Annette was now in a tremof. She had a lover; he was 
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coming. And if die - did not come,- did it matter ? :; ; Not so, 
very much^ except to her prid^ And if he -did/ what, was 
she to say to him? She felt like an actress; 

, few minuteV'be called on the stage; without: knowing 
part. -This was painfully unlike love, and the p 
feared it would be her conscientious' duty; dismiss him 
— most gently, of course ; and perhhps, should he he . im- 
petuous and picturesque, relent ; enough to let; h hope;, 
and so bring about a happy postponenient of the^question. . 

Her father had been to a neighbouring town on business _ 
-with -Mr. Tinman. He knocked at her door at midnight; 
and she, in dread of she knew not what — chiefly that the 
V Hour of the Scene had soinehow struck — stepped out to 
him trembling. He was alone. . She thought herself . the ; 
most childish of mortals ini supposing that she . could have , 
been summoned at midnight to declare her sentiments,/: 
and hardly noticed his gloomy .depression. H asked her^' 
to give him .five minutes ; then asked her for a kiss, and 
told her toVgo to.bed and sleep;^ But Annette had seen 
that a great present afflictiphrwas on him, and she would 
not be sent to sleep. .She promised to listen patiently, to 
bear anything, to be^rave. /Hs it bad news frofn home-?^^ > 
she said, speaking of the old home where she had nqt left 
her heart, and where his money was invested. 

“It/s this, my dear Netty, said Van Hiemen, suffering ■ 
her to lead him into her sittiiig-room; “we shall have to 
leave the. shores of England.” ' 

“Then we are ruined.” _ 

“AVe ^re not; the rascal can ^t do; that. We- might- be 
off to the Continent, or we might go to America^; we ’ve ' 
mone}^ -But we can^t stay here. 1/11 not live at any 
man’s mercy.” 

“The Continent!- America! / .exclaimed the enthusiast . 
for England. . “ Oh, papa, you love living Tn England so ! ” * : 

“Not so much as all that, my deaU-^ H; 

know. But I don’t see how it ’s; to be m^^^ Mart; '. 

Tinman and I have been at tooth and claw, to-^day and half - ; 
the night; and he has thrown off -the. 'mask, /or he ’s dashed 
something from my sight, I don’t know which. I knocked 
him down.” ' ^ / 

/^Papa!” 
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picked him up.’/ ' 

Oh, ’’ cried Annette, has Mr. Tinman been hurt?” 

“He called me a Deserter! ” - ^ 

Annette shuddered. : : 

She did not know what this thing was, but the name of 
it opened a cabinet of horrors, >nd she touched her father 
timidly, to assure, him of her constant love, and a little to 
reassure herself of his - substantial identity ; 

“ And I am one,” -y ah Diemen made- 1^ 
the pitch of hisiwoice. liable to 

be branded dh the back. - And it ^s in Mart Tinman’s power” 
to have me mar ohed; aw^ morning in "thd si^^ 

oi Criks wichycabh^ alhl ' c - s^: f dr myself, :as^ a rdah^ and 
; a:Brit6h, is/T3id|hdt deserk b That I 

^rsweayi'hey’ehwohld have^:d front; - 

but; your , poor ; mother was a handsome woman, my child, ' 
and there — I could not go on living in barracks and leavr 
ihg her unprotected. I can’t tell a young woman the tale. 
A hundred pounds came on me for a legacy, as plump in 
; my hands out of open heaven, and your poor mother and I 
saw our chance; we consulted, and we determined to risk 
it, and I got on board with her and you, and over the seas 
we went, first to shipwreck, ultimately to fortune.” : 

Yan Diemeii laughed miserably. “They noticed in the 
hunting-field here I:had a soldier-like seat. A soldier-like 
seat it ’ll be, with a brand on it. I sha’n’t be asked to take 
a soldier-like seat at any of their tables again. I may at 
-Mart Tinman’s, out of pity, after I ’ve undergone .my 
punishment. There ’s a year still to run out of the twenty 
-of my:- term of service due. He knows it; he ’s been 
reckoning; h^hak iae. But the worst cat-o! -nine-tails for 
me is^the disgrace. - To have myself pointed at, ^ There 
. : goes t^he -Deserter the Carbineers, 

and he/deserted 1 ’ No ! one Tl/say, “ Ay, but he clung to the . 
. idea of his old schoolmate when abroad, , and came back : 
loving^hira, and trusted him, and was deceived.’ ” ■ ^ ' 

'yan Diemehrpfoduced a spasmodic cough with a blow dn - 
h is chest. Annette was weeping..- r ^ y.- - 

“ There, now, go to bed,” said - he. -“I wish “you might 
have known no mord than . you^^ fi of ^puf flight when I got 
_you on board the ship with* your: 'poor -motherj^ you ’re: ! 
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a young woman now/ and you m help me to think of 
another cut and run, and what baggage we can scrape 
together in.a jiffy^ for I won^t live here at Mart Tinman^s 
.mercy.”"- 

Drying her eyes to weep again, Annette said, when she 
could speak: “Will nothing quiet him ? I was going to 
bother you with all sorts of silly questions, poor dear 
papa; but I see I can understand if I try. Will nothing-^ . 
Is he so very angry ? Dan we not do something to. 
pacify him ? . is fond of money. He — oh, the thought 
of leaving England ! Papa, it will kill you; you set your 
whole heart on England. We could— could — could I 
not, do you not think ? — step between you as a peace-, 
maker. Mr. Tinman is always very courteous to me.” . 

At these words of Annette’s, Van Diemen burst . .into 
a short snap of savage laughter. “But that ’s far away 
in. the background, Mr. Mart Tinmahl” he said. “You 
stick to your game,. I know that; biit you ’ll find me flown, 
though I leave a name' to stink like your common behind 
me. And,’’ he added, as a chill reminder, “ that Aame the 
name of my benefactor. Poor old Van Diemen.! ; He 
thought it a safe bequest to make.” 

“It was; it is!/ We will stay; we will not be exiled,” 
said Annette. “I will do .anything. What was .the 
quarrel about, papa ^ . - 

“ The fact is, my dear, I just wanted to show him— and 
take down his pride — I ’m by my Aiistralian education a 
shrewder hand than his old country. I bought the house 
on the beach while_ he was chaflerin gj.: and 
him at a rise when the town was Ippiang up — only to 
make him see. Then he burst up abput:.:spmething I said 
of Australia. I will have the comniphfbleari. Let him' 
live at the Crouch as my tenant if LAlfiiidS' the house on 
the beach in danger.” " 

“ Papa, I am sure,” Annette repeated — “ sure I have 
influence with Mr. Tinman.” . v r 

“There are those lips of yours shutting tight,” said her 
father. “Just listen, and . they ’ll "make a big G. The 
donkey ! - He owns you ’ve got influence, and he offers he ’ll . 
be silent if you ’ll pledge your word to marry him;, - I ’m v 
not sure he didn't say, within the year. 1 told him to 



look sharp not to be knocked down again. Mart Tinman 
for my son-in-law! That ’s an- upside down of my expec- 
tations, as goodas being at the antipodes without a second 
voyage back! I let him know you were engaged.” 

Annette gazed at her father open-mouthed, as he had 
predicted j now with a little chilly dimple at one corner of 
the mouth, now at another — as a breeze curves the leaden 
winter lake here and there. She could not get his meaning 
into her sight, and she sought, by looking hard, to under- 
stand it better ; much; as when some • solitary maiden lady, 

^ passing into her be the hours of darkness, 

beholds — tradition telling us she has absolutely beheld — 
foot of burglar under bed; and loj she stares, and, ; cun- 
vningly to^moderate her horror, doubts, yet cannot but be- 
lieve that there is a leg, and a trunk, and a head, and two 
terrible arms bearing pistols, to follow. Sick, she, palpi- 
tates; she compresses her trepidation; she coughs, per- 
chance she sings a bar or two of an aria. Glancing down 
%ain, thrice horrible to her is it to discover that there is ^ 
no foot! For had it remained, it might have been imag- 
: ined a harmless, empty boot. But the withdrawal has a 
deadly significance of animal life. . . , y 

In like manner our stricken Annette perceived the object;* 
so did she gradually apprehend the fact of her being asked 
for Tinrnan^s she could not think it credible. 

She^iMf. scented,y she devised her plan of escape from 
ahoth®¥iiigle mention of it. But on her father’s remark- 
ing, with a shuffle, frightened by her countenance, Don’t 
listen to what I said^ . I won’t paint him blacker 

than he isjf -^:;t& sure' shu had been pro 

posed* for and she fancied her father might 

• . haye^ rQvolve(|?i|liu=M^^ that there: was this means : of 

. keepmg.Tinma&>sil^ for ever, in his own interests. 

^^It wasmotCtrxm^ you told Mr. Tinman I was 
. engaged, papa,’^ she:'Said. 

:-.'’.‘^h[o, I. know. that. Mart Tinman only half — kind of 
hinted. Come,. I = -say ! >' Where 
wouldn’t like to have-a.girl; like you, hTetty,!. They sa^ 

• he ’s been rejected all round a circuit- of fifteen miles ; and 
~ he ’s not bad-looking, y neither —he look^ and fair. 
But I thought it as well to let him know lie' might get me 
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at a; disadyantage, but he could n’t Now, don’t think 
about it, my love.” * 

;/'Not if it is not necessary, papa,” said Annette; and' 
_ employed ker familia,r sweetness in persuading him to go . 
to bed, as though he were the aiflicted one r^ to 

be petted. ' - . _ 





* 
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Bound under the cliffs by the sea, facing Southy :are. 

. warm seats in winter. The sun that shines there ofca'd^y^. 
of frost wraps you as in a mantle. Here it was that M# 
Herbert Bellingham found Annette, a chalk-block forket’; 
chair, and a moo.iid of chalk-rubble defending her fronf the- 
keen-tipped breath of the east, now and then shadowing^^ 
smooth blue water, faintly, like . reflections of /a flight of 
_ gulls.- 

infants are said to have tHeif -ideas , and why not young 
ladies ? Those who write of their perplexities in descrip-. 
bXons comical in their length are unkind to them, by mak-- 
ing them appear the simplest of the creatures of fiction-; 
and most of us, I am. sure, would incline to believe inijhem 
if they were only some bit more lightly touchedS:'®hose 
troubled sentiments of our yoxtng^iM^t the c^^^ 
classes are quite worthy of .melition. IlSr pporilM 
poring as little fishlike^ as possible upon t&int^cafe, whic 
she takes for the infinite/' has its place in ouf^history, nor ; 
should we aiiy of us ^fniss the pathoskf it were it not that so 
large a space is^ claimed for the Exposure. As .it is, one 
has almost to .fight u battle to perMade the world that -sh&^: 
has- downright /thoughts and feelings, and really a super- 
human delicacy^is required in presenting her. thatvs .may 
be credible.. Even then.-— so mucK being accomph^ 
the thousanas -accustomed' to chapters of her wte she is 
in the situation- of Annette will be disappointed^b^^ 
sentences, just as uf old the Continental eater of ; 
would have been offended at the offer qt an ;e^^^ 
two live for two dozen dead ones.. A 
grand crucial- position of English imaginative prose.: , I 
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recognize it, and tHat: to this the streamlets flow, thence 
Dours the flood. But what was the plain^truth ? She had 
brought herself to think she ought to sacrifice herself to 
Tinman, and her evasions with Herbert, manifested in 
tricks of coldness alternating with tones of regret, ended, 
as they had commenced, in a mysterious half-sullenness.: 
She had hardiy a word to say. Let me step in again to 
observe that she had at the moment no pointed intention of 
marrying Tinman. ;To her mind the circumstances com- 
pelled her to embark onvthe idea:^ so, and sfle saw 

the extremity, ill an extreme distance, ^ o 
taking yoyages; may see death by drowning. Still she naa 

” embarked*’ " ^ -r- 

all events,' I have ; your .word- for it that you don’t 
'^siike me?”- said Herbert. . / . ^ - 

: \.'j?(^Ql£| She liked him as emigrants the 

laird they are leaving. ■' ^ 

- And you have not promised your hand/’ ^ . 

, « No ” she said, but sighed in thinking that if she could, 
-be. induced to promise it, there would not be a word of 

leaving England. ’ , , ,. t. i. t i. - 

Then, as yon are hot engaged, and don t hate me, J. have 
a chance ? ” he said, in the semi-wailful interrogative of an 
orgaUimaking a mere windy conclusion, , 

Ocr||®sfent up. a tiny wave at their feet.’ ' 

A^ayHike thislin Jyinter- is rarer than a summer day,” . 
' Herbert resumed encouragingly . V . ^ 

■ ; Annette was? replying, “ People abuse our climate 
:■ :.But the thought of having to go oiit away from this, climate 

in the darkhess- df exile’, with her father ito suffer imder it 
worse .’than?'fferSelf,>:oyerwhelmedlher, . and "fetched the 
If^ity of . her' ¥drrow?-ih "the form:; of .. Tinman vs 
' ■'®dfe:hef "soUl with; the velocity of a teleg^ to the . 

window-of, the flying-traih.' It^was pust ‘,as soon aS; seen, 
blit it'gave her a desperate sensation of speed,-, • ' 

> She began to feellhat; this w v- - ^ 

. ^d ■ Herbert should have been /more: resolute,, fierier. 
She -needed a - strong will. _ _ - 

Biit he was not onAhe rapids of the- master f iff passion. 
Eor though going-;at ',arceftain/:pacej; itvwas.’^:b^ "own- im-; 
pulsioni ahd- I am .affaid; l vmust,:; witfe apologies,. 
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compare Kim to the skater — to. t^ skater on easy,- slippery 
ice, belt understood ; but he could perform gyrations as he 
w ent, and he^ rather sailed alon g than flashed ; he -was care- 
ful of his figuring,. Some lovers, -right honest lovers, never 
get beyond this quaint skating-stage ; : and some ladies, a 
right goodly number in a foggy climate, deceived by their 
occasional runs ahead, take them for vessels. bn'the,very 
torrent of love. Let them take them, and let the race con- 
tinue/ Only we perceive that they arei skating ; they are, 
careering over a smooth icy floor, and they can stop at . a . 
signal, with just half-a-yard of grating on the heel at tlie 
outside. Ice, and not fire nor falling water, has been their 
medium of progression. 

Whether a man should unveil his own sex is quite an- 
other question. If we are detected, not solely are we. done 
for, but our -love-tales too. HoAvever, there is not much 
ground for anxiety oh that head. Each member df the 
other party is blind on her' own account. ; . 

To Annette: the figuring of Herbert was graceful, but it 
- did not catch her up and carry her ; " it hardly touched her, - 
He spoke well enough to make her sorry for him, and not 
warmly enough to make her forget her sorrow for herself, 

Herbert could obtain no explanation of the singularity of 
her conduct from Annette, and he went straight to her 
father, who was nearly as inexplicable ..for a time.t At last 
he said — ■ . ’ v .it ‘I 

If you are ready' to-^^uit the counfey ..with.^usy you may 
have my consent,” ; ' . : • . 

Why quit - the country ? ” Herbert asked, in natural . 
amazement/ . 

Van Diemen declined to tell him. 

But seeing the young man look stupefied and wretched^JV 
he took a turn about the room, and said: ^^I haven’t: 
robbed,” and after more turn s, I have n^t murdered^” 
He growled in his menagerie trot within the four walls :• 
^^But I ^m in a man’s power. Will that . satisfy you ? 
You’ll tell me, because I’m rich, to snap my fingers. I 
can’t. I’ve got feelings] I ’m in his powev^ 
and disgrace me,. It’s the disgrace —to my disgrace I say 
it — I dread most. • You’d be up to my reasbh’if ■ you had 
ever served in a regiment. I mean, discipline — if ever 
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you ’d known discipline — in the police if you like — any- 
thinff — Q-BYwhere wJiere there :'what we used to call 
suirry d© cor. I raean, at school. And I said Van 
Diemen a rank idiot double D. dolt, and flat as a pan- 
cake, and transparent as a pane of glass. You see through 
me. Anybody could. I can’t talk of my botheration with- 
out betraying myself. What good am I among you sharp 

fellows in England ?^V . r •. • 4. n- 

Language of this kind, by virtue of its unintelligibility, 
set Mr. Herbert Eellingham’s acute speculations ah woij. 
He was obliged to lean on Van Diemen's assertion, that he 
had not robbed and had not murdered, to, be comforted by 
the belief that he was hot once a notorious -bushranger, or 
* a defaulting manager of mines, or . any other thing that is 
naughtily Australian and kangarooly. _ • 

He • sat at the dinner-table at Elba, eating like the rest ^ 
of mankind, and looking like a starved beggarman all the 

^^nnette, in pity of his bewilderment, would have had 
her father take him into their confidence.^ She suggested 
it covertly, and next she spoke of it to him as a prudent 
measure, seeing that Mr. Fellingham might find out his exact 
degree of liability. Van Diemen shouted ; he .betrayed 
himself in his weakness as she could not have imagined 
him. Hei was ready to go, he said — go on the spot, give 
up Elbayr fly from Old England : what he could not do was 
to let his counfe^^ what he was, and live among 

them afterwards. He declared that the fact had eternally 
’ been present to his min’d, devouring him; and Annette 
'renieinbbred his kindness to the artillerymen posted along; 
'the shore^ w^^^^ of Grikswich, though she could recall 

v;;^"Sigh said : " We have to do 

%rathJM£ufih Tin has, a hold on me, 

and one ’s enbughf i Lbak but my secret to a second fellow, 
you double imy fisks.’i He. would not be taught to see. 
how thebecpnd mighf coim^^ The singularity 

of the ’ action of his character, on ppsitipn was, that 

though theikhew not a-soul: to - w^ 

her Vretchbdiiess, and stood far niore isblated than , in her 
Australiafi’diOme, fever -and- chilf struck her blood in con- 
templation of the necessity of quitting England. . 
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I know Ilow merL love to boast of things nobody else has 
seen.’^ . ^ 

The two ladies went in company to Van Diemen^ who 
allowed himself to be melted. He was reserved neverthe- 
less. His reception of Mr. Tinman displeased his daughter. 
Annette attached the blackest importance: to a blow of the 
fist. In her mind it blazed fiendlike, and the man who 
- forgave it rose a step or two on the sublime. Especially 
did he do so considering , that he had it in his power to' 
dismiss her father and herselfi.from bright beaming Eng-; 
land before : she had looked bn all the cathedrals and 
churches, the sea-shores and spots named in printed poetry, 
./ to say nothing of the nobility. 

j::f^;Papa, :yo.u .w to„ Mr. Tinman as I could 

hoped,” said ;Annet^^^ : 

. ^^Mart Tinman has me at his mercy, and hell make me 
- ‘ know it,” her father returned gloomily. ^^He may let me 
, ' “ off with the Commander-in-chief. He ’ll blast my reputa- 
tion some da}^, though. I shall be hanging my head in 
society, through him.” 

V ' Van Diemen imitated the disconsolate appearance of a 
gallows body, in one of those rapid flashes of spontaneous 
vefi-similitude which spring of m inborn horror painting 
itself ohytlie. outside. . ; . 

‘^;A Deserter he moaned. . ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

He: succ;eeded;in impressing the terrible nature of the 
stigma upon' ^Annette’s imagination, j _ 

The g^est at Elba was busy in adding up the sum of his 
r own impressions, and dividing it by this, and that new cir--^ 
vcumstance ;- for he^' w^^ in the dark. He 'w^ at- 

tracted;; by the^^myster^ interview of Mrs. Cavely , and 
: ‘Annette.; ^Tinmanfsvcalling - and ffep set him. upon 

: new calculations^.v’ Annette g and visibly distressed 

by .her 'corisciousness of it.: 

_- ^^he - endeavoured to account vfor^^ mood. 

have been invited-to dine at the house on the beach; 
td-inorrow.; T ^would:not- have accepted, but papa ’.; i 
: seeined to think it a duty -Of course the' ex-, 

tends"- to you. ’/ W fancy you doinot -greatly enjoy flining 
there. The table will;he-laid. for y if you prefer.” 

Hlerbert preferred tb try the skill :of . Mrs. Crickledon. - 







Now, for positive penetration the liead prepossessed b^ 
a suspicion is unmatched ; for where there is no; daylight, 
this one at least goes about with a lantern. Herbert begged 
Mrs. Crickledon to coot a dinner for him, and then to give 
the right colour to his absence from the table of Mr. 
man, he started for a winter day’s walk over the downs — 
as sharpening a business as any young fellow, blunt or 
keen, may undertake ; excellent for : men of the ^ pen, 
whether they be creative, and produce, or slaughtering, - 
and review; good, then, for the -silly sheep of letters and 
the butchers. He sat down to Mrs. Crickledon’s table - dt 
half-past six. She was, as she had previously informed 
him, a forty-pound-a-year cook at the period of her /court- 
ing by Cricldedon. That zealous and devoted husband ha4 
made his first excursion inland to drop over the downs to 
the great house, and fetch her away as his bride, on the 
death of her master, Sir Alfred Pooney, who never would 
have parted with her in life ; and every day of that man’s 
life he dirtied thirteen plates at dinner, nor more, nor less, 
but exactly that number, as if he believed there was luck 
in it. And as Crickledon said, it was odd. But if was 
always a pleasure to cook for him. Mrs. Crickledon could . 
not abide cooking for a meaii eater;: And when Cricldedon 
said he had never seen an acoim, lib %iight. have seen one 
had he looked about hiM^n the great parlr, under oaks, 
on the day when he; came to be married. 

^^Then it’s a standing compHment to you, Mrs. Crickle- 
don, that he did not,” said Herbert. : 

He remarked with the sententiousness of enforced phi- ^ 
losophy, that no wine was better than bad wine. * 

Mrs. Crickledon spoke of a bottle left by her summer: 
lodgers, who had indeed left two, calling the wine invalid’s 
wdne; and she and her husband had opened one on the 
anniversary of their marfiage day in Gctober. It had the 
taste of doctor’s shop, they both agreed ; and as no friend 
of theirs could be tempted beyond a sip, they were advised, 
because it was called atonic, to mix it with the pig-wash, 
so that it should not be entirely lost, but benefit the consti- 
tution of the pig. Herbert sipped at the remaining bottle, 
and finding himself in the superior society of an old Man- 
?,aniUa, refilled his gla^s. ' 
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^^ITotMiig I knows of proves the difference between 
gentlefolks and poor persons as tastes in wine,’^ said Mrs. 
Crickledon; admiring him as she brought in a dish of cut- 
lets, with Sir Alfred Pooney’s favourite sauce Soubise, 
wherein rightly onion should be delicate as the idea of love 
in maidens’ thoughts, albeit constituting the element of 
flavour. Something, of such a dictum Sir Alfred Pooney 
had imparted, to his cook, and she repeated it with the 
fresh elegance of such; sweet sayings when transfused 
through the native mind : ; - 

‘^Ple said, ‘ Like as it was what you would call a young 
vgars blush at a kiss round a corner.’ ^ 

The epicurean baronet had the habit of talking in that 
;way.'' \ ; : - : 

7 Herbert drank to . his memory. He was well-filled ; he 
had no work to do, and he was exuberant in spirits, as 
:Mrs. Crickledon knew her countrymen should and would 
be under those conditions. And suddenly he drew his hand 
aclbss a forehead so wrinkled and dark, that Mrs. Crickle- 
dofi exclaimed, “ Heart or stomach ? ” 

^Oh, no,” said he. ‘‘ I ’m sound enough in both, I hope.” 

■ ‘‘That old Tinman’s up to one of his games,” she 
observed;';- . . 

‘‘ Do you think so f ; 

‘‘ He ’s Miss Annette Smith.” 

‘‘ Pooh ! Grickledon. A man of his age can’t be seri- 
ously thinking of proposing for a young lady.” 

“He’s a well-kept man. He’s never racketed. He 
hadn’t the rackets in him. And she mayn’t care for him. 
•But we hear things drop^^ 

.. ‘‘.Wlmt thing^^^^^^ you heard drop, Crickledon ? In a 
profound silencA^ in a hubbub you may 

hear, fcanhon-bailk^^^^^ in eavesdropping 

gossip.” ^ 

Pie; was^-te ^bo : say: to Mr, Smith,” Crickledon pur- 
sued, and she lowered her v^^ heard bo say, it 

was when they were quarrelling over th^^ and they 

went at one anotheiv pretty hard before Mr. Smith beat 
and he soldC Mr. Smith that. meadow ; he was heard to say, 
there was worse than transportation for, M if he 

but lifted his finger. : They TiBmahs -hayk^ 
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His old motlier died malignant/" thougli she was , a: saving' 
woman, and never owed a penny, to a Christian a hour 
longer than it took to pay the money. And old Tinman "s . 
just such another ^ • - 

• . * ^^ Transportation Herbert ejaculated, . that ^s . sheer 

nonsense, Crickledon. I hn sure your husband would tell 
you so.’^ 

“It was my husband brought me: the words, 
Crickledon rejoined with some triumph. “ Tie did tell: -me, - 
I own, to keep it shut : but my speaking to you, a friend of 
Mr. Smithes, won^t do no harm. He heard them under :Mae 
battery, over that chewal glass : / And yoii shall pay,^says. 
Mr. Smith, and ^ I shaVt,^ says old Tinman. Mr. Smith- 
said he would have it if he had to squeeze a deathbed con- 
. fession from a sinner. Then old Tinman fires out, ‘ You !l- 
he says, ^you — — ’ and he stammered. . ' Mr. SmitlV- my hus- 
band said — and you never saw a man so shocked as my 
husband at being' obliged to hear them at one another — 
“Mr. Smith used the word damn. ^ You may laugh, sir.^-^' 

“ You say it so capitally, Crickledon.^^ . ^ 

. " “And then old tinman said,- ‘And a D. to you; and if I 
lift my finger, it ^s Big D. on your back.V^^ _ • . . . 

“And what did Mr. Smith say, then ■ 

“ He said,, like a man shot, my husband says he said, 
‘My God 

Herbert Bellingham, jumped away from the table. 

■ “You tell me, Crickledon, your husband actually heard 
that — just those words ? — -the tones • 

. “My husband says he heard him say, ‘My God just : 
like a poor man shot or stabbed. You may speak to-^/ 
Crickledon, if you speaks to him alone, sir.: I say- you 
ought to know. For I’ve noticed Mr; Smith. since that day' 
has never looked to me the same -easy-minded happy 
gentleman he was when we first knew him. He would have 
had me go to cook for him at Elba, but Crickledon thought 
:I kl better be independent, and Mr. Smith said to me, ■ 
“Perhaps you h^e right, .Crickledon, for whoknows how long 
' I may be among you ^ ^ ~ / 

Herbert took the solace of tobacco in Crickl'edohjs shop. 
Thence, -with the story confirmed to him, - he. vgauntered 
Tound the house on the beach. 
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, CHAPTER VIII 

The moon was over sea. Coasting vessels that had run 
into the bay for shelter from the Horth wind lay with their 
shadows thrown shoreward yon the ;eold smooth water, 

. almost to the verge of the beach, where there_ was-: neither 
breath nor sohnd of wind, duly the lisp at the pebbles. _ : : 

Mrs. Crickledoh’s'dihner. and; the state of;his:hearh made 
young Tellinghaih •' indifferent'; toi a Vintry atmosphere. 

■ It sufficed;him that the night was fair.;;/ 
self ■ ;on-.:the 7 -;shingle; - thiiddng of 

'■^Annette,nnd- the\fihe flavour givehitO;tdbaccb-by a dry;s 
erairflh moonlight — thinking of his; work,- ;to6, in back 
; 'ground, as far as mental lassitude, would allow of . it. .. The 
idea of taking Annette to see his flrst play at the theatre — 
.^vhen it should be performed — was very soothing. The 
^ beach rather looked like a stage, and the sea like a ghostly 

■ audience, with, if you will, the broadside bulks of black 
- 's.ailing craft at anchor for representatives of the- newspaper 
: -press. ; Annette -was a nice girl; if a little commonplace 

and low-born, yet sweet. W a subject he could make of 
her father, ! ,-fl The- Deserter ’i offered a new complication. 
EeUiugham rapidly sketched it in fancy — Van Diemen, as 
a Member df the Parliament of Great Britain, led away 
Trom the House of Commons to be branded on the back! 
■VVhat' a -magniflceht fall ! 'W'e- have, sd few intensely 

- dramatic-positions ; in English real life that the meditative 
-s author .grew -enamoured of this one, and laughed out a royal 
. “ Ha ! Vf; -likel fa '--inonaroh. reviewing ' his - well-appointed 

v>; .hypjiei-e -yomarejT s voice ; “ I smelt your 

-pipe."- You-’re a'rxumvfellowyito .be lying out on the beach on 
iamoldnight; ViDorffl^yDdbn’tilik'e'^you-thexrorseTor it. . I 
was for- the romanVefof my young -days.” - 

“ Where” is Anhett'e ? ” said Bellingham, jumping to his 
feet. . - - ... _ _ ' • 

- ■ “ My-:id,dughter ?j.j She -’s-taking leave oflher intended.’^ . 

“'WMt ’s that.? ”. Fellinghto gasped,..; “Good heavens/ 
Mr. Smith; what do you mean, ?-”:_v.' • -- ' 
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■ ^ pip6j my lad, Girls choose as they 

please, I suppose.— . 

“ Her : to say, sir ? What can that 

mean?” ' : : - . . ' 

“ My dear good young fellow, don^t make a fuss. . We ^re 
all going.to stay here, and very glad to see you from time 
to time. The fact is, I ought n’t to have quarrelled with 
Mart Tinman as I ’ve done 5 I ’m too peppery 
The fact is, I struck him, and he forgave it. , I could n- 1 
have done that myself. And I believe I’m in for a head- 
ache, to-morrow 5 upon my soul, I do. Mart Tinman would 
champagne us ; but, poor old boy, I struck him, and T 
could n’t make amends — did n’t see my way ; and we 
joined hands over the glass — to the deuce with the glass !; 

— and the end of it is, Hetty — she didn’t propose it, buf 
as I’m in his — I say, as I had struck him, she — it was 

\rather solemn, if you had seen us ^ she burst into tears, 
and there was Mrs. Cavely,. and old Mart, and me as-bi^-a: 
fbpl^lf I ’in not a villain! ’’ ^ 

liellingham perceived a more than common effeckldfe^in- 
man’s wine. He touched Van Diemen on the shbuldfc 
“May I beg to hear exactly what has happened?” • 
“IJpon my soul, we’re all going to-d’it^ 

Old England, and ho more quaiTellirig^ and decamping,” 
was the stupid rejoinder. “ Except that^I didn’t ex toij 

— I think you said ‘ exactly ’ ? — T did n’t bargain^v for old 
Mart as my — - but he’s a sound inan; Mart’s my junior ; 
he ’s rich. He’s eco . . . he ’s- eco . . . you .know — my 
Lord I where ’s my brains ? — but he ’s upright — ’nomical l ” 

“An economical man,” said Eellingham, with sedate ■ 
impatience. . / 

“ My dear sir, I ’m heartily obliged to^ybi^br your assist- 
ance,” returned Van Diemen. “Here hhe is.” ^ 

- Annette had. come out of the gate in the flint wall. She; 
started slightly on seeing Herbert, whom she had taken for 
a coastguard, she his head 

bent, . peering at her intrusively. - ' 

“It’s the air on champagne,”:. Van Diemen said, caiiihg 
on his lungs to clear themselves and right him^ “ I was n’t 
a bit queer in the house.”; ' ^ 

“ The air - on Tinman’s champagne I ” said Eellingham. - 
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It must Be like the contact of two hostile chemical 
. elements.^^ 

Annette walked faster. 

They descended from the shingle to the scant-bladed 
grass-sweep running round the salted town-refuse- on to- 
ward Elba. Van Diemen sniffed, ejaculating/^ I T1 be best 
man with Mart Tinman about this business ! ' You’ll stop 
with us, Mr. — what. ’s your Christian name ? Stop with us 
as long as you like. Old friends for me 1 The joke of it 
is that Nelson was my man, and yet I went and enlisted in 
the cavalry. Tf you talk of bheinical . substances, old Mart 
Tinman was a sneak who never cared a dump for his coun- 
try ; and I ’m not to speak a single sybbarel about that , . , ' . 
over there . . . Australia ... Gippslandi ; So doTO 
'went,- clean over. Very sorry for what we have done. 
Contrite. Penitent.” 

• - ' - ^.^Now we feel the wind a little,” said Annette. 

' '' • -^ellingham murmured, Allow me 5 your shawl is flying 
: loose:” 

^ge laid his hands on her arms, and, pressing her in . a 
■ ’ / tremble,, said, One sign I It ’s not true ? A word ! '" Do 
youhate m'-e-:?”. . . 

Thank you ye^y much, but I am not cold,” she replied, 
and linked' herseU^ 

- Van '^Diemeri/iihmediately s^ ^^Eor we are jolly 

boys ! fori we are , jolly boys ! It ’s the air on the cham- 
: pagne. And hang me,” said he, as they entered the grounds 
of Elba, ^iif I don’t walk over my property .” ' , 

Annette.interposed; she stood like a reed in his: way. . 

/ . ^.^No! . my.'Ldrd! . I ^11 see what I sold you for I ” he 

, ' cried. -V I/m ^amowner of the soil of Old England, and care 

no more fbiSi^i^tlAbf squire than 'Napoleon Bonaparty. 

- But I’ll tell- youf what, Mr. Hubbard: your-, mother was 
ne ver so astonished :at her dog as old Van Diemen would : 
, be to hear himself - called isquirq in Old England. And ^a:- 
convict he was, for he -Hid vW once, but he worked his 

redemption, n And -the my own property makes me , 

feel my legs again. And I’ll tell you what, Mr. Hubbard,'^ 
as Netty calls you when, she : speaks.'of you In private : : 
Mart Tinman’s ideas ;of wine are pretty much like his ideas 
of healthy smells/ and when I 'm -bailiff of Ciukswich, mind 
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heill find two to' one against. Mm in. ouiv tpwn-coxincilv I 
..love my countryj-liut hang^^m if I don^.t purify it ! 

. Saying this^- with' the ex^ resolve upon 

him, ^an -Diemen - bpredi t^^ shrub'beryrbrake, and 

Deilingham' said to- Ainnet^^ Have; I lost you ? : 

I belong.to my'father/Nsaid she, contracting and dis- 
engaging her feminine garments to - step, after him in the 
cold silver-spotted . dusk of the winter woods. ; 

y an Diemen came out on a fish-pond. . : .. • - ;vv. 

y Here you are, young ones ! he said -to the pair. ^IThis ' 
way, Dellowman. I . ■’m clearer now, and it^s my beliM iVe 
been talking nonsense. Ihn puffed up . with money, and .. 
, haveht the heart I once had. . I saj^, .Fellowman, Fellow-- 
■ bird, Hubbard — what ^s your light name .? — fancy an old,, 
carp fished out of that pond and flung into. the -sea.: Thak^sZ 
exile I And if the girl doht mind, :w does .it matter 

Mr. Herbert^Fellingham, I think, would dike "to go ' td 
,bed,-papa,y said Annette. y d . ^ 

' -.i^^Miss Smith must be getting cold,?? Fellinghamihinted. 

Bounce away indoors, replied Van Diemen, and he led 
them'like aAull, 

. Annette was disinclih to .leave them together in the - 
- smoking-room, and under the pretext of wishing:to.;s^ 
father to -bed she remained with them, though there was a 
novel directness and heat of tone in Herbert that alarmed 
her, and with reason. He divined in hideous putlines what 
had happened. He was no longer figuring on easy^ice, but 
desperate at . the prospect of . a loss to himself, Vand a fate- 
for Annette, -that tossed him from repulsion to incredulity, 
and so back. - - 

Van Diemen begged him to. light his -pipe. ' - 

i^.I.^m off to. London to-morrow,?^ said FeHingham. _ I 
don?t want toigo, for very particular - reasons ; I may be of 
more use,i;here. I have a cousin who ?s ' a .. General officer 
in the. army, and if ..I -have your permission you ^ seA 
anything’s betteiy as it seems to me, than that you .should " 
depend for peace and comfort., on .one. man’s tongue not 
wagging, especially when he.' is nut -thb best of tempers?— 
iff I have your permission — without mentioning names, of - 
course — I’ll consult him.” ■ 

.There.was a dead silence. ' . ■ ' - 
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You know you may trust me, sir. I love your daughter 
with all my heart. Your honour and your interests are 

mine.’^: - ^ - 

• Yan Diemen struggled for composure.; ^ 

. ■ ^ Netty, what have you been at he^said. 

^at -is untrue, papa I - she answered the un worded 

accusation. _ v - . 

. Annette, has : told' me nothi^^^ sir, I have ^heard it. 
You must brace' your mind to the fact; that it is known. 

: What is known tofMr,' -Tinman is pretty sure t^^^ 

^ generally at the next disaglTBment•.^^ ;:^■ . :■^^^^^^ v 

: V That scoundreTMart ! Van Diemen muttped.- ; / 

/ " ^^I;am-positive-]Vir. Tinman did not speaks " 

.;v-:said: Aiinett^^^ and turned' her ey es- f roin ;tlie 
‘ ' figure of:her father. oh Herbert to put him to prc 
• No/ but he made himself heard when it was 
/ cussed.": At any rate, it^s known; and the thh ^ 

: off. ITl not stop a day. rather live oh the 

Van Diemen, shaking himself, .as to •pfe'^ 
'.pare .for the step into that desert. • , : 

. j : /^Mr. Tinman has been mbst' generous Annette ’ pro- 
' "tested tearfully. . 

I think you are deceived and lend 
■ him your bw Herbert. ^^Can you sup- 

: posh itlgenerous, that even in the extremest case, he should 

- speak bfithe matter to your father, and talk of denouncing 

y: him ? lie did it.^^ ^ _ 

He was* pro voiced. Yv / : 

O. A gentleman is.,.di^^^^ not Allowing him 

/ : seH to be^prpvokefe.'n.;/^ ^ ^ ^ 

: ^f-IA'm'rengaged;tb®im/ and I cannot hear^^^i^ said that 
' - is hoYa gentlerdan;:^^^^^^^ ^ . ./ 

/-' The first part^A Annette uttered bravelyi 

" ht the conclusion^ she-^broke down.' She wished 'Herbert 
to; be aware/ of the^^t^uth; that h stay -his ;atthck’s 

' von;;Mr. Tinman; and 'Shej-belie_ved^ fie Aadj only: been guess- 
inf the- cif cum stances in whicll her father ; was/placed ;/but 
the ctnnparison^^ t wo~:,suitof f brcfii i^ on 

- hernow, when tfie younger one. sp'ofc'efin/a:^^ 
contained, brief, and full of feelihg.//>~ \ 


- She Jiad to leave the room weeping. ^ 

ff Has your daughter engaged herself 5 sir ? said Herbert. 

“ Talk to me to-morrow ; don^t give us up if she has — 
we were ■trapped, it^s my. opinion/^ said Van Diemen. 

There ’s the devil in that wine of Mart Tinman^s. 
I feel it still, and in the morning itTl be worse. What 
can she see in him ? I must quit the country j carry 
her off. How he.did it, I don^t know. It was that 
woman, the widow,, the fellow^s sister. She talked till 
she piped her eye — talked about our lasting union. ..Oh 
-my soul, I believe I egged^^Tetty on ! I was in a molli- 
fied way with that wine ; all of a sudden the woman joins 
their hands! And I — a man of spirit will despise me J. 
— what I thought of was, ^ now my secret's safe IV You Ve 
sobered me, young sir. I see myself, if that ^s being sober; ^ 
I don^t ask your opinion of me ; I am a deserter, false to. 
my colours, a breaker of his oath. Only mark this': 1 was 
. married, and a common trooper, married to a handsome . 
Vyo'uiig but she was handsome/ and 

;:w.e/yyere starvation poor, and she had to endure persecution . 
? ;fro.ni/ah officer day by,- day. Bear that situation in your 
'ffiihd; Proy-idence dropped me a hundred pounds out of 
the sky/.; Properly speaking, it popped up out of the earth, 
for I reaped it, you may say, from a relative's grave. 
Rich and poor ^s all right, if I^m rich and you he poor ; ^ 
and you may be happy though you he poor.; but where 
there are many poor young women, lots of rich men are 
a terrible temptation to them. That h my dear good wife 
speaking, and had she been spared to me I never should 
have come back to Old England, and heart's -dffiigKt and*- 
heartache I should not have known. ; She was my ba^ 
bone,' she was my breast-comforter /too. ;W she 

/stick to me? Because I had faith in her when appearances 
Were against her. But she never forgave -this country: the' 
hurt to her womanh pride. . You hi have noticed a squarish 
jaw in Hetty. That 's/ her: mother./ And I/shall have 
encounter it, supposing T find Mart Tinman has- been play-;’ 
ing me false. I hn blown on sbmehowV ' I hl think of what 
course I hi take hwixt now and. morning. ; Gopd night, 
3mung gentleman.^^ / ; /' : 

; Good night, sir,^’ said Herbert, adding, I will/ get 
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information from the Horse Guards; as for the people 
knowing- it about here,/ you ^re not living much in 
society- — 

^5It^s not other people^s feelings, it^s my own Van 
Diemen silenced him. I feel it, if it^s in the wind; 
ever since Mart Tinman spoke the thing out, I Ve felt on 
my skin cold and hot. 

He flourished his lighted candle and went to bed, mani- 
festly solaced by the idea that he was the victim of his 
own feelings, j:/// - 

Herbert could: not sleep.- Annette’s monstrous choice , 
of Tinman in preference to himself constantly assailed and 
shook his understanding. : There .was the;-^^ squarish jaw 
ihentibhed by her father to think of. It filled him with a 
vague apprehension, but he was unable to imagine that a 
young girl, and an English girl, and an enthusiastic yoiing 
Englisli' girl, could be devoid of sentiment ; and presuming 
her. to have it, as one must, there was no fear that she,., 
would persist in her. loathsome choice when /she knew:her .. 
father was against it. • 


, : CHAPTER: IX 

Ahnettb did not shun him next morning. She did hot 
shun the subject, either. But she had been exact in 
' arranging that she should not be more than .a few minutes 
'./downstairs: before :-h Herbert found, that com- 

pared with-herjigirls of sentiment are commonplace indeed. 
Sherhad conceived;. ail insane idea of .nobility in Tinman 
that ' blirided her to : his /iace j figure, and character — his ; 
manners^'likewise.r /He/had" for^^ blow 1 ; 

'Silly as the dclumommight b it:clothed her in whimsical 
attractiveness. / ^ _ - -' r . - 

It was a beauty in her to dwell so firmly upon'^rn'oral 
quality. Gverthrown and stunned as he was, and reduced 
to helplessness by her bfieP and positive .repl^^ 
was obliged to admire the singular ypung:lady> who spoke, 
without much shyness, of her.; incongruous; .destined mate. 



/-■^V ■; ■ '>*'■ ■- . ‘ ' 
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thongli ins admiration had an edge cutting like Irony* 
While in the turn for candour/ she ought to haTe told him, 
that previous to her decision she had iveighed the case of 
the diverse claims of himself and Tinman/ and resolved 
thenoL -according to .her predUectipn for the peaceful resi- 
dence of her father and herself in England- This she had 
done a little regretfully, because of the natural sympathy 
of the young girl for the younger man. But' the younger 
man had seemed to her seriously-s traightf or ward mind Ibo 
light and airy in his wooing, like one of her waltzing 
officers — veiy well so long as she stepped the' measure 
with him, and not forcible enough to take her off her feet. 
He had changed, and now that he had become persuasive, 
she feared he would disturb the serenity with which she 
desired and strove to contemplate her decisipn. . Tinman^s 
magnanimity was present in her imagination tp^ sustain' 
her, though she was aware that Mrs. Cavely had surprised 
her will, and caused it to surrender unconsulted by her 
wiser intelligence. ^ / " ■ 

cannot listen to you,^’ she s_aid to Herbert,; after 
listening longer than was prudent. If what you/say of 
papa is true, I do not think he will remain in jGHkswich, 
or even in England. But I am sure the old fmndwe used 
to speak of so much in Australia has not wilfuny'Botray'ed 
him,^^ . ; ^ 

Herbert would have had to say, Look on us' two ! to 
proceed in his baffled wooing j and the very liidicrousness 
of the contrast led him to see the folly and -shame ~ of - 
proposing it. : Vr/ .f 

Yan Diemen came down to breakfast looking -haggard 
and restless. 1 have ffit had my morning’s walk — I can^t^ 
go out to be hooted,^^ he said, calling to his daughter f of - 
tea, and strong tea; and explaining to Herbert that he 
knew it to be bad for the nerves, but it was an antidote to 
bad champagne. . - 

Mr. Herbert Bellingham had previously received an invi- 
tation on behalf of a sister of his .to Crikswich. . A dull 
sense of genuine sagacity inspired .him ..to remind Annette 
of it. She wrote prettily to Aliss Mary Eellingham, and 
Herbert, had some faint joy in carrying away the letter of ~ 
her handwriting. . 
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^^Fetcii lier soon, for we shaVt be here long,” Yan 
Diemen said to him at parting. He expressed a certain 
dread of bis next meeting with Mart Tinman. 

Herbert speedily brought Mary Fellingham to Elba, and 
left her there. The situation was apparently unaltered. 
Yan Diemen looked worn, like a man who has been feeding 
mainly on his reflections, which was manifest in his few 
melancholy bits of speech. He said to Herbert: **How 
you feel a thing when you are found out 1 ” and, ^^It 
does nT do for a' man with, a heart to do wrong I _He 
designated the- two principal roads by which poor siiiners 
come to a conscience. His own would hare slumbered but 
for discoTery j andj^as he remarked, if it had not been 
'Jiis heart leading him to Tinman, he would not have 
into that man's pbw'er. - 

The ; arrival of a young lady of fashionable appearance 
at Elba. was matter of cogitation to IMrs. Cavely. She was 
disposed to . suspect that it meant something, and Yan 

- Dieinehs behaviour to her brother * would of itself have 
fortified any suspicion. He did not call at the house .on 
the beadi> he did not invite Martin to dinner, he' was rarely 
seen, mdj when he appeared at the Town Council he once or; 
twibe yioleii^^ opposed his friend Martin, who came home 
rufflLe^|3e@y oftended in his interests and his dignity, 

Y"Hay^^^ any diflerence in Annette’s treatment 

of youfMear ? ” Mrs. Cavely in qiiired. 

/‘^Ho,”’^said^^T^ Tnone. She shakes hands. She 

asks after my health. She offers me my cup of tea.” 

‘^1 have seen all that. . But does she avoid privacy 

- with, you ? - V - 

^Hearime, hok^^'^'W^ should she? I hope, Martba,-! 
'^am A mau who may. ibeiconfid in by any ypung lady in 
Engl&nd,” / “ - \ - 

• ^ lam sure you may, deaf- Martin.” 

She has an pbjectibn^tpmame the . . . the day,” said 
Martin. haye informed her ...that I have an objection to 

long engagementsi ; I: xlon’t. like her new.compahioh, : > She - 
says she has beeiC^resented at Court. I-gimtiy doubt it.” 

. It ’s to giyeTherself a': style, you may depend.- I don’t 
believe her I ”:uxclaimed Mrsv Cavely, with sharp personal ' 
asperity, ’ ' ' - 1.: - - ' 


mjxi^/m 
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Brother and sister examined together the Court Guide 
they had purchased on the occasion at once of their largest 
outlay and most thrilling gratification ; in it they certainly 
found the name of General Bellingham. But he can^t be 
related to a newspaper-writer/^ said Mrs. Gavely. 

To which her brother rejoined, Unless the young man 
turned scamp. I hate unproductive professions/^ 

“I hate Zt-m, Martin.’^ Mrs. Cavely laughed in scorn. 

I should say, I pity him. It ''s as clear to me as -the sun 
at noonda}’", he wanted Annette. That^s why I was in 
a hurry. How I dreaded he would come that eveniiig to 
our dinner! When I saw him absent, I could have cried 
out it was Providence ! And so be careful- — we have had 
everything done for us from on High as yet — but be care^ 
fill of your temper, dear Martin. I will hasten on tlife 
union; for it ^s a shame of a girl to drag a man behind her 
till he /s old at the altar. Temper, dear, if you will/biily 
think of it, is the weak point.'^ 

, /^*How he has begun boasting to me of his Austi'alian 
wines ! Tinman ejaculated. 

^^-Bear it. Bear it as you dp Gippsland. My' deaf, you 
have the retort in your liearfc: — Yes I but have you a 
Court in Australia 

^^Ha! and his Australian wines cost amount 

I pay for mine 1^^ 

Quite true. We. are not obliged to buy them, I should 
hope. I would, though — a dozen — if I thought it neces- 
sary, to keep him quiet.” 

Tinman continued muttering angrily over the Australian 
wines, with a word of irritation at Gippsland, while prom- 
ising to be watchful of his temper. , 

What good is Australia to us,” he asked, ^‘if it does li^t 
bring us money ? ” 

“It -s going to, my dear,” said Mrs. Cavely. “.Think of 
that when he begins boasting his Australia. And though 
it ^s convicts money,' as he confesses — ” - 

“With his convict^s money 1” Tinman interjected trem- 
blingly. “How long am I expected to wait ? ” 

“Eely on me to hurry on the day,” said Mrs. Cavely. 
“There is no other annoyance?” 

“ Wherever l am going to biu% that man outbids me!. — 
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and then says it ^s the old country’s want of pluck and 
dash; and doing things large-handed! A man who ’d go 
on his- knees to stop in England! ” Tinman vociferated in 
a breath; and fairly reddened by the effort: “He may 
have to do it yet. I can’t stand insult.” 

“ You are less able to stand insult after Honours/’ liis 
sister said; in obedience to what she had observed of him 
since his famous visit. to London. “It must be sO; in 
nature. But temper is everything just how. Eemember, 
it was by command of temper; and letting her father put 
himself in the wrong; you got hold of Annette. And I 
would abstain, even from wine. Eor sometimes after it; 
yoii; have; owned it disagreed. And I have noticed these 
; ;eruptions between you and Mr. Smith — as he calls himself 
•^generally after wine.” 

’“ Always the poor! the poor! money for the poor ! ” Tin- 
man harped on further grievances against Van Diemen. 
“I: say doctors, have said the drain on the common is 
healthy ; it ’s a healthy smell, nourishing. We ’ve always 
had it and been a healthy town. But the sea encroaches, 
and I say my house and my property is in danger. He 
buys my- house over my head, and offers nie the Crouch to 
live in at an advanced rent. And then he sells me my 
hoiise at an price, and I buy, and then he votes 

against a pentiy for the protection of the shore! And 
we ’re in Winter again ! As if he was not in my power 1 ” 

VMy (iear^^^^ go, and soon, if you will 

govern your temper,” said Mrs. Gavely. “You ’re an angel 
to let me speak pf it so/^^^ only that man that irritates 
you. caU hini sinfiiily ostentatipus.’’ : 

-, “I bpuld blow him; from a gun: if I spoke out; and. hd 
:fio ws it! ' He ’s ^’’anting in commoh gratitude; Jet alone 
respect; Tinman snorted. ' 'v \ 

:/“Biit he has a daugliteivHriy dear.” 

■ ' Tinman slowly anddrackingly: subsided. 

His main grievance against Van Diemen was the Bon-V 
recognition of his importance -by that uncultured Austra-' 
lian, who did not seem to be conscious of the dignities and . 
distinctions we come to in our country. The moneyed 
daughter, the prospectiye 'marnage,^^^^ an economical 
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man rejected by every: lady surrounding him, advised- him 
to lock up his temper in submission to Martha. \ ' 

. : Brings A,nnette do dine w he- saidy on Mart^^^ 

proposing a visit to the dear young creature. ^ 

Martlia drank- a glass of _her brother’s .wine at lunch, and 
departed on the mission. ' - - 

.V Annette declined to be brought. Her 
guest, Miss -Bellingham. - ... ^ ' 

“Bring her too, by all means — if you ’ll condescend, I- 
: am sure,” Mrs. Cavely said to Mary. ... ■ :* - - 

“I am much obliged to you; .1 dd; hot dine 
present,” said the. London lady. " 

“Lear me! are you ill?”. - . 

“Hothing in the family, I hope ?” ' / * - - 

.“My family?” . 

^ “ I am sure, I beg pardon,” said Mrs. 'Cavely, 
with a spite p by. the severest moralist.; .- V ~ - 

. “ Can I speak to you alone ? ’’ she addressed A^nn^^ 

Miss Bellingham rose. . . . - • ' ^ . 

Mrs.. Cavely confronted her. “I can’t allowuti 
think of it. I ’m only taking a little liberty with one I:' 
may call my future sister-in-law.” . ^ . 

“ Shall I come out with you ? ”r said Annette^Jfffifshee^^^ 
lassitude assisting Mary Bellingham in her scheme tb shoW: - 
the distastefulness of this lady and. her brothei\' : } 

: “Hot. if yoii don’t wish to.” ' 

“I have no objection.” ■ ’ • x r-i,. ' 

“Another time will do,” - ' 

. .. “ Will you write ?” ' . ' . . . / 

‘^-By post indeed 1 ” ' ' ’ ^ / 

Mrs. Cavely delivered a laiigh supposed to be peculiar 
the English stage. . - ^ ^ 

“ It would be a j)enny thrown away,” said Annette. ffl ; 
thought you could send a messenger.” . 

Intercommunication, with :Misby^Bellingham had. done^ 
mischief to her high inorah conceptionVpf the pair inhajbit-^^^ 
ing the house on the beach.-- / ' y . 

Mrs. Cavely saw it, and could not; conceal ; that she 
smarted.’ i. ■ - . 

Her counsel to her brpther, after recounting the offensive 
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scen'e' .to him in animated dialogue, was, to . give Van 
.:Diem^^^ a fright. 

wish I had not drunk that, glass of sherry before 
■'"starting,” she exclaimed, both savagely and. sagely, “It ’s 

■ best after business. And these "gentlemen^s habits of 

yours of taking to dining late upsef me. I ^m afraid I 
showed temper; but you, Martin, would; not have borne^ 
:one-tenth of what I did.”; ^ - -v 

“ How dare you say her bipther ■ rebuked her; indig- 
nantly ; and thh house on the beach epclosed with difficulty 

■ a storm between -brother and sister^, happily not 

raging. . ; . y 

-|y.; Y; H eyertheless . Tinman pondered, on Maftha^s ; idea of; the 
iV^i^i^isdorii of 'giving- Van; Diemen a frighty : ; > 


^ CHAPTER X Y 

The English have been called abad-tempered people, but 
- tKis -:is^ to.; judge of them by their manifestations ; whereas 
. anY'examMation into^^ prove them to be no 

-.wbrse .tempefed than that man . is a bad sleeper who lies in 
a biting bed.:': If a sagacious instinct directs them to dis- 
: countenance realistic tales, the realistic tale should justify' 
its appearance by the . discovery of an apology for the tor- 
Y mented souls.Y ;:Qnce they .sang madrigals, once they danced 
Y; oh the; green, itheyhey lusty humours, without ; 

.1^^ recourse to:%ey^^ fun, -.an: exhibition of him- ■ 

' ;^.eds-of .bare ;iegs fof:v]ollityy^a:^sentimentaI wailing all in 
vtllh throat for musieyY:Eyffien;ceyis-p^ they 

• have been ah, 'artificiallyyc'eared people, feeding on . the, 
genius of Yihyehtorsjytrhhsp6_sers,Y adu insteadYof ; 

■ the^^roducth-of mature, if or half: century;- ;anh^ 

unfair: to affirm .of them that they are positively this^^ w^^^^ 
that. -They are expei;iments..^^^ T^ -are "the sons and 
victims of " a desperate f Ener^y alluring ibyi' ch ' 

satiating with quantity, that, it may ; mount in the;^'^ 
scale, at the expense, of. their Ytissuesi.Y Tffie' ffi^ 

" .. - yv9 ' y"''--'.-' - - • ■ 
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state of - fermentation to mount, and the sliop, wliicli lias 
shot half their stars to their social zenith, is what Verily 
they would scald themselves to wash themselves' free of. 
Nor is it in any degree a reprehensible sign that they 
should fly as from hue and cry the title of tradesman. It 
Hs on the contrary the spot of sanity, which bids us right ’ 
' cordially hope. Energy, transferred to the moral sense, 
may clear them yet. * ' f 

Meanwhile this beeiy this wine,, both are of a character * 
to have killed more than the tempers of a less gifted people. 
Martin Tinman invited Van Diemen Smith to try' the. 
flavour of a wine that, as he said, he thought of “laying; 
down.” . 

It has been hinted before of a strange effect upon :the 
minds of men who knew what they were going to, when 
they received an invitation to dine with Tinman. v Eofcthe 
sake of a little social meeting at any cost, they 
it ; accepted it with a sigh, midway - as by engineering - 
measurement between prospective and. retibsphctxyes^ as ; 
nearly mechanical as things human- may be, life^b^Mus-; 
sulman’s accustomed cry of Kismet. Has it hcfl^Se^n- re- 
lated of the little Jew babe sucking at its mothnys breast 
,in Jerusalem, that this innocent, jbhg after the Captivity, ; 
would start convulsively, relinquishing its feast, and in- 
dulging in the purest Hebrew lamentation of ; the most 
tenacious of races, at the passing sound oi<A3abyloniah 
or a Ninevite voice? In some, such ni^neVfdid men, 
unable to. refuse, deep in what remained to^themBf nature,. . 
listen to Tinman; and so did Van Diemen, sighing heavily 
under the operation of simple animal instinct. :• 0 

“ You seem miserable, ” said Tinman, not oblivious of his 
design to give his friend a fright. . • 

“bol? No, I all right,” Van Diemen replied. “I’m 
thinking of alterations at the. Hall Vbef ore Summer, to 
accommodate guests — If I stay here.” v- 

“I suppose you would not like to be separated^^ &^^ 
Annette.” • . • 

“Separated? No, I should think I should n’t. . W 
doit?” I ; I . ^ 

“Because I should not like to leave my good sister 
Martha all to herself in a house so. near the sea.” 
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/‘Why not go to tlie Croiicli, man ? ” 

Thank you.” 

^^ITo thanks needed if you don^t take advantage of the 
offer.” . 

They were at the entrance to Elba, whither Mr. Tinman 
was betaking himself to see his intended. He asked if 
Annette 'Was at home, and to his great stupefaction heard 
‘ that she had gone to London for a week. 

Dissembling the spite aroused within him, he postponed 
•his yeryfstrongly fortified' design, and said, You must be 
lonely.’^: • 

Diemen informed him that it would be for a. night 
only, -as young Eellihgham was coming down to keep him 

bohipany. ^ V 

/^.At six o’clock this evening, then,” said Tinman. 
“WA?re not fashionable in Winter.” 

^^HAng me, if I know when ever we were! ” Yan Diemen 
rejofned.^^^^** V ‘ 

/ ^ you’d like to be. You ’ve got your 

.ambiiipii^ ;, Philip, like other men.” 

: - “Eespectable and respected — that ’s my ambition, Mr. 
Mart.” ' . : ■ ■ ■ ■ . 

Tinnaan- simpered: With your wealth! ” 

Ay, :T — for a contented mind.” 

'm prett^^^^ approve my new vintage,” said 

Tinman. f'-It^s direct from Oporto, my wine-merchant tells 
me, on his i^i’L^^^^ 

/fWhat ’s the price ?” . 

•'^ISro, no, no. .-:Trydt first, ' It ’s rather> stiff price.” 

Yan Diemen was partially reassured by the announce 
ment. “ What do-yoirdalla 

“ Well ! — oyer tihirty.x” ' 

“ Double that, ;and ybu may: have a chance.” 

“How-,” cried Tihmahiy “how can a man 

from Australia; know anything about prices for port? You 
can%divest your ideas of diggers’ prices. You ’re like an 
intoxicating drink yourself on the tradesmen of our town. 
You think it fine — ha! ha! I daresay, Philip, I should 
be doing the same if T were up to your mark at my 
banker’s. We can’t all of us be lords, nor baronets.” 

Catching up his temper thus cleverly, he curbed that 
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habitua! runaway, and retired from his old friend’s pres- 
enee'to explode in-the- society of the solitary Martha. ■ 

. Annette^ s -behaviour was as bitterly, criticized by the 
sister as by the brother. -- 

: She has gone. to those. Fellingh^^ .and 'she may 

be thinking of jilting uSv’^ Mrs. Cavely. said; ^ 

.J “ In that case,: I have no mercy, ’’ cried her brother. I 
have borne ” — he bowed "with a professional' spiritual 
humility — “as I should, but it may get past endurance: ■ 
I say I have borne enough; and if the worst comes-to t^^ 
worst, and I hand him over to the authorities —.1^ say - 1 
mean him no harm, but he has struck me. He beat metas: 
ahoy and he has struck me as a man, and I say I have bio 
thought of revenge, but I cannot have him here; and I 
say if I drive him out of the country back to his Gipps- 

:land-^ ^ ^ - 

Martin Tinman quivered fon speech, probably, for', that 
which feedeth: speech, as is the way with angry menr ' - 
, “ And 'what ? what then ? ” said Martha, with th^%en der 
mellifluousness of sisterly reproach, . “ What good can. you. 
expect of letting temper get the better of you, d^f \ • 

Tinman did not enjoy her recent turn for usurping the 
lead in their consultations, and he said, tartly,; “ This- good,' 
Martha. . W Hall at my price, and be Head 

. People here. ; W'hich,’’ h^^^^ raised his note^,. “ which he, a 
Deserter, has ho fight to pretend to give himself out to be. 
What; your -feelings may be' as an old inhabitant,;! don’t 
know, but I have 'always, looked .people.: at Elba 

^Hall,:and I s^-i don’t like to have-a Deserteivsquanderihg 
convict’s m.one0there -T^.withvliisTof tyrpouhd-a-year. .cook/- 
; and his champagne at^^ seven1^;a:dozenv^^^b^^ the luxuiy- of 
Sodom and Gomorrah;’’ ; ", h , 

“That; does not prevent .its .:being^^^^:TO^^ dine 

there/’’ said^'Mrsr Cavely “ and ; it. shall - be.bour tableifor . 
good if I have; any: manageme^^^ ; , ; ^ i - : ' lv‘-b ' 

“ Yoh niean me,, ma’am/^/belibwed^^^ ;; Y; 

“Hot at all,’’ she bihathed',-hh du^^ .-“ You 

are good-looking, . Martin; but you hayehot . half such pretty 
eyes as the person I mean. never ventured ‘to dream of 
managing you, Martin. I am thinking ol the. people at 
Elba.”. ^ ' 
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But why this ' extraordinary treatment of me, Martha ? 

“She a child, having her head turned by those Felling- 
hams. But she ’s honourable; she has sworn to me she 
be honourable. , > ; 

: You do think I may as well give him a fright ? Tin- 
man inquired hungrily. : . ■ - ^ V 

. “A sort of hint; but very gentle, Martin^ Do be gentle 
— casuariike — as ;if you' did n’t want to sayjit. . Get him 
on his Gippslandi: .Then if he brings 'you to words, you 
can always laugh, back, and. say : you will go to Blew and; 
' see the Fernery, ; and fancy -all that,.' so ;high, on ; Heiyelly h 
or the Downs. : Wiy — Mrs, .Cavel^ 

: astute: advices an d cautidhin gs, as usual> -gai-Ve loose to her 
natural character Why that man came back to England ; 
at all,, with.his boastings of Gippsland, I can’t for the life 
of me:find'out.\ . It ’s a perfect mystery,” . - 

- - filt is,”;.Tinman sounded his voice at a great depth, re- 
flectively.-. ' Glad of ^ part she was perpetually 

assuming of late, he put out his hand and said: “But it 
-may have been ordained for our good, Martha.” 

' ./“True,;, dear,” said she, with an.earnest sentiment of 
thankfulness to the Dower which had led him round to 
her way of thinking and feeling,- 


- . -. v CHAPTER XI 


NETTE : had , gone : t6. the big metropolis, which burns in 
colonial iniaginafiqns as - th^^ cities, and was about, to 

see vsoniething pD excellent auspices of 

herme:\y"- friend, :.M a dense fog. She 

waS;; alarmed -by the: darkness, /a little in fear, top,- of. 
Hubert;; and .these feelings cahsed hen to chide herselflpr:: 
leaphg her father.; ' ' - ' ... 

Hearing her: sjieafc^ sadly, Herbert 'kindly ' 

proposed to. go down to Criks wich- on theh^ery.'day of ; her 
coming^ She thanked him^^^^ and'gave: him a taste'bf bitter- 
ness hy smiling favourably on his., offer ;• but. as- he wished 
her to discern and take to -heart the difference between one 
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man and another, in tlie light of a suitor, he let her per- 
ceive that it cost him heavy pangs to depart immediately, - 
and left her to brood on his example. .Mary Bellingham 
liked Annette. She thought her a sensible girl of uncul- 
tivated sensibilities^ the reverse of thousands ; not common- 
place, therefore; and that the sensibilities were expanding 
was to be seen in her gradual unreadiness to talk of her 
engagement to Mr, Tinman, though her intimacy with 
Mary warmed daily. She considered she was bound : to 
marry the man at some distant date, and did,not feel un- 
happiness yet. She had only felt un easy when she had: to . 
greet and converse with her intended; especially when the 
London young lady had been present. Herbert's departure 
relieved her of the pressing sense of contrast. She praised 
him to Mary for his extreme kindness to her father, and 
down in her unsounded heart desired that her father 
might appreciate it; even more than she -did. 

Herbert drove into Crikswich at night, and stopped at 
Crickledon^s, whereJie heard that Yah Diemen was dining 
with Tinman. . - '• 

Grickledon the carpenter permitted certain dry curve's to 
play round his lips like miniature shavings at the.;^amecf 
Tinman; but Herbert asked, What. is it now m- vain, 
and he went to Grickledon the cook. 

This union of the two Grickledbns, male and female, was 
an ideal one, such as poor women dream o^^ 
would do the same, if they knew how poor tlicj^ are. 
had a profession, each was independent of the other, each, 
supported the fabric. Consequently there - was mutual ■ 
respect, as between two pillars of a house. Each saw the - 
bther^s faults with a sly wink to the world, and an occa-- 
sional interchange of sarcasm that was tonic, very strength- 
ening to the wits without endangering the habit of affection. 
Grickledon the cook stood for her own opinions, and directed 
the public conduct of Grickledon the carpenter ; and if he 
went, astray from the line -she iharked out, she put it down 
to human nature, to which ahe was tolerant. He, when 
she had not followed his advice> 'ascribed it to the nature 
of women. She never said she was the equal of her hus- 
band; but the carpenter proudly acknowledged that she 
was as good as a man, and he bore with foibles rather 
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derogatory to such high stature, by teaching himself to 
observe a neatness of domestic and general management 
that told him he certainly Avas not as good as a woman. 
Herbert delighted in them. The cook regaled the car- 
penter with skilful; tasty, and economic dishes; and the 
carpenter, obedient to her supplications, had promised, in 
the event of his outliving her, that no hands but his should 
have the making of her coffin. ^Ht is so nice,” she said, 
‘Ho think-one’s own husband will put together the box you 
are to lie in, of his OAvn make!” Had they been even a 
, doubtfully united pair, the cook’s anticipation of a com- 
fortable coffin, -the work of the best carpenter in England, 

. would-have kept them together; and that which fine cookery 
does for the cemenfcing\of couples needs not to be recounted 
to those who have read a chapter of two of the natural 
history of the male sex. 

' - “Crickledon, my dear soul, your husband is labouring 
- witij; a bit of fun,” Herbert said to. her. 

“He wouldn’t laugh loud at Punch, for fear of an 
acHon,” she replied. “He never laughs out till he gets to 
bed, and has locked the door; and when he does he says 
‘ Hu^i’ to me. Tinman isn’t bailiff again just yet, and 
wherl Ae has bailiff’s best Court' suit' from, you. may 

ask. .''He exercises "in it off and on all the week, at night, 
and sometimes in the middle of the day.” 

* , • Herbert ^hlH^ her for her gossip’s credulity. 

- . “it’s tf nth,’’ she declared., “I have it from the maid of 
the house, little. Jane, Avhom he pays four x^ound a year for 
all the Avork of the house : a clever little thing with her 
hapds and her head she is; a^ can read and Avrite beau- 
' tiful * and shea’s a mind .to leave ’em if they don’t advance 
, her. . She:- knocked an went : in Avhile he was ' full blaze, 
andJ bowing his -poil to; his? g^^ And now he turns the 
key, and a child might know^^he w^ 

';“He can’t be'such a doh^^ / '- L 

“ And he. ’s been seen at the 'window on the seaside.: - 
‘ Who ’s your Admiral staying at the house oh the beach ? ’ 
men have inquired as they come ashore. My hilsband has - 
heard it. Tinman ’s got it oh his brain.-^ , He; might be. 
cured by marriage to a sound-hea;ded woman, but he ’ll 
soon be wanting to Avalk about in silk legs if he stops a 
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baclielor. They tell me his dd mother here had a dress 
yalue : twenty pouhdl and pomp ’s inherited. Save as he 
may/there’s his leak.” , , r 

Herbert's contempt for Tinman^ was intense ; it was that 
oi. the young- and ignorant who live in their imaginatiohs 
like spendthrifts, unaware of the importance of the^^ 
the food of life, and of how necessary it is to seize upon 
the solider one among them for perpetual sustenance when 
the unsubstantial are vanishing. The great. event of his 
bailiff's term of office had become the sun of Tinhiah?;^^. 
system. He basked in its rays. He meant to be again; 
the proud official, royally distinguished; meantime, though- 
he knew not that his days were dull, he groaned under the 
dulness; and, as cart or cab horses, uncomplaining as a 
rule, show their view of the nature of harness when they 
have release to frisk in a field, it is possible, that existence 
was made tolerable to the. jpgging man by'some minutes of 
excitement in- his .ba;iliff^s Court suit, Eeally to pasture . 
on our recollections we ought to dramatize them, . There is, ; 
however, only the testiinohy- of a maid and .a mariner -to 
show that Tinman did it, and those are witnesses^eom^ 
of particularly long-bow classes, given to magnify small 
items of fact. . _ ; ■ _ ' ■■ 

On reaching the hall Herbert found the fire alight in the 
smoking-room, and soon after settling himself there he 
heard ^ Van Diemen/s voice ; at the hall-door : saying, good 
night to Tinman. - , 

Thank the Lord! there you are,” said Van- Diemen, . 
entering, the room, couldn't have - hoped so much. : 
That rascal! ” he turned round to the door, ‘^He has been 
threatening : in e, and then smoothing, me. Hang his. oil!- 
It's combustible. And hang, the port he 's for laying 
down, as %e calls it. . / Leave it to ; posterity, ' saya^^^^^ 
VWhy ? ' says he. ‘ Because the young ones 'll be better 
able .to take care of themselves,' says I, and he insist^ph 
an explanation. - I gave it 'to him, .-Out he bursts Lke^-^^^h 
wasp's iiest. He may have said what ; he did say 
He seemed sorry afterwards— poor old Mart IV' T^^ 
drel talked of Horse Guards and telegraph wires . 

‘‘Scoundrel, but more ninny,"; said Herbert, full of his 
contempt, “Dare him to do his worst. The Geheral tells 
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me : they, ’d be glad to overlook it at the Guards, even if 
they had all the facts. Branding ’s out of the question.’^ 

“I swear it was done in my time,” cried Van Diemen, all 
on fire. 

‘^It out of the question. You might be advised 
to leave England for a few months. As for the society 
here-; — 

^‘If I leave, I leave for good. My heart broken. I/m 
. disappointed. I -m deceived in my friend; . He and I in 
the old days ! : What ^s What on earth is 

it changes men ' who stop in England so ? ■ , It> can’t- be 
the climate. ^ And' did you mention my name to; General 
FellinghamV^^-: J A . - ' ■■ ! ' . . 

:,;;V Certainly not, ” said Herbert, “But listen to me, sir, 
a moment/ Why not get together half-a-dozen friends of 
the neighbourhood, and make a clean breast of it. English- 
- men like that kind of manliness, and they are sure to ring 
sound- tb it.” 

“ I cbuld n’t 1 ” Van Diemen sighed. “ It ’s not a natural 
feeling I have about it — I ’ve brooded on the word. If I 
have a nightmare, I see Deserter written in sulphur on the 
. black. wall.” . 

can’t remain at his mercy, and be bullied as you 
are. : He makes you ill, sir. He won’t do anything, but 
he ’ll; you. I ’d stop him at once. I’d 
take the -train to-morrow and get an introduction to the 
Commander-in-Chief. He’s the very man to be kind to 
you in a situation like this. The General would get you 
the introduction.”- ^ _ . ' : . 

J/That ’sf more t^ no, I could n’t,” Van 

-'Diemen inoaned ih;his>w^^ “Money has unmanned 

me.; - 1 wa,s.n’t this jk^ formerly ; : nor more was 

Mart;Tinnian, ;the tiaitb^^^^^ world seems changeing 

for^-thq worse, and En'glaud is'^n’t^what she used to be^ 

Won let that man'' spoilit for ' Herbert felatdd: 

MrS’ Grickledon’s M of Mr. ^Tinman, add^ 
litter -donkey. What I should do\ 
would :be rtp let him know to-morrow morning; that;: you 
don’t intend to sehhm^^^^^ Blow for blow, ^ is the thing 
herequiresV He’libecringingtoypuinaweek.”:; 

“ And you ’d like to marry Annette,” said -Van Diemen, 


’ THE HOUSE ON THE BEACH 189 

/ impudent, who has n’t a penny that ho does n’t get j'rom his 
pen, I ’d say, denounce him to-morrow. I long for Elba. 
1 hate this house. It will be swallowed up some dayj I 
know it; I have dreamt it. Elba at any cost. Depend 
upon it, Martin, you have been foiled in your suits on 
account of the mean house you inhabit. Enter Elba as 
r that girl’s husband, or go there to own it, and girls will 

crawl to you.” 

' You are a ridiculous woman, Martha,” said Tinman, 

not' dissenting. ‘ 

I The mixture of. an idea of public duty with a feeling of 

\ personal rancour is a strong incentive to the pursuit of a 

f- ' stern line of conduct; and the glimmer of self-interest 

I- ■ . superadded does not check the steps of the moralist. 

I ' . ISrevertheless, Tinman held himself in. He loved peace. 

; -He preached it,- he disseminated it. At a meeting in the 

■ .. town; he strove to win Van Diemen’s voice in favour of a 

( ' vote AfbrV^ moneys to protect our shores.” Van 

■ - .Diemen laughed at him, telling him he wanted a battery, 

r . - - - Ko,” said Tinman, “ I ’ve had enough to do with soldiers.” 
I. ■ '‘How’s that?” 

[ - '/.They might be more cautious. I say, they might learn 

to .know their friends from their enemies.” 
f ''That ’s it, that ’s it,” said Van Diemen. "If you say 

much more, my hearty, you ’ll find me bidding against you 
I - ; next week for Marine Parade and Belle “^e Terrace. 

I ; I ’ve a cute eye for property, and this town ’s looking up.” 

l':-: "You look about you before you speculate in land and 

1 house property here,” retorted Tinman, 

1 ' ; \ ' Van Diemen bore so much from him that he asked him- 

I > self whether. title of 

^ Deserter was Ws ira^w^^^^ to form the 

habitvpf stigihaitizing^^^^^ privacy of his 

I cha|aber, and he^s^^^ the habit of 

! talking to himself, so that & by the household, 

and Annette, on her return^ him of his 

indiscretion. • This development of a new weakness , exas- 
perated him. Bather to prove his courage by/defiance than 
to baffle Tinman’s ambition to become the principal owner 
of houses in Crikswich; by outbidding him at- the auction 
for the sale of Marine Parade and Belle Vue Terrace, Van 
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Diemen: ran- the houses at-the :auction, ' and ultimately, 
had; Belle Vue Mocked down to/.him/ So .fierce 
: quarrel that -Ann in conjunction^^ with Mrs. Gayely; 
was called on to interpose with her. - sweetest grace. -' My 
natiye place, ^viTinnaia^ her ; "it is: my natiye place. 

I haye a pridA in it; I desire; to own property 
your, father opposes me. ^ :He opposes, me. I. 
may haye it back at’ auction price,' after , he has gone'ifarr 
. to double the price 1 I haye borne — ; I repeat I haye^hqpne. 
too much.” ' - ' . ' '-W : " 

; “ Are n^t your properties to'be equal to one said: M^^ 
Gayely, smiling mother-like from Tinman toyAnhette. ^ 
He sought to produce a fondling eye in a wry face, and- 
said, " Yes, 1 will remember that.” ' ■* 

"Annette_will bless you with her deaj hand in a month 
or two at the outside,” Mrs.. Gayely' murmured, cherish- 
ingly. 'i . vi ' ‘ 

“ She; will? ” Tinman cracked his body to bend to her. 

“ Oh; i cannot say ; do- not distress me^ Beifriendly-. 
.with'papa,”' the girl resumed) ^ m to escape. ' ' 

. TVinf. ia f.Tio ooQpnf.i'ai ^^said Ml’S. Gayely; and cohtinuedj:: 


' That is the essential, ^ ^ ^ . 

when Annette had gone, “ The essential is to get 'oyer .the' 
next few months, miss, /and then to snap your, fingers at 
us. Martin, I would force that man to sell you Belle Vue 
under price he paid for it, just to try your power,” 

; Tinman was not quite so forcible. - He obtained Belle 
Vue -at auction price, and his - passion for/ was 

tipped with fire by haying it accorded as .a ff iend’s^^^^i 
The poisoned state of his mind was increa^^^^^ 
Deceniber high wind that rattled his casements, and ‘warned,- 
him of his : accession of qiroperty exposed to the eleihents;' 
Both he and his. sister, attributed their neryousness tp^^t^ 
sinister behaviour of Van Diemeh./ M house ph the 
beach had only, in most distant times,, been threatened b|^ 
the sea, and no house on earth was better protected /from 
man, — Heptuney in the/shape/bf: a/coastguard, bem 
by Goyernment to patrol:/ abputf: it - dur^ 
darkness. They had heyer ^ had:;^ fears before Van 
Diemen arrived, and caused them to give thrice their ordi- 
nary number of dinners to guests per annum. -In fact, 
before Van Diemen came, the house on the beach looked 
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on Crikswich without a challenge its anticipated 

lordship over the place, and for some inexplicable reason 
it s.eeBie^ its inhabitants to have been a safer as well as 
a happier residence. 

They were consoled by Tinman^s performance of a clever 
stroke in privately purchasing the cottages west of the 
town, and including Grickledon^s shop, abutting- on Marine 
ParadeV Then from the house on the beach they looked at 
an entire frontage of their p^^^ ^ 

They entered the month Of f No further: time 

was. to be ;lo^t,i“ or7we shall wake up^ 
fooled us, ^f ldfsi Cavel^^ 

-demand a: private interview, 

- blown into: the^'hali as : the door opened -to /him, and he 
himself was glad to be sheltered by the-door, so violent was 

/^the. gale. : Anhette and her father were sitting- together. 
They-kept the betrothed gentleman waiting a very long 

- time. .. At last Van Diemen went to him, and said, 

. “Netty 'll see you, if you must. I suppose you have no 
• business with me?” : 

“ Not to-day, ” Tinmaii replied. . ' ' : 

- Van Diemen strode round the drawing-room with Pis 
hands in his pockets. “There a disparity. of ages,” 
said, abruptly, as if desirous to pour, out his lesson while 
he- remembered it. ‘‘A man upwards of forty marries a 
girl under twenty, he 's oyer sixty before she 's forty; he ' 
decaying when she/s only mellow. I ought never to have 
struck you, I know. And you Pb such: a^ infernal bad 
: -temper at times, oahd: that, they say; 

and she 's beendducated-tip-top.: She .'s sharp on grammar, 
and a inan may n't: dike -Jhat: 

Seet^er, if -you' must. ’‘"But she does n't -take to the idea; 
thefe-'s ' the. truth. ■Di^arityjbh a and unsuitableness 
of dispositions what was it'Pellingham said ? — like: two 
barrehprgans grinding differen^^^ day in a house..'' 

“I don't want to & comparisons,?: 

Tinman' snapped; 

“ Oh! he 's nothing' to the; girl,”: said Van" D 


“She doesn't stomach- leaving me.”; - - ~ 

. My dear Philip ! -why should she leave you ? 
have interests in commoh- as one household 


■When we 
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“ She says you ^re such a damhecl bad ^ 

Tinman Avas pursuing amicably; “ When we are 

united - • ” But the frightful charge brought against his 

temper drew him up. “Mery I may be. Annette has 
seen I am forgiying. I am a Christian. You haye pro- 
yoked me 5 you haye struck me. 

“i nr giye you a couple of thousand pounds, in M 
money to be off the bargain; and not bother the' girl, ^^said 
Van Diemen. - ■ . 

“hTow/V. rejoined Tinman, “I am./- o;ff ended. like 

money, like most men who haye made/it.;: ■■'^pu do|,P^^^ 

But 1 don’t come courting like a/paupef;;^ 
thousand ; not for tw'enty . Money canppt: be n 
tion to me for the loss of Annette. Tsi^//:/'oye Anhette;’- 
“Because,” Van Diemen continued speech, 
trapped us into that engagement, Mari/ You dosed, m A 
with the stuff you buy for wine, while your sister sat 
sugaring and mollifying my girl; and, she did the. trick in 
a minute, taking Netty by surprise when I was all heart 
and no head; and since that you may haye seen the girl 
turn . her head from marriage like my woods from the 
wind.” 

“ Mr. Van Diemen Smith ! ” Tinman panted ; he mastered 
himself. “You shall not proyoke me. My introductions: 
of you in this neighbourhood, my patronage, proye my 
friendship.” . • ' , 

“ You ’ll be a good old. fellow, Mart, when you get oyer 
your hopes of being knightedt” ‘ - V - ' / . 

“ Mr, Fellingham may set you’ against my wine, Philipp. 
Let. me tell you — I know you — you would not object' to 
haye your daughter called Lady ■” 

“With a spindle-shanked husband capering in a Court 
suit before he goes to bed eyery night, that he mayn’t 
forget what a fine fellow he was one day bygone! .You ’re 
growing lean on it, Mart, like a recoilection fifty years 
old.” ^ 

“ You haye neyer forgiyen me that day, Philip 1 ” 
“Jealous, am I ? Take the money, giye up the girl, and 
see, what friends we ’ll be. I ’ll back your buyings, I T1 
adyertise your sellings. I ’ll pay a painter to paint you in 
tyour Court suit, and hang up a copy of you in my dinings 
^room.” 
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^^^ Annette is here/^ said Tinman,^^ w had been showing 

‘ Etna’s tokens.:of insurgenoy.^ . 

He admired Annette. Hot. till latterly had Herbert 
Eellinghapa been so true an admirer of Annette as Tinman 
was. She looked sincere and she dressed inexpensively. 
For these reasons she was the best example of womankind 
that he knew, and her enthusiasm for England had the 
sympathetic effect on him of obscuring the rest of the world, 
and thrilling him with the reassuring belief that he was 
blest in his -blood . a;nd his birthplace — points which her 
father, 'with hm^oasWngs of Gippsland, and other people 
talking of scenes; on :the Continent/ sometimes disturbed in 
his mind;, \ ^ 

.. ;^^Aimette,.^^‘said he, come req^uesting to converse with 
you ill private.” 

‘-If you - wish iV— I would rather not, ” she answered. 
Tinman raised his head, as often at Helmstone when 
some offending shopworn an was to hear her doom. 

He bent to her. “I see. Before your father, then! ” 

‘.‘It isn’t an agreeable bit of business to me,” Van 
Diemen grumbled, frowning and shrugging. 

“I have come, Annette, to ask you, to beg you, entreat 
-^before.a third person — laughing, Philip?” 

“ The wrong side of my mouth, my friend. And ! T1 tell 
you what: we ^re in for heavy seas, and I ^m not sorry 
you -ve taken the house on the beach off my hands.” 

; “Pray, Mr. -Tinman, speak at once, if you please, and I 
will do my best/ Papa vexes you.” 

-■“Ho, no,” replied Tinruan. . - ; 

'f^e V;rene wed\ his cqramencement. Van Diemen inter- 
rupted him again. ■' . - 

‘.‘Hang your power .ever/ me, as ^^^ y call it. Eh, old 
Mart ? . I bn a Deserter. '■’H‘0/;pay- a thousand pounds to 
the; British ■ army, whether they punish me or not. March 
me' off to-morrow.” ' ^ ' 

“Papa//you are unjust, unkind.” . Annette turned to him 
in tears. ' 

“Ho, no,” said Tinman, “I do not feel it.; Your father 
has misunderstood me, Annette.’^ - : ^ ./ 

“l am sure he has,” she .said; fervently. “‘A 
Tinman, I will faithfully promise that so^ long as you are 
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good to. my dear f atheiy I will not be untrue to my engage- 
ment, only do not wish me to name any day. We shall be 
-such very, good dear friends if you consent to this. . Will 
you?’’- - ' . ” . 

Pausing for a' space, the enamoured man unrolled his 
voice in lamentation : . Oh ! Annette, how long will you 
keep me?” . . - - , . 

^ There, you ’ll -set her crying! ” said - Van Diemen. 
Now you can run upstairs, Netty- By jingql^V.^art 
Tinman, you’ve got a bass voice for love affairs.’”?: , 
‘^Annette,” Tinman called to her, and made herf.turnV 
round as she was retiring. I must know the day bef ore S 
the end of winter. Please. In kind consideration.^ M 
-arrangements demand it.” ; . 

>^Do let the girl go, •’ said Van Diejuen. ^ Dine with^m 
to-night, and I ’ll give ;you a wine to brisk your spirits,, old^' 
boy.” ; ^ ' 

- Thank you. When 1 have ordered dinner, at home, .* 

I and my wine agrees with: me, ’’-Tinman. ;replied. 
::^^r doubt it.” ‘ i'.;:..-. 

You shall not provoke me,- Philip.” . ^ 

, They parted stiffly. . : - - . ' ; . - - 

Mrs. Cavely had unpleasant -domestic news to [communi- 
cate to her brother, in return for. his tale of affliction and . 
wrath. It concerned the: ungrateful conduct of their little, 
housemaid Jane, who, as Mrs. Cavely said^,? egged on. b^^^ 
that woman Crickledon,” had been hinting: at an advance . 

- wages. :•> . - , 

^^ She did n’t dare speak, but I saw what was in her when 
she broke a plate, and would n’t isay she was sorry 
know she goes to CrickledoiV and talks us oyer. She ’s a 
willing' worker, but she has .no heart.” . y 

: Tinman had been accustomed in his shop at Helmstone;— 
where heaven had . blessed: him. with the patronage of . the 
rich, as visibly as rays of ^supernal; light are seen selecting 
from above the heads of- prophets in the illustrations^^^^^^t^^^ 
cheap holy books — to deal with willing : workers - that have 
no hearts. Before the application for an advance of wages 
— ^and he knew the signs of it coming — his .method was to 
calculate how much he might be asked for, and divide the 
estimated sum by the figure 4 ; which, . as^ it seemed to 
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come from a generous impulse, and had been unsolicited, 
was often humbly accepted, and the willing worker j^ur- 
. sued her lean and hungry course in his service. The treat- 

with his males. Women 

suited, because they . do not like to lift up their voices 
. unless they are in a passion ; and if you take from them 
the grounds of temper, you fake their words away— you 
make chickens of them.-; And as- Tinman said, G-ratitude 
I expect ! ^^ Why not ? ; For the ^ r 

knew human nature. .He -could necord- shocking 
1 ;v:> V ? ingratitude: of human nature,: as .revealed to him in 

:T%r:,’’;f;;/the' to his tenure 'of the shop at Helmstone. . Blest. 
'^— vi -from/abave, . human nature^s. wickedness had from below, 
>;?5^vg;:;:toO''fr^^ besulphured, and' su&umigated him for his 

though he was ever ready to own 
: f . himself- an’ example that heaven prevaileth, he could cite 
, -->* '- ihs^nces 'of scandalmongering shop-women dismissed and 
. . working him mischief in the town, which pointed to him 
\ in person for a proof that the Powers of Good and 
' V Evil were still .‘engaged in unhappy contention. Witness 
f' -"Strikes! witness Eevolutions! . ' 

“Tell her^ when she lays the cloth^ that I advance her, 

‘ ■ ' - on account- of general good conduct, ' five shillings per 
annum.": Add,;^ said Tinman, “ that I wish ho thanks. It 
■ r .is for her:: merits — to reward her; you tinder stand me, 

' Martha?^; ' 

Quite; if you think it jprudent, Martin.^; 

: ' / '“I do. She is not to breathe a;syllable to cook.” ' 

^-t^.lShe wilh' ' - 

. AThen keep yoiir eyAon cqok.^-^^^ , - * 

- ‘ : Mfs..;Gavely .promise^^^^ sure 

■ she was ::payin'g five“-shillings/for,dhgi^^^ and, there-; 

' fore,- it was with humUity^thafe^he- owned her 
while, her: bipther sipped^ M liquor after 

dinner; (in devotion to. the^'-^^^^^ decree, that he should 
take a couplei.bf glasses; rigorously as body-lashing : friar),:; 
she imparted .to'^ M of the . advance of 

. wages upon ; little trane —T;Oh, :mah 
• asked you for it I She. inf ormed her hrothe^^^ how little 
Jane had confided to her f haf they were called “ close, 
-and how little J&e had vowed she would — the willing 
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- little thing ! — go about- letting everybody know their 
kindness, j \ ^ 

^^Yes ! Ah!^^ Tinman inhaled the prMse. :“ No, no; I 
don’t want to be puffed/’ he said. “ Eemember cook/ : ^ I 
. have /-’ he continued, meditatively, “ rarely found my plan 
fail. /But mind, I give the Crickledons notice to quit 
to-morrow. They are a pest. Besides, I shall probably 
think of erecting villas.” . / . • 

/^ How dreadful the wind is ! ’^ Mrs. Cavely exclaim eE^ 
would give that girl Annette one chance more;!: Try 
her by. letter.” - 

Tinman despatched a business letter to Annette, Which 
brought back a vague, unbusiness-like reply. Two days 
afterward Mrs. Cavely reported to her brother the presence.; 
of Mr. Bellingham and Miss Mary Bellingham in Crikswich. 
At her dictation he wrote a second letter. /This :;.time the 
reply came from Van Diemen : r— ' ’.V"/ ' -* / 

My dear Martin, — Please do not go oh bothering my 
girl. She does not like the idea /of leaving mei':a 
experience tells me I could not live in tlie house; with: you.- 
So there it is. Take it friendly. I have always wanted to 
be, and am, Your friend, 

“Phil.? 

Tinman proceeded straight to Elba; that is, as nearly 
straight as the wind would allow his degs to walk. Van 
Diemen was announced to be out; Miss' Annette begged to 
be excused, under the pretext that she was unwell; and 
Tinman- heard of a dinner-party at 'Elba that night. 

He met Mr. Bellingham on thei/carmge drive. The 
young Londoner presumed to touch upom* Tinman’s private 
affairs by pleading on behalf of the Grickledphs, who were, 
he said, much dejected by the notice 'they had received to 
quit house and shop. .> . 

“Another time,” bawled Tinman. .“I can’t hear you in 
this wind.” . ' ' . ■ ^ 

“Come in,” said Bellingham. 

“The master of the house is absent,” was the smart 
retort roared at him; and Tinman staggered away, enjoying ■ 
it as he did his wine. 


THE HOUSE OK THE BEACH 147 

His house rocked. . He was backed by his sister in the 
assurance that he had been duped. 

' The process he supposed to be thinking, which was the 
castigation of his brains with every sting wherewith a 
native touchiness could ply immediate recollection, led him 
to conclude that he must bring Van .Diemen to his senses, 
arid Annette running to him for mercy. 

-He sat down that night amid the, howling of the storm, 
wind whistling, water crashing, casements rattling, beach 
desperately dragging, as by the wide-stretched , star-fish 
fingers of the ialf-ririg^^^ v . . , 

^ He hardly :knevj:^^^.^w^^ The man was in a 

state' 'of personal terror, burning with indignation at Van 
■ Diemeh^^^ jeopardy. For, in order 

-?'to prosecute liis pursm^ of Annette, he had abstained from 
■going.to Helms torie to pay moneys into his bank there, and 
>what-wa's-;precious to life as well as life itself, was imper- 
illed ;:by:tho — Annette and her . father — who, had 
they^^' been true, .had ^ been honest, to say nothing of 
horiourable, would by this time have opened Elba to him as 
a fast and safe abode. 

. His letter y as addressed, on a large envelope, . : ^ ^ 

Horse Guards,’^ 

. Hut if ever consigned to the Post, that post-office must 
be in London ; and TinmanTeft the letter on . his desk till 
the morning should bring: counsel to him as to the London 
friend to whom hejmight^^^ under cover for post- 

ing, if he pushed it-so'-faV- - ' 

. . Sleep was impbssiblb.^^:^^^^ night favoured the tearing 
fiends .of shipwreck,- - and 46'oking:^^ t^ a back window 
oyer sea, : Tiriirian saAv with^:^^^;d^^^^^ huge towering ghost- 
white wreaths, that'5 travelled up: b on his level, and . 
lit the dark as they flung themsel^^^ in ruin, with .a gasp, 
across the mound of shingle at his feet. 

He undressed. His sister called to him to know if they 
were in danger. Clothed in his dressing-gown, he slipped 
along to her door, to' vocifeiute to her, hoarsely that she 
must not frighten the servants 5 and-one fine quality in the 










148 : TTFTR TTOTTSF. OjST THE BEACH 

training of tte couple, whicli prosper, 

a form of self-command, kept her u quiet in her shiYering 
. fears. : . ' - : / : " . ^ \ 

For a distraction Tinman pulled open the drawers of his 
Y’ardrobe. His glittering suit lay in one. .:A,nd he thought, 
What wonderful changes there are in the world ! ” mean- 
- ing, between a man exposed to the wrath of the: -elements, 
and the same individual reading from veUum, in , that 's^^^ 

'in a palace, to the Head of all of us 1 / i 

The presumption is, , that he must have of tern ^dohe ■ it- 
before. 'The fact is established, that he did it that might; 
The conclusion drawn from it is, that it must have given v 
him a sense of stability and safety. . . . . 

At any rate, that he put on ^the suit is quite certain. . 
Probably it was a work oj'^ ingfhtiation , and degrees'^;\^^^^^^^ 
feeling of the silk, a trying on to*^he leg, then a m^0ing 
of the fellow with it. 0 you^fvolutionists ! whq^would ' 
have no 'State, ho neremonial^mni but one brder'mi 'g^^ 

. gaskins ! This man must have beeii wooed away^in sp^ 
to forgetfulness the tempest, s(36urging liis mighty^eigh-. 
hour to a bigger and a farther leap ; he must have 'obtained . 
from the contemplation of himself in his^suit that which, 
would be the saving of all men, in ^special of his country- 
men — imagination, namely. 

Certain it is, as I have said, that he attired himself in 
the -s.uit. He covered it with:his dressing-gown, and he lay . 
down' on his , bed so; garbed^ ;tb^ await the Vihofrow's light, 
being probably surprised by sleepL^tihg ' upon fatigue.Ia^ 
nerves appeased and sppthed. ' I ■ > 


' . CHAPTEE XIT 

Elba lay more sheltered^frqni; South-east winds under the 
slopes of down than any^i>ther house in Crikswdch. The 
South-easter struck off the clilf to a; martello tower and 
the house on the beach; leaving Elba to repose, so that 
the worst wind for that coast was one of the most comfort- 
able for; the own^^ of the hall, and he looked from his 
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■ upper wiMow on a^;s crumbling grey chalk, lashed 

unremittingly by the featureless piping gale, without fear 
that his elevated grounds and walls would be open at high 
tide to the ravage of water. Van Diemen had no idea of 
calamity being at work on land when he sat down to break- 
fast. He told Herbert that he had prayed for poor fellows 
at sea last night. ,Mary Dellingham and Annette were 
anxious to finish breakfast and mount the down to gaze on 
the sea, -and receiving a caution from Van Diemen hot to 
go too near the cliff, they were inclined to think^ he was 
needlessly timorous bn their account. v 

. Bbforejkhey were half 'W the meal, word was 

>ljibught in of great breaches in the shingle, and water cov- 
v^pHhg the common. Van Dieme^^ sent for his head gar- 
?^eher, whose report of 1 the state of things outside took the 
' inoS'piaherisive form he predicted the fall of 

: theibwfi - i 

' : VHohsense; what do you mean, John- Scott said Van 
: -Diemen, eyeingHiis orderly breakfast table and the man in 
- turns. ^^It does n^t seem like that, yet," does it ? . 

■ . “The house on the beach won’t stand an hour longer, 


Who says so ? 

“It ’s^cut^off from land 


now, and waves mast-high all 


about it.^^:;.: ; ^ , 

_ .“ Mart Tinman ! cried Van Diemen. 

. ..All started ; all jumped, up ; and there was a scampering 
for hats and cloaks. :Mai^^ men of the house ran in 

and.out confirmiiig the h^ inundation.’ Some in terror 
for : the fate; of- relatit^^ pleasantly, excited, glad of 

cata^brophe if . ikbutkiUedmionot^^ at any ‘rate it was 

. a.change of demoiLs: 

- :The wiew:froniihebuterrbank-of El^ of water, cov- 
ering; the space of the common up to the stones of Marine 
Parade and Belle Viie. But at;a\distance it had : hot . 
appearance of .angry water; the ladies thought it pictuf 
esq^ue/and^^^ house on the beach was seen standing firm 
A second look showed; the house completely isolated ; 
as the. party led by Van Diemen circled hurriedlj^ toward the 
town, they discerned heavy cataracts of foam pouring down 
the wrecked mound of shingle .on either side of the house. 
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^^ Why, the outer wall as washed away/^ .said Van Diemen. 

“ Are they in real danger ? ^^ asked rAnnettey-h'er teet^^^^^ 
' chattering, : and the cold and other matters at her heart 
precluding for- the moment such warmth of sympat^ 
she hoped soon to feel for them. She was glad to hear her 
father say : \ / 

“Oh! they’re high and dry by this time. We shall 
find them in the town. And we ’ll take them in and com- 
fort them. Ten to one they have n’t breakfasted.^lThey ' 
sha’n’t go to.an inn while I ’m handy.” : 

He dashed ahead, followed closely by Herbert. The 
ladies beheld them talking to townsfolk as they passed 
along the upper streets, and did not augur well of their 
increase of speed. At the head of the town watei\;whi 
visible, part of the way up the main street, and crossing 
the ladies went swiftly under the old church, on thc; to\ver; 
of which were spectators, through- the churchyard to' a*'high.. 
meadow that dropped to a stone wall fixed betwpem^ the.' 
meadow' and a grask bank above the level of -.th'e.f road, 
where now. salt water beak and cast some sprayT . -Hot . less 
than a hundred people were in this field, among" 
Crickledon and his wife. All were in silent watch >;gf ' the 
house on the bea,ch,“ which was to east of the field, af-a dis- 
tance of ^perhaps three stonethrows, ' ;The scene was 'wild., 
Gontinubusly the torrents poured through the shingle-clefts, 

. and momently a thunder sounded^ and high leapt a- bil^^^^ 
that topped the hoiise-and folded it welteidng. 

, “ They tell me Mart Tinman ’s the ’house,” Van Die-. . 
men roared to Herbert. He listened to further informa- 
vtion, and bellowed : “There ’s no boat ! ” 

. Herbert answered : “ It must : bes a mistake, I think; 
here ’s ;.Crickledon says he had a warning before dawn and 
managed to. move most of his things, and the people over . 
there must have been awakened by the , row in time to 
get off.”' ■ . ’ ' / ' . 

“I can’t hear a wor.d you say Van Diemen tried* to. 
pitch his voice higher thm -the “Did you say a 
boat?:. But where?” ^ -x- ' ' 

Crickledon the carpenter made signal to Herbert. They 
stepped rapidly up the field. v ' ' 

' “ Women; feels their, weakness in times like these,; my 
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dear/^ Mrs. Grickledon said to Alriiiette, What with our 
clothes and our cowardice' i? do seem we’re not the equals 
of men when winds is high.” 

Annette expressed the hope to her that she had not lost 
much propertj. Mrs. Crickledon said she was glad to let. 
her know she was^ insured in an Accident Company. But/’ 
said she/ I do grieve for that poor man Tinman/ if alive 
he be, and comes ashore to -find his property wrecked by 
water. Bless ye 1 he would n’t insure against anything less 
common than fire / and my house and -Crickleddn's shop 
are floating timbers by this . time; and Marine Parade and 
Belle' Vile are safe to go. And -it ’ll' be a pretty, welcome 
for himv. poor :man/- from h^^ 

:/Af cry at a tremendous blow of a wave on the doomed; 
' house .rose/ f^^ the field.- Back and front door were 
broken down,:and the force of water drove a round volume 
■thtough 'the channel, shaking the walls. 

/ , .^^ I pah’t stand this,” Van Diemen cried. 

- r 'Anfe^ was too late to hold him back. He ran up the- 
field. Bhe was preparing to run after when Mrs. Crickle- 
don touched her arm and implored ^ her : Interfere not 
with men,.bnt let them follow their judgements when it ’s 
seasphs'of mighty peril, my dear. If any one ’s guilty it ’s 
me," for minding my husband of a boat that was launched 
. for a lifehoat here, and would n’t' answer, and is at the 
shed by thhCi^^^^ lying there, I ’ve often 

if it was a-sulking. My goodness . 

A linen sheet had been flung out from one of the win- 
dows of the house on the beach, and flew loose and flapping 
in sign of distress, -j// ' . 

looks as_ if they had gone mad in that house, to. have 
waited so long for to declard.tlieirselves, . poor souls,” Mrs. 
-Orickledon said, sighing. ' - - 

' ' She was assured right)and-left that signals had been seen 
before, and some one stated that the cook of Mr. Tinman, 
and- also Mrs. Cavely, were on shore. 

^^Tt ’s his furniture, poor jhah,- he sticks to : and no'th-- 
ing gets round the heart so l ’’ resumed. Mrs, Crickledon. 
^^There goes his bed-linen.’’' / ? / v - 

The sheet was whirled /and snapped away'hy th6 wind ; 
distended^ doubled, hike a flock of winter, geese changeing 
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alphabetical letters on the clouds'/ darted this way and that, 
and finally outspread on.the waters breaking against Marine 
Parade. - , . ' . 

They cannot ‘have thought there, was positive danger 
in remaining,”" said Annette. , . . . . - ^ ' 

/^.Mr. Tinman was waiting for the .cheapest Ins^^ 

office,” a man remarked to fes. Crickledon . - 

'^ The least to pay is to the undertaker,”', she replied, 
standing on tiptoe. And it ^s to be hoped he T1 payvmore : 
to-day. If only those walls don^t fall and stop the; chance 
of the boat to save him for more outlay, poor man ^ 
boats was on the beach last night, high up and over -the% 
ridge as they was, are planks by this time and only goodi| 
for carpenters.” - - ^ 

^ Half our town ^s done for,” one old man said; and-^^ 
another followed him in a pious tone: ^^Prom water:;T{^e;-; 
came and to water we go.” / 

They talked 0 ^^^^^ sea, none sa, serious . 

as /.this threatened: to::^^^^ for. them; /iThe gailant^gplidity, 
of. the . house ; on the. beach, had: withstood :h'eayyy|Sies’:/ik 
was a brave house. 'Heaven he 'thanked,” no .fishiiig^^ 
were out. Ghiefly well-to-do people woidd -be th 
ers— -an ezceptional case. Eor it is the mysterious and ^ 
unexplained dispensation that:/ Mos^ti^^ heaven; chastises 
we.” ^ 

^ A knot of excited: gaz^^^^ rest of dhe' field td . 

.them./ Mrs,MG^ie©©ddn/m^^^ of hhe c^bwd, reported 

what was doing to Annette and/Mise^^^^ 
had been-0a!dnchedv from the town the Lord; / 

there ^s /none but coastguard in /it ! she exclaimed, and- 
excused herself for having her/heart /on her husband. '* : - 
Anhette was as deeply thankful/ that her father wasihot;/' 
ill th§;boat. ' , . .. '/ 

They looked' round and ■ naw/Herbert beside, them. Van*^ 
Dienien. was in the rear, pantihg/' and' straining M meek to' - 
catch sight of the boat -uow/pullihg/iast- ac tumbled 
sea to where Tinman : himself ;was:; perceived^ beckonihg . 
them wildly, half out of /ohC;; of /t^he^ windows.. . f / / • . 

A pound apiece to :f hose' fellows, and'two if they land , 
Mart . Tinman, dry ; I/ve promised it, and they . it. - 
Look akthatl Quick, you rascals ! ” " 
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To the east a portipa of the" house had fallen^ melted 
away. Where it stood/^j^^^^ the liue of shingle, it 

was now like a structure" wasting on a tormented submerged 
reef. The whole line was given over to thevwaves. ‘ 

Where is his sister ? Annette shrieked to her father. 

.. . Safe ashore 5 and one of the women with her. But 
Mart Tinman would stop/ the fool ! to — poor old boy ! — 
save his papers and thingsj and hasn’t. a head do it, 
Martha Gavely tells me.j :Tfey ’re at hiin now ! They ’ve 
got him in ! There fs another ?. Oh ! it ’s a girl, who 
would n’t go: and Jeave him. They ’ll pulh to the field here. ; 
Brave lads 1 By . jingo, wh^^ ain’t Englishmen always in 
^dapgen.! eh ..? ; if you want to: see them shine 1” • : 

l^Tt ’s; little. Jane, ’’.sMd Mrs. Crm^ been 

:'''|6ined ..by her husband, and hbw to be 

■halonger in perfi^^^ on him to restrain him, 

'^jusi for comfort’s sake. 

Thehpat held under the lee .of the house-wreck a minute ; 
thhh,^as.if shooting a small rapid, came down on a wave 
crowneS ‘With foam, to hurrahs from the townsmen. 

^ They ’re all right,” said Van Diemen, pufiing as at a 
mist before^ his eyes. They ’ll pull- westward) with the 
, wind; and land him among us. . I rerdembef when old Mart 
rand -I -:were . bathing hncej he was ' younger than me, and 
/could n’t ;swim . much/ ’and T .saW;^^..M down. It ’d 

- have been/ hard to aep him ^waste before one’s eyes 
thirty years afterwards. ‘ Here right. '- 
He ’s imhis dressing-.gpwn I” " . 

; :- The crowd made way, for :Mr/^ V^ to. 

1 ' welcome his fnend.;^:yTwo ..of- the coastguard juhi^ out 
and handed ' him Jp Jhe dry bankj while Herbert, Van 
.-Diemen, und_”Grickledbfi;;fed^^^^ arm, and . 

hoisted-himronTd .the:flint'-w^^ his decent: 

into .theTfield.. r Inv thisVexpo'sM/sit^^ .the wind, whose ' 
pranks., are endless- when It/ is once up, seized and'Tlew 
Martin Tinman’sT/dressing-ggwhwide as two violently flap-' 
-ping'wings onuach'side of him, and final^^^ 

Van Hiemen turn ed : :a pair of stupefied ' flat / eyes : on . . 
.Herbert, who cast a sly look ;at /the ladies. ; Tinman had 
sprung do vru'.\ But not befdre /the world," tempestu- : 

ous glimpse, had caught 'sight of 'the Court suit. ■ 
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Perfect gravity greeted iiim from the crowd. ^ ^ ^ 

Safe, old Mart ! and glad tb be able to say it/^ said 
Van Diemen. , 

We are so^ happy/^ said Annette. ^ ^ • 

House, furniture, property, everything I possess 
ejaculated Tinman, shivering. 

'^Piddle, man; you want some hot breakfast in you; 
Your sister has gone on to Elba. Come you too, old, 
Mart; and where ^s that plucky little gir! who stood by 
you 

^'Was there a girl?^^ said Tinman. 

Yes, and there was a boy wanted to help.^^ Van Diemen 
pointed at Herbert. ' v 

Tinman looked, and piteously asked, Have you exam- 
ined Marine Parade and Belle Vue? It depends on the 
tide I 1 ■ 

^^Here is little Jane,.siiV^ said Mrs. Crickledon. 

^^Eall in,^^ Van Diemen said to little Jane. 

The girl was bobbing curtseys to Anuettei/on & 
introduction by Mrs. Crickledon. . . . 

'^Martin, you stay at my house; you stay at ®b^ tU^ 
you get things comfortable about you, and then yoii;shall 
have the Crouch for a year, rent free. Eh, Hetty 

Annette chimed in: ^^Anything we can do, anything. 
Hothing can be tQQ.^.mueh.” . • , , . . • ' « 

' Van Diemen was praisb^ little for .her to 

her master.? :• * ' : P 

• ^ ^^Mastev have so kind to me,’^ said little Jane. . - 

^^How, march; it is cold,^’ Van Diemen gave the word, 
and^iierbert stood by Mary rather dejectedly, foreseeing 
that his prospects at Elba were darkened. 

'^ How then, Mart, left leg forward, Van Diemen linked 
his.arm in his friend^s. 

“I must have a look, Tinman broke fronrhim, and cast 
a forlorn look of farewell on the last of the house on the 
beach. 

^^YouVe got me left to you, old Mart; don’t- forget 
thaV^ said Van Diemen. 

Tinman’s chest fell. “Yes, yes,” he responded. He 
was touched. ^ 

“And I told those fellows if they landed you dry they 
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should have — I 'd give them double pay ; and I do believe 
they Ve earned their money*. / 

I don^t think I^m very wet, I ^m cold/V said Tinman. 
You can’t help being, cold, so come along.” 

But^ Philip ! ” Tinman lifted his voice ; I Ve lost 
everything. I tried to save a little. I worked hard, I 
exposed my life, and all in vain.” 

The voice of little Jane was heard. . 

What the matter with the child ? ” said Van Diemen. 

Annette went up to her quietly. : 

But little Jane was addressing her master. 

Oh ! if . you jplease, I did \manage tb save something 
the ; last - thing wheii the - boat was at the window, and if 
you jplease, sir, all the bundles is lost, but I saved you a 
paper-cutter, and a letter Horse Guards, and here they are,* 

The grateful little creature drew the square letter and 
paper-cutter from her bosom, and held them out to Mr. 
Tinman^- 

It wisg a letter of the imposing size, with The Horse 
Guards' very distinctly inscribed on it in Tinman^s best 
round -handv to strike hm vindictive spirit as positively 
intended for transmission, and give him sight of his power 
to wound if it pleased him ; — as it might. 

Wha;t ! ” cried he, not clearly comprbhending how much' 
her devotion had accbmplished fiy*’ hint. /• 

A letter to the Horse Guards ! ” cried Van Diemen. 

' - ^ Here, give it me,^’ said little Janets master, and grasped/^ 
it nervously. ' ‘ ^ . 

" /rWhat in that: letter ?- ” Van Diemen asked. '^^Det 
. me look at that letter; ^/^Don’t tell me it ^s private corre- 
spondence.” , 

- My dear Philip, dear feiend/- kind than it’s not- a- 
letter,” said Tinman. 

~ Hot a letter ! why, I xead the address, ^ Horse Guards.’ 

I read it. as it passed into your hands. How, my man,- one 
look at that letter, or take the consequences.” 

/^Kind thanks for your ^sistance, dear PhiKp, indeed I 
Oh! this ? Gh ] it ’s nothing,” He tore it in halves. 

His face was of the winter sea-colour, with ■ the . chalk- 
wash on it. * * - - : ' y 
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■ THE ' WHITE ROSE CLUB 


those lusty ages wiien the Kaisers lifted high the golden 
goblet'of Aachen/ and drank, olbow upward, the green-eyed 
wine .of old romance, there lived, abow-shot from the bones 
of vithV' Eleven Thousand . Virgins and the Three Holy’ 
Kihfs, a prosperous Khinelander, by . name .Gottlieb Gro- 
schen, or, as it was sometimes ennobled, Gottlieb von 
Groschen ; than whom no wealthier merchant bartered for 
the glory of his ancient' mother-city, nor more honoured 
burgess swallowed impartially ^r^^ juice and white under 
the shadow of ^ , • 

Vine-hill^^.nmpng the hottes sun-bibbers of the Eheingau, 
glistened ^ Gottlieb’s possessions; corn- 

acres below Cologne ; basalt-quarries about Linz; mineral- 
springs in Nassau, a legacy of the Eomans to the genius.: 
and enterprise of /the^ fe German traders^ He could 

have bought up every^^^h^^ owner and all, from 

Hatto’s Tower to Hheihbck; ? 'L 

locks against the nighf^ Gottlieb’s rafts ' 

; endlessly stealing 6 through the iron pass 

she; peopled above ; St. Gbar.:: A ' wailful host were the 
wives of his raftsmen widowed there by her watery music ! . 

This worthy citizen of Cologne held vasty manuscript 
letters of the Kaiser addressed to him:' /; - 

^^Dear Well-born son and Subject of mine, Gottlieb ! ’.’ : 
and he was easy with the proudest prihces of the Holy 
German Eealm. For Gottlieb was a mbh.ey-lehder and an ‘ 
honest man in one body. He laid outVfbr the plenteouk 
harvests of usury, not pressing the/seasons with too much 
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scar, as tiie wounds received in these endless combats were 
called; became the sign of inferiority, so that much volun- 
tary maiming was conjectured to be going on; and to obviate ’ 
this piece of treachery, minutes of fights were taken and 
attested, setting forth that a certain glorious: cut or crack 
was honourably won in fair field 5 on what occasion ;; and 
from whom; every member of the White Eose Club keep- 
ing his particular scroll, and> on days of festival and 
holiday; wearing- it haughtily helm. - Strangers , 

entering Cologne were astonished at the M appearance 
of the striplings;, and thought they nevei^^^h 

■ ugly a race.; buhthey 'wefe . forced 
:\o5^beauty bn comm^erce, 

iiSbre§.sed; almost hourly 'not ' equal . 
.Cologne - for quantity ^made away with. 

TEh .chief members 0^^^^^^^ White Eose Club were Berthold 
-Schmidt; -the rich goldsmith^s son ; Dietrich Schill, son of 

■ the imperial saddler ; Heinrich Abt, Eranz Endermann, and 
. Ernst. Geller, sons of chief burghers, each of whom carried 
: a; yarddong'scr^^ in his cap, and was too disfigured in 

■ person; for imen to require an inspection; of the document, 

"They. werh^dangefous yo meet, for the oaths, cere- 

mbhiesJ^^andSr^ they demanded from every way- 

farer,^i uhdegS^ of. baron,’ were what few might 

satisfactbriryiperf^^^ if lo'^ers of woman other^.t^ the 
fair; Mdrgarita/^ loyal . husbands ; and what none save 

trained heads ;and stomachs could withstand, however 
natdrally mahfuh^-:^ captain of the Club was he who 
: .could drink imbst^^^^^te and 

.' whose face f e.chpned f he^ ; number pfi slices and 

' mixture of - b 61 burs^>^^^ - was mbst in dispute 

between Dietrich Schill ;and EerffioId Schmidt, who^ 

• heat and - coiistan cy * of - contention,: were . gradually . losing 
likeness to nian. ' Good :.coin,^^^ ;t^^ to reflect, , 

^^needs ho stamp;”' - ' ‘ - V 

One youth in Cologne- held - out against the standing 
tyranny, and chose to do beauty homage in his /own fashion, 
and at his leisure. It was Earina, and oaths were Registered 
against him over empty: beer-barrels. -An of the - 

White Eose Club laid- itidown: that everybody must be 
enamoured of Margarita, and the bohscience of the Club 

' -;V --'V: - 11 -^ - -."-V ■ - ■ 
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May I speak Vitk" Mistress Margarita ? ” Inquired the 
Wkite Eose chief/ in a ragged^ypice.. 

“ Surely, Dietrich ! do speak/ ” said Margarita. 

“Alone?” he continued. . 

“ Is that allowed by the Club ? ” said one of the young 
girls, with a saucy glance, 

-Dietrich deigned no reply, but awaited Margarita’s 
decision. She hesitated a second; then stood up her full 
height before him ; faced him steadily, and beckoned him 
some steps up the vine-path. , Dietrich bowed, and pass- 
ing Darina) informed him-that the Club would wring satis- 
faction out of him for the insult. 

Darina laughed, but answered, “ Look, you of the Club ! 
:ljeer-s willing has improved" your manners as much as 
: fighting has beautified your faces. Go on ; drink and fight ! 
but :r.eih*ember that the Kaiser coming, and fellows with 
him who - wiU not be bullied.” 

“ What/ihean you ? ” cried Dietrich, lurching round on 
his enemy. 

“hTot so loud, friend,” returned Darina. “Or do you 
wish to frighten the maidens ? I mean this, that the Club 
had better give as: little .offence as possible, and keep their 
eyes as wide..as;they/can, if they, waut. to be of service to 
Mistress M^yg^^idta^ .. -/ ■ : ‘ 

- Dietrich^ittrMji off wE^ ‘ 

; “Kowl” said^^^^M 

Shfjwas tapping; her foot. Dietrich grew unfaithful 
to the Club, and looked at her longer than his mission 
warranted.' -She was to sunset gardens of the 

Golden Apples. - The braids :of her yellow han^ 
in wreaths, and on one side'pfiher^h a saffron crocus was 
stuck with the bell down ward.:'v Sweetness, song, and wit 
hung like dews of morning oh her "grape-stained lips. She 
wore a scarlet corset with bands of black velvet across her 
shoulders. The girlish - gown was] blue stuff, and fell 
short over her firm-set feet, neatly cased in white leather 
with buckles. There was witness in her limbs and the way 
she carried her neck of an amiable, but capable, dragon, 
ready, when aroused, to bristle up and, guard the Golden 
Apples against all save the rightful claimant. Yet her 
nether lip and little white chin-ball had a dreamy droop; 
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her frank blue. eyes -went straight dnto the speaker: the 
dragon slept! It was a dangerous charm. ^^For/* says the 
minnesinger, “what; ornament -more: enchants us on a 
young- beauty than the soft slumber of a strength neyer; 

- yet called forth, and that herself knows not' of ! It sings 
double things do the heart of knighthood ; and warns 

us; WOOS, and threatens' ^Tis US'"' nature, ishining- peace, 

■ yet the mother of storm. , . ; 

“ There is no man,” rapturously exclaims Heihriffi^^^^ 
der Jungf er weide, “ can resist the desire to ■ win ' a: sweet 
treasure before which lies a dragon sleeping.; .The, 
danger prattles promise.” _ 

But the dragon must really sleep, as with Margarita. ; 

“A sham dragon, shamming sleep, has destroy e^iuiore, ^ 
virgins than all the heathen emperors,” says ol'^IHah^^^^^^ 
Aepfelmann of Dtisseldorf. / : 

^ Margarita’s foot was tapping quicker. 

“Speak,' Dietrich! ’’ she said. 

: "Dietrichvdeclared to the Gl^^^ that at this point ’he mut-:; 
tered, “ We love you.”' Margarita was glad to believe he : 
had not; spoken of himself. . He then inforrded her of the 
fears entertained by the Club, sworn to watch over and 
protect her, regarding Farina’s arts. * . 

“And what fear. ypu.?^” said Margarita. ^ ^ ' 

; “ We fear, sweet he may be in league with; - 

Sathanas,” replied Dietrich. , ' 

“Truly, theii,” .said Margarita, “of all the youths in 
Cologne he is the least like his confederate.” . 

Dietrich gulped and winked, like a patient recovering 
wry-faced from an abhorred potion. 

“ We have warned you, Frfelein Groschen! ” he ex-^ 
claimed, “It now becomes our duty to see that you are 
not snared.” ;■ ; . 

Margarita reddened, . and returned “ You are kind. But 
I am a Christian maiden and not a Pagan soldan, and I do 
not require a body of tawny guards at my heels.”- 
Thereat she flung back; to her companions, and • began 
staining her pretty mouth with- grapes anew, ^ ' 
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Pair maids will have their hero in history. Siegfried: 
was Margarita^s chpsen. She sang of ' Siegfried all- over 
the house. 0 the. old days of Germanyji when such a hero 
X; walked! ” she sang, o ^ 

And -who, .wins .klargarita,”/ mused Parina^ ^/^happ 
.Siegfried, has- in his 'arms Brunhild and. Ghrimhild 
: together! 

the youiig girPs breast was a -cameoj and the 
' . ' skill bfespme c.unn ing artist but of W elschland had wrought : 

on it tile story of the Drachenfels. Her bosom heaved the 
... ~ -battle up and down. v 

/' This ’cameo was a north star to German manhood, but 
. ./caused imapy chaste expressions of abhorrence from Aunt 
_• - Lisbeth, Gottlieb’s unmarried sister, who seemed instinc- 

. l- tively to take part with the Dragon. She was a frail-', 
fashioned little .-lad^ betokening the perpetual . 

smack ofjlemoh, and who reigned in her brother’s house-. 

' 5 hold wheh t^he: good wife was gpue.^, M robust- 

:■ ness was. beginning ..to alarm and shock Aunt Lisbeth’s 

sealed stock of virtue. ' ^ 

■ . She must be watched, such a madl as that,” said Aunt 
; 'Lisbeth. “ Ursula ! • what Im^ 

■ Margarita was watGlmd|. but the spy being neither :fo 
nor friend, no thihg ^bs: discovered against Jh^^ did 

•not patisfy AuptV Disbeth^^^^^^^ 

Hieit witness^ well.* 

b<VBut,” said she to he is good in a girl 

not to flaunt these haughtinessebln effrontery^ care for you . ; 

; : top much; not^ to say Be -what yoK my little one ! ” . ■ : 

“ And that am I ! ’XexQlkimed:Margarita, starting up and 
towering. ; ' 7 - ; \ . - . - ■ ' 

“Right good, my niece,” Lisbeth squealedj 7 “but now . 
Prau Groschen lies in God’s acre, you owe your duty to 
. me,mind!'Didyouconfesslastw'eek-?”- 

“Prom beginning to end,” replied Margarita. 

' ' ‘.X ' ■■ ■ ' ■ ' '■ ■ ■ ■ 

■ V-:.7 7' 7' . ■■ 
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Aimt Lisbetli fixed pious reproacli on Margarita’s cameo. 

“Aud still you wear that thing?” 

‘‘Why not ?” said Margarita. ^ ^ 

“Girll who would bid you set it in such a place save 
Satan ? Oh, thou poor lost child! that the eyes of the idle 
youths may be drawn there! and thou become his snare to 
others, Margarita! What was that Welsh 'wandering jug- 
gler but the foul fiend himself, mayhap, thou maiden of 
sin! They say he has been seen in Cologne lately. ^ He 
was swarthj^ as Satan and limped of one leg. Good Master 
in heaven, protect us! it was Satan himself I could 
swear! ” . > 

Aunt Lisbeth crossed brow and breast. ! 

Margarita had commenced fingering the cameo, as if to 
tear it away; but Aunt Lisbeth’ s finish made her laugh 
outright. 

“Where I see no harm, aunty, I shall think the good 
God is,” she answered; “and where I see there ’s harm, I 
shall think Satan lurks.” 

^ A simper of sour despair passed over Aunt Lisbeth. She 
sighed, and was silent, being one of those very weak reeds 
who are easily vanquished and never overcome. ' 

“Let us go on with the Tapestry, child,” said she. 

How, Margai'ita was ambitious of completing a certain 
Tapestry for presentation to-Kaiser Heinrich on his entry 
into Cologne after his last campaign on the turbaned 
Liinube, The subject was again her beloved Siegfried 
slaying the Dragon on Dracheufels. . Whenever Aunt 
Lisbeth indulged in any bitter virginity, and was over- 
matched by Margarita’s frank maidenhood, she hung' out 
this tapestry as a flag of truce. Thej* were working it in 
bits, not having contrivances to do it in a piece. Mar- 
garita took Siegfried and Aunt Lisbeth the Dragon. They 
shared the crag between them, A roughish gleam of the 
Dhine toward Honnenwerth could be already made out, 
Roland’s Corner hanging like a sentinel across the chanting 
ishmd, as one top-lieavy with long watch. ' 

Aunt Lisbeth was a great proficient in the art, and had 
taught Maigarita. The little lady learnt it, with many 
other gruesome matters, in the Palatine of Bohemia’s 
family. She usually talked of the spectres of HoUen- 
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bogenblitz Castle in the passing of the threads. Those 
were dismal spectres in Bohemia, smelling of murder and 
the charnel-breath of midnight. They uttered noises that 
wintered the blood, and revealed, sights that stiffened hair 
three feet long ; ay, and Jkept it stiff! 

Margarita placed herself on a settle by the low-arched 
window, and Aunt Lisbeth sat facing her. An evening sun 
blazoned the buttresses of the Cathedral, and shadowed 
I the work-frames of the peaceful cpuple to a temperate 

X light. Margarita unrolled a sampler sheathed with twists 
of divers' coloured threads, and was soon busy silver- 
threading, Siegfried^s helm and horns. 

. told you off steward, poor Kraut, did I not, 
Chiid'?^- inquired Aunt Lisbeth, quietly clearing her 
^ throat. ^ ’ ^ 

^‘ MSny times said Margarita, and went on humming 

over her knee: ' 

“ Her love was a Earon, 

A Baron so bold ; 

She loved him for lore, 

He loved her for gold.” 

‘^^He must see for himself, and be satisfied,” continued 
Aunt Lisbeth; ^^and Holy Thomas to warn him for an 
t example ! Poor Ekaut!^ 

' Poor Kraut! ” echoed Margarita. 

L . ” The King loved wine, and the Knight loved wine. 

And they loA’ed the summer weather ; 

They might have loved each other well, 

_ ; But for one they loved together.” 

^^Youmay say, poor Kraut, child! ” said Aunt Lisbeth. 
“Well! his face was before- that as red as this dragon’s 
^ ]hw, and ever after he went: about as white as a pullet’s 

|- egg. That was something wonderful!” , 

I- “That was it!” chimed Margarita. 

I .. ''0 the King he loved his lawful wife, ^ 

. - The Knight a lawless lady: 

I And ten on one made ringing strife. 

Beneath the forest shady.” 

: “Pifty to one, child! ” said Aunt Lisbeth.. “You forget 

r -the story. They made Kraut sit with them at the jabber- 
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in" feast, the only; mortal- tliere. The' walls^were^Ml_ oi 
eye-sockets without eyes, but phosphorus instead, burning 

.^^Tllot to-night, aunty dear ! ; It frightens me so,” pleaded 

Margarita, for she saw the dolor coming. _ ■ 

"“Kight! it ’s: broad mid-d^,^ ? wni ' 

• Good heaven take pity on such as=-thra! Tbe dish , was 
seven feet in length by II 

with his eye, and never forgot it. _ Hot he! . When _the 
dish-cover was lifted, there he saw^himself ^ 

‘“I did not feel uncomfortable then, -Kraut told ps. . It 

seemed natural.’ , ' -4. ■ 

“His face, as it lay tbere, he says, was quite cal^, ,oniy.; 
a little wrinkled, and piggish-looking-like. There waslhe 
mole on his -chin, and the pucker under his left .eyelid., 

Well! the Baron carved. All the guests were greedy for a . ; 
niece'of him. Some cried out for breast; some for does. , 
It was shuddering cdld to sit and hear to The BarOness :-;- 

-^“Ah!” shHeked Margaritay;^^^^ can I hot bear! I 

will not hear it> aunt; I, wilknot!’’ . .. . ’ 

“ Cheek! ’’ Aunt Lisbeth reiterated, .nodding to the floor. . 
Margarita put her fingers to her ears. , ■ .•ri . ; 

■ “ Still, Kraut says, even then he .felt nothing o^u., Ot 

course he was horrified to be sitting with spectres -ns ,^u 
and! should be; but the first tremble of ^ 

had plunged into the bath of horrors, 

I ’ve heard that , you must pronounce ;the . names or tpe 
Virgin and Trinity, sprinkling water round .you nil tne 
while for three minutes; and if you do this without 
ruption, everything shall disappear. So they say. -Gfi . 
deL heaven of mercy!’ says Kraut, what I felt^when . 
the Baron laid his long hunting-knife across my lett 

°^Here Aunt Lisbeth lifted hep eyes.to dote , upon Marg^ 
rita’s fright. She was very displeased to find _her niece, 

witli elbows ob tbe window-sill 3.Bd bands round ner-.g|5ad.^ ^ 

q uietly gazing into the .street, >' - ; i ' - , 

She said severely, Where did youd^^^^ t^ai song you 
were’ last singing, Margarita ? Speak, thou gudl 

■ Margaidta laughed. ’ 
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They taught me how to sing : 

Amd 0 that the hawk would lend his eye, 

V - ^ And the eagle lend his wmg/\ - 

will not hear tliese shameless songs>” exclaimed Aunt 
Lisbeth. \. V : V ' 

For I would view the lands they view, 

^ ^ ^ iVnd be where they have been: 

It is not enough to be singing 
. .jFor ever in dells unseen I \ 

A voice was heard applauding Good ! right good! 

Garol.again, Gretelchen! my.W^^ 

' ; : MargariM^ turned, aM hei*: father in the doorway.. 

She tripped him, Bhd heartily gave him their 

iiss. pf 'meeting. ; Gottlieb glanced at the helm of Siegfried. 

' ^ “.'Guessed the work was going well j you sing so light- 
soihel^ to-day, Grete I Very pretty 1 And that Drach- 
enfels ? Bones of the Virgins! what a bold fellow was 
Siegfried, and a lucky, to have the neatest lass in Deutsch- 
land ih love with him. Well, we must marry her to Sieg- 
fried after all, I believe! Aha? or somebody as good as 
Siegfried. .So chirrup on, my darling!” 

* “ A^nt;’^ of my songs,” replied 

Marg|fita, untwisting, some silver threads. 

“Do thy father's command, girl! ” said Aunt Lisbeth. 

- : - : * And doing bis command, 

_ Should I do a thing of ill, . 

Jkl rather die to; his do vely face, 

“ There — there^- saidr Aunt out her : 
-fingers y “you" see, - Gotfclieb^^what , over-indul^ brings 

.her to.: hTot a^^ Ehinelahd,; and 

sBohemia .to boot, dared' say; such' words ! — than —T cah.'t 
:;4epeat them ! — don't ask me ! — She ^s becoming a Frank- 
ish girl!”: . - - 

^^What ballad ^s that ? ” said Gottlieb, smiling. 

“ The^BaUad of Holy Ottilia; and her lover was sold to 
darkness. And she doved him — loved him — ” 

“As you love Siegfried, you little oned'” ^ ' - 
“ More, my father ; for she saw:jWihkriecI, and I never 
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saw Siegfried. Air! if I had seen Siegfried! Never mind. 
She loved him ; '"But she loved Virtue more. - And Virtue is- 
the child of God, and the good God forgave her for loving 
Winkried, the DeviPs son, because she loved Virtue more, 
and He rescued her as she; was being dragged down — down 

— down, and was half fainting with the smell of brimstone 

— rescued henand , had her carried into His Glory, head and 

feet, on the wings of angels, before all men, as a hope to. 
little maidens. ^ ’ . .. 


^AncI when I thought that I was lost, 

I found that I was saved, 

And I was borne through blessed clouds; , 
Where the banners of bliss were wared/' 


And so you think you, too, may fall in love with Devils^ 
sons, girl?^^ was Aunt Lisbeth’s comnient. . ' : 

‘^Do look at Lisbeth^s Dragon, little Heart! it^s so 
like ! ” said Margarita ' to her father. ' 

Old Gottlieb twitted his hose, and chuckled. ■ > i, 

‘^She ’s my.girl! that inaybe seen, -said he,.patting'her, / 
and wheezed up from his chair to waddle across Jtd/ the . 
Dragon. But Aunt Lisbeth tartly turned ' the Dragon - to - 
the. wall. ' • ' 

“ It is not yet finished, Gottlieb, and mu^t'itfot be looked 
at,^^ she interposed. “ I will call forvWood, .and" see to. a 
fire: these evenings of Spring wax cpld; ^^ and away whim- 
pered Aunt LisBeth. ' - 

Margarita sang : . . . . / 


I with my playmates, 

In riot and disorder, 

Were gathering lierb and blossom 
Along the forest border/' 


“Thy mother’s song, child of my ;heart! ” said Gottlieb; 


“ but vex not good Lisbeth : she loves thee I ” , 


And do you think she loves me 7 
And will you say 't is true 1 
0, and will she have me, 

When I come up to woo ? " 


“Thou leaping doe! thou chattering pie ! ” said Gottlieb. 
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. “ She shall have ribbons an^ trinkets, 

And shine like a morn of May, 

When we are off to the little hill-church, 

/ Our flowery bridal way.” 

^VThat she shall; and sometliing more! ” cried Gottlieh. 
“But, hark thee, Gretelchen; the Kaiser wiU be here in 
three days. Thou dear one! had T not stored and hoarded 
all for thee, I should now have my feet on. a hearthstone 
where even he might warm his boot. So; get thy best 
dresses and jewels in order, and look thyself, proud as any 
in the land^ A. simple burgher^s daughter now, Grete ; 
but so shalt thou not end, 'my butterfly, dr there ■’s neither 
worth, ndr- wit in Gottlieb Grosclieh! ” : ' 

' : “ Three days ! ” Margarita e the. helm not 

finished, and the tapestry-pieces not sewed, and joined, and 
the water not shaded off. — Oh ! I must work night and 
day.”: 

“Child! I T1 have no working at night! Your rosy 
cheeks will soon be sucked out by oil-light, and you look 
no better than poor tallow Court beauties — to say nothing 
of the danger. This old house saw Charles the Great 
embracing the -.chief magistrate of his liege city yonder. 
Sotee sw^at-.h^ He' did not sneeze at smaller 

chambers'vtlih&'our Ho gold ceilings with 

cornice cafvingsVhh'^ pl^te wooden beams.” 

; Know that the men of great renown . • 

Bare to the Lord they laid them down, 

, “ God . wot, therc.^s no emptying thy; store; of ballads, 
Grete: so much shall .be said of thee. Yes; times are 
changeing.^^' W ’re growingVdegenerate. Look at the men 
of; Linz how to what thex Would they have let the 

lads of Andernach float down cabbage-stalks to them with-' 
out a shy back ? And; why ? All because they funk that 
brigand-beast Werner, who gets redemption from . Laach, 
hard by his hold, whenever he . commits a crime worth 
paying" for.. As for me, my.timber and stuffs must come 
down stream, and are top good f or the nixen idinder Khine, 
or think you I would acknowledge; him with a toll, the 
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hell-dog? Thunder and lightning! if. old scores could be 
drubbed out on his; hide! ^ 

- . Gottlieb whirled a thong-lashihg arm. in. aiiy and groaned 
of law and ;justice, - What were they- coming to 1 . 
Margarita softened the theme with a verse) ; 

. ** And tho* to stinff his enemy, V- : ■ ^ r.--;-- 

f Is sweetness to the angry beo^ • . - " ^ ' ‘ 

' The angry bee must busy be, - . i / . 

Ere sweet of sweetness hiveth he/^ , _ ■ 

. The arch thrill of his daughter’s voice tickled;" Gottlieb. 
^^That ’s it, birdie. You and the proverb are righti^^^^T 
don’t know which is best — 

Better hive : - ^ 

And keep alive . ' . 

Thau vengeance wake . - ' r / 

With that you take ” .. - . ■ ' 

. A clatter in the cathedral square brought .Gottlieb oh his 
legs to the window. It was a company of . horsemen spark- 
ling in, harness. One trumpeter rode at the side of ; the 
troop, and in front a standard-bearer, matted - down^the': 
chest with ochre beard, displayed aloft to the good^citizens 
of Cologne, three brown hawks, with birds in theit beaks, 
on an azure star-dotted field. . - 

“Holy Cross! ” exclaimed Gottlieb, low in his throat; 

“ the arms of Werner ! ^ Where got he. money to mount his 
men .? - Why, this is daring all Cologne in our very teeth ! 
’Eend that ie visit me now ! Enin smokes in that ruffian’s 
track. I ’ve felt hot and cold by turns All day.” ; . 

The horsemen came jingling carelessly along- the street 
in scattered twos and threes, laughing together, and sin- 
gling out the maidens at the gable-shadowed windows with 
hawking eyes. The good citizens of Cologne did not look 
on them favou^^hly. Some showed their backs and gruffly 
banged their doors : others scowled and pocketed theiivfists : _ 
not a few slunk into the side, alleys like well-licked curs, 
and scurried off with.forebeht knees. ^^. T were in truth 
ferocious-looking fellows .these;frusty servants of the rob< 
her -Baron Werner, of Werner^s Eck, behind Andernach. 
Leather, steel, and dust, clad them from head to foot; big 
and black as bears; wolf-eyed, fox-nosed. - They glistened 
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bravely in the falling beams of the sun, and Margarita 
thrust her fair braided yellow head a little forward over her 
father’s shoulder to catch the whole length of the grim 
cavalcade. One of the troop was; not long in discerning 
the young beauty. He pointed her boldly out to a com- 
rade, who approved his appetite, and referred her to a 
third. The rest followed -lead, and Margarita was as one 
spell-struck when she became Rware that all those hungry 
eyes were preying on hers. : Old 

his own fears to fhinkdbr her, and when he drew in his 
head rather.suddenly, it wasCwith a dismal forebodm 
W erner/s -destination in Golbghe was; direcf to th e house of 
'Gottlieb; Groscheh, fe to be divined. 

Devil-s”'breechesi^ muttered Gottlieb; ^^lopk again, 
Grete; 'and see if that: hell-trdop stop the way butside. 

. ' - Margarita’s cheeks were overflowing wit^ the offended 
^vrose^. 1 
i will hot look at. them again, father.” 

Gottlieb stared, and then patted her. 

I would I were a man, father!” ' 

' 'Gpttlieb smiled, and' stroked his beard, 

“'bh^^hoW jbum! 
r - Andblie girl shivered visibly.-/ 

Gretel; mind to be as much of a woman as you can, and 
soon such fafl as this you may ^s away, like cobwebs, 
and noharm done,” > ^ 

He was startled by a violent thumping at the street-door, 
aiid as brazen a blast as if the dead were being summoned. 
Aunt Lisbeth enteihd, and flitted duskily round the room, 
crying: - ' 

- We are lost hthey^a^ us ! / better death wi 

a bodkin! - Hevef shal^^^^^^ of me; never! the 

.monsters!” ‘ _ ' 

Then' admonishing them' to lock, bar, bolt, and block up,: 
every, room in thebbuse,'^^ A^ Lisbeth perched herself - 
oh the edge, of -a chair, -a^^ reversed the habits ;of : the 
screech-owl, by being: silent when stationary. 'I ; - 

^^There 's nothing. to fear for you, Tisbeth, ” said: Gottlieb,: 
with discourteous emphasis. ■ - r • ' ^ 

“ Gottlieb ! do you remember what happened at the siege : 
of -Mainz ? and poof Marthe Herbstblum,' who had: hoped- 1- 


FAEINA 








die as she was; and Dame Altknopfchen, and Frau 
Raltblut, 'and the old baker, Hans Topf^s sisteiy all of them 
as holy as abbesses, and that did not save them ! and noth- 
ing will from such godless devourers.^^ V 

Gottlieb was gone, having often before heard mention 
.of the calamity experienced by these fated women; 

“ Comfort thee, good heart, on my breast, said Marga- 
rita,- taking Lisl3eth to that sweet nest ' of *peace and 
fortitude. ^ ^ 

“Margarita! ^t is your doing! have I not said — lure 
them not, for they swarm too early upon us! And her e=' 
they are! and, perhaps, in five minutes all will be over! ; 
Herr Je ! — What, you are laughing ! Heavens of good- 
ness, the girl is delighted ! ’^ 

Here a mocking ha — ha! accompanied by a thundering ' 
smack at the door, shook the whole houscy and again the, , 
trumpet burst the ears with fury. 

, This summons, which seemed to Aunt LisbetK:; final,, 
wrought a strange composure in her countenanced She 
was very pale, but spread her dress decently, as if fear 
had departed, and clasped her hands on her knees. 

“The will of the Lord above must be done,^^said she; 
“it is impious to coniplaih when we are given.' into the 
hand of the Philistiuesr.,. 0^^^^ have been martyred, and 
Avere yet acceptable. V 

To this heroic speech she added, with cold energy: “Let 
themcomel’V V - ; . ' 

“ Aunt, ” cried Margarita, “ I hear my father^s voice with 
those men. Aunty ! I will not let hini be alone. I must 
go down to him. You will be safe here. I shall come to 
you if there ^s cause for alarm.^^ 

And in spite of Aunt Lisbeth^s astonished shriek of 
remonstrance, she hurried off to rejoin Gottlieb. 
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“-My name ^s' Schwartz TMer, and so ^s my nat^rel/^: 
said the fellow with a- grin ; “ but may I neyer smack lips 
with a pretty girl again, -if I harm such a young beauty as 
this ! - .Eriendly dealing .’s my plan oMife;^^ : 

- : “ Clear oiit of my house, theh, fellow, /and :here^ s. money 
for you,” said ;Gottlieb,- displaying a^wrathfully>trembl^ 
handful of coin. ' 

: “Pish! money ! forty times that would n^t cover my bet! 

And if it did? Shouldu-t I be -disgraced ? jeered, at forra^ 
sheep-heart ? ISTo! I no ninny, and not to: be diddled.f*^ 
I ^11 talk to the young lady ! — Silence, out there! -all ^s.- 
going proper : ” this to his comrades through .the door.' 
“So, my beautiful maiden! thus it stands: We saw you ' 
at the window, looking like a fresh rose with a gold crown/ 
on. Here are we poor fellows come to welcome; the v 
Kaiser. I began to glorify you. * ‘ /Schwartz Thier ! says ^ 
Henker Kothhals to niey VI^ll wager you odd^ you doht,/ 
have a kiss of that find girl within- tw pouht- ' 

ing from the hand-smack! h and we 

clapped our fists together.' How, you see, that ^s straight- ' 
forward! All I want is, not to lose my money and be., 
made a fool of — leaving alone that .s mouth which 
. makea.mine.^^waterj ” and he drew the back of-his hand 
along hik s^bbled jaws: “So come! dpn^t hesitate! no 
.har^ to you, my beauty, but^^^^-^^ and Schwartz 

Thier^s 'your friend and anything else you like for ever 
after. Come, time ^s up, pretty well.” . 

, -Margarita leaned to her father a moment las - if mortal 
sickness had seized her. Then cramping' her hands and ; 
feet, she said in his ear, “ Leave me to my own care ; go, 
get the men to protect thee ; ” and ordered Schwartz Thier 
to open the door wide. i t - ^ 

Seeing Gottlieb would not leave her, she .joined her hands, 
and begged him. “ The good G;od will protect me ! I will 
overmatch these men. Look, my father! they dare - not 
strike me in the street : you they would fell without pity. 
Go ! what they dare in a house,- they dare not in the 
street.” ; / - - . I 

Schwartz Thier had opened thh door, : At sight of Mar- 
garita, the troop gave a shout. ' 

“How! on the door-step, full in view, my beauteous one ! 



T-HE WAGER 


177 


that they may see what a lucky devil I am — and have no 
doubts about the handing over; \ . 

Ma behind. Gottlieb was still there, . 

every member of him quaking, like - a bog under a heavy 
heel. She ran- to him. “ My father ! I have a device 1. wilt 
thou spoil it, and give me to. this beast? You can do noth- 
ing, nothing!; protect yourself and save me ! ' : .- 

“ Cologne! broad day ! ^^ muttered .Gottlieb, as 
enormity had prostrated his belief in facts^'. and. moved' 
slowly back. ' ^ ^ ^ ^ ■ 

/Margarita strode Jto the'dobr-step/;^^ was 

awaiting hef,;-M out, 'and his- leering -.face, 

^-djicked .to-a levelwith-^^ This rough show of 

.gallantry proved cos^ to him . . - As h e was gently dosing 
his iron hold 'about: her, enjoy in with grim . 

^ mouthridges the flatteries of triumph, M^ past 

him through the doorj and was /already twenty paces 
^ beyond the troop before either of them thought of pursu- 
ing her. At the first sound of a- hoof, Henker. Eothhals 
: seized the rider’s. bridle-rein, and roared : “ Fair play for a 
fair bet! leaye ali to the Thier!^^ . - ' 

The Thier, /when he had recovered from his amazement, - 
sought for old Gottlieb to give him a back-hit, as Margarita 
foi^esaw that rite would.. Not finding him at hand, but lum- 
bered the' fellow as swiftly as his harness would allow, ’ 
and caught:a glimpse of Margarita rapidly fleeting up the' 
cathedral square. 

“ Only five minutes,.- Schwartz Thier ! some of the troop 
sung out, ' \ ■ 

“ The ■ clevil/cah'^^^^ was the retort,, 

: and : Schwartz Thief ^svdngMimseH-^ his broad-backed 


_ er, and gored bhe fine beast till- she rattled out a .bl'ast 
of sparkles from the flint.. * - 

In a minute he drew up^^m of Margarita. 

‘ “.So ! -■ you prefer - settling' this' -business in the- square. - 
Goodi* . my choice " sweetheart I r and he sprang to her 
side. - ^ 

The.act of flight had touched the young girl’s heart with 
the spirit of /flight. She crduched like a winded hare under 
the nose of the hound, ahdicpvered her Tace with her two 
hands, Margarita was no wisp in weight, but Schwartz . 
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T-liier had her aloft in his arm as easily as if he had tossed 
np a kerchief. ^ - v 

Look all/ and witness ! ” he shouted, lifting the other 
■arm.- ’ v:'/- ' "r’ ' ^ 

Henker Eothhals and the rest of the troop looked, as 
they came trotting to the scene, ; with the , coolness of 
nmpires : hut they witnessed something other than what 
Schwartz Thier proposed. This was the ^sight oh a for 
able staff, whirling an unfriendly; halo over the head of; ft 
Thier, and descending on it with such honest inteht^.to. 
confound and overthrow him/ that the Thier succumbed to 
its force without argument, and the square echoed- blow 
and fall simultaneously. At the same time the wielder, of . 
this sound piece of logic seized Margarita, and' raised a 
shout in the square for all true men to stand bydiim iii 
rescuing a maiden from the clutch of brigands and- rav- 
ishers. ' A crowd was collecting, but seemed to consider 
the circle now formed by the horsemen as in a manner 
charmed, for only one, a fair slender youth, came forward, 
and ranged himself beside the stranger. • 

‘‘Take thou the maiden : I T1 keep to the staff, .^^said 
this latter, stumbling over his speech as if he was in, a 
foreign land among old roots and wolf pits - which had 
already shaken out a few of his teeth, . and made him 
cautious about the remainder. ' / : - - ' 

‘‘ Gan it be Margarita ! 5-%xclaimed' the; youth, bending to 
her, and calling to her Margarita ! Fraulein Groschen! 

/ She opened her eyes^ shuddered, and \said : “ I, was not 
afraidr Am I safe ^ 

“Safe while I have life, and this good friend.^^ 

“ Where is my father ? ; 

“I have not seen him. ^ 
“And you — who are you:? Do I owe this to you ?” 

“Oh! no! no! Me you owe nothing.” 

Margarita gazed hurriedly round, and at her feet there> 
lay the Thier with his steel-cap shining in dint^^ and three , 
rivulets of blood coursing down his mottled forehead. She 
looked again at the youft> and a blush of recognition gave 
life to her cheeks. : ■ * ' 

“I did not know you. Pardon me, Parinal what 
thanks can reward such courage ! Tell me I, shall we go ? ” 
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The youtK ey^ her an instant, but recovering himself, . ' 
took a rapid survey, and called to- the stranger to follow 
and help give the young maiden safe conduct home. 

Just then Henlcer Eothhals bellowed, ^‘Time^s up!” 
He was answered by a chorus of agreement from the troop. 
They had hitherto patiently acted their parts as spectators, - 
immovable on their horses. The assault on the Thier was 
all in the play, and a visible: interference of fortune in 
favour of Henker Eothhals.. How general commotion 
shuttled 'them, and the stranger’s keen hazel eyes read their 
intentionsirightly when he. lifte^^^ his redoubtable staff in 
preparation ibr' another mighty swoop, .this time defensive. 

, .Eojhhals-, : and half-a a war-cry of curses, ■ 

spuiTCd t^ steeds at once to ride him. down^ They had 
not reckoned the length and good-will of their antagonist’s . 
weapon. Scarce were they in motion, when round it 
whizzed, grazing the nostrils of their horses with a precision 
. that argued practice in the feat, and unhorsing two, Eoth- 
hals among the number. ^ He dropped heavily on his head, . 
:and showed signs of being as incapable of combat as the 
; 'Thier. A cheer burst from the crowd, but fell short. The 
. foremost of their number was struck flat to the earth by a 
feEow:^ 

• Calling on St^.George, his patron saint, the stranger ‘ 
began; systematically to make a^ clear riug in his path for- 
ward. Several of the horsemerL^* essayed a cut. at his arm 
with their long double-handed swords, but the horses could 
not be brought a second time to the edge of the magic - 
circle; and -the blood o these warriors being thorougMy 
up, they now- came at him on foot. In their rage they 
would have made short wbrk with the three, in spite of 
the magistracy of Cologne, had they not been arrested by 
cries of Werner! Werner! ’’ j- 

At the South-west end of • the square, , looking Ehine- ' 
wards,' rode the- marauder Baron, in fuU armour, helm and - ; 
haub^k, with a single retainer in his rear. He had 
apparently caught sight of the brawl, and, either; because 
he distinguished his own men, or was seeking his natural - 
element, hastened up for his share in ifc, .which was usually 
that of the king of beasts. His first.call was for Schwartz 
TWer. The paen, made way, and he beh^eld his ?aan in no 
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conditidh to inake" military responses. slioiited for 

Henkeri^Rotlilials, and' again the men opened their ranks 
^ mntelyy exhibiting: the: two. :str^ out in diverse direc- 
tions^- w feet 'Slanting: ta a; common: point, llie 

. Earon glared; .then canght . off glove, and thrust 

it between his teeth. .A rasping, gurgle: of 'paths was all 
they heard, and presently surged up, — ' 

“Who, was it?'V , ^ . 

Margarita^s eyes '-were shut. She opened them fasci-' 
nated with horror. There was an unearthly nwful.and comic 
mixture of pounds in .Werner’s querulous fury, that^^was 
like the noise of a coinplaining bear, rolling up from 
hollow-chested menace to yawning lament.'^ rlTever in her. 
life had Margarita such a shock of fear. / The half . gasp):of;; 
a laugh broke on her trembling lips. . She stared at'Weif" 
ner, and ^ 'was falling; -but arm. clung lihstantly^ 

round her waist. The 'stranger caught up her laugh,* loud; 
-and .hearty. ' - . . ,, , 

’ ^VAs for who did :it,^^^S^^^^ a cheery.; 

tone, , “ 1 am the man ! - As. you ' may like to know why — 
and that ’s due to you and me both of us all I can 'say :is, . 
the Black -Muzzle yonder lying got his settler for merry- 
making with this peaceful maiden here, withoutyher, con- 
sent — an offence in my green island they reckomaicrack . 
o.’ - the y sconce ; K basting for, I warrant all Cbmpahy- 
preseht,’’ .and he;n^^ sharply, about;; other ' 

th ere, who. looks as if ; a rope had beehy-^ neck once 
and shirked Its duty, he counts his w%^^ helping the ' 
devil in his business, as will any other; lad he^^^ likes 
to come on and try.” - 

Werner himself, probably, would h him the 

work he - wanted ; ; but his eye had sidled a^ over 

Margarita, and the hardly-suppressed aplhause of. the c 
at the "stranger’s speech failed to bring.his :ire into action 
this solitary tiine. - ' - . \ 

^ W.ho is the maiden ?” he asked aloud. " ' 

“Fraulein von Grpschen,” replied Farina. . 

“Von Groschen ! yVonGrpschen ! ^ the daughter of Gottlieb 
Groschen ? — Eascals ! ” roared the '.Baron, turning on his 
men, a:nd out poured. . a mud-spring of iilthy oaths and' 
threats, which capsed Henker Eothhals, who had opened 
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Ms eyes, to close them again, as if he had already gone to 
the place of heat. _ / 

/^ Only lend me thy staff, friend/^ cried Werner, 

; ^^Not I ! thwack ^em with your own wood,^’ replied the 
' stranger, and fell back a leg. : 

' Werner knotted his stringy brows, and seemed torn to 
pieces with the different pulling tides of his' wrath. He 
grasped the mane of his horse and flung abroad handfulsy 
till the spleMid animal reared in agony. _ - .. 

/^.You shall- none: of .you: live; night, villains ! 

: 1^11 hang you> :everY- flag^s r^on l-iM^ 

Keep quiet, in the - c Take that I' and 

■ that 1 ^ . laying: ':at- tfe ’ ‘^Gff with 

y oiii ' and; carry thes e two - pigs put pi sight: quickly, or I ’ll 
: have: their head% ahd^.i^^ , 

- The latter injunction sprang from policy, for at the head 
of ;tke chief: street there was glitter of the city guard, 
-"marching'with shouldered spears. 

; J1 Maiden, ” said W erner, with a bull’s ' bow, let me 
'icohduct thee to thy^^.^^^^ : 

Margarita did not reply; but gave her hand to harina, 

' and tpot-a step closer to the stranger. - . 

7 '^e?pei’s brows grew black. " ' . 

: :/^! 1 Eifpugh-to have saved you, fair maid,” he muttered, 

- ihoarsely.:”^^ v^^ never was a woman’s gift. Say to 

- your father that I shall make excuses to him for the con- 
: :duct-'of my men.” : / 7 

Whereupon,vcastingia look of leisurely scorn- towards the 
guard -coming : up.dnithe7 last beams: 0 flay, the Baron 
shrugged. -hisiiiuge^shouidefs an altitude' expressing the 

various cflhte'mptudusishsfles of ffeudal- coxcombry, stuck . 
: one ieathef-ruffled arm -in :his:sidepa^ at an easy 

pace.!"; v'-V ' ^ - 

Am'en^’^;:ej leaning: on his staff-.; 

^VThere aregBarPhs in m^y^^^ but never_a brute beast: 

in harness.”/- ' - - v/''- * ■ ■ / 

- Margarita stood before hita, and took his twofliands.:-/^^ - 
You will conie with me 'to my father!/; Hei^will^t^ 
you. I cannot. - You will come ?” ■ - •/' - - ' 

Tears and a sob of relief started from* her : . 
The city guard," on seeing Werner’s , redoubtable back 
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turned, Had adopted double time, and now came panting 
up, , wMle tbe stranger bent smiling under a fresh overfiow 
of innoceDt caxesses. Margarita was cauglit to lier lather s 

^^ ^‘You shall have yengeance for this, sweet chuck,” cried 
old Gottlieb in the intervals of his hugs. . v ^ , 

“hearnot, myfather; they are punished:” and M^garita 
related the story of the stranger’s prowess, n^vatinghim 
into a second Siegfried. The guard huzzaed nim, u^t did 
not pursue the Baron. ' . , . '• f j' 

Old Gottlieb, without hesitation, saluted the astomsned 
champion with a kiss on either cheek. . , ^ 

“My best friend! You have saved my. daughter from 
indignity I Come with us home, if you can believe that a 
home where the wolves come daring us, dragging, our dea,r, 
ones from our very doorsteps. ' Gome! that we may thank ^ 
you under a roof at least. My little daughter! • Is she 
not a brave lass?” > , 

“She’s nothing less than the white, rose of Germany, ’^- 
said the stranger, with a good bend of the shoulders to;; 
Margarita. ' , , - 

“So she’s called,” exclaimed Gottlieb; “she’s worthy to ■ 

be a man!” . , n 

“Men- would be the losers, then, more than they could 
afford;” replied the stranger, with a ringing laugh. ' , 
“Come, good friend,” said Gbttlieb;-^?''^ must need 
refreshment. _ Prove you are a true hofo by your appetite. 
As Charles the .Great said to Archbishop iTurpin, ‘ I-; con- ■ 
qiiered the world because Natdre gave me a: gizzard; ffor 
everywhere the badge of subjection is a poor stomach.,’ 
Gome, all! A day well- ended, notwithstanding! ” 
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restraint of a chain that sullenly let out link by li nk to 
his "whole force. ■ \ 

“I'arina! ” she called; and wound him hack with a run. 
“Farina! -Ton do not think me ungrateful? I bould not 
tell my father in the crowd what you did for me. He shall 
know. He will thank you. He does not understand you 
Farina. He will. liook not so sorrowful. So 

much I would say to you.'’ _ ^ . 

So nLUcli "was rusliiiig’ on lior mind^ that lior ihaidonly 
heart became unruly, and warned her to iDeV^e:; " 

The youth stood as if listemng to a nightingale pT the 
old woods, after the first sweet stress of her yoice was in 
his ear. When she ceased, he gazed into her eyes. ; They 
were no longer deep and calm like forest lakes; the tender- 
glowing blue quiyered, as withakpark of the young :girk.s,.> '^ 
soul, in the beams of the moon then rising. . 

“Oh, Margarita said the youth, that sank to_.' ^; 
sighs : “ what am I to win your ^ % it were my - : 

life'fprsuch a boonl^l::^ ^ ^ ^ 

- He took her hand,- ahd.^ s^^^ it. . Twice* 

his-lips- dwelt' upon those pure fingers." ^ 

“Margarita: you for give me ? ■ Ihaye been so long with- 
out hope. I haye kissed your hand, dearest of God^s * 
angels !/^ _ \ _ T , ^ ^ 

: She. gently restrained the full white hand in his pres- 
sure. -V “ - - 

“Mafgarital;: I hayethought newer before' death to haye 
had this" sacred bliss. ' I a^i guerdpneficdn Udyance - f or . ^ 

every grief coming before death, ^ \ 

She dropped on hini one; look of a confiding' softness, 5 
that was to the youth like the lopened gate of the inho- / 
cent;gardeh of her heart, y ; - ■ . ' ' 

“ Yo'u-^pardoh me, Margarita ? I may. call you my be- - 
loyed ?lstriye, wa^^^^ hope, for you, my star of life-? 

Her face wakso^^ a charity ! , ^ ' 

“Dear_loye! one word! — or .sayy^^^^ but remain, 

and move not. r So beautiful you Oh, might hkneel 

to you here; dote on you; worship _this white . hand for 

The colour had passed: out bf her cheeks like a blissful 
western red leaving rich paleness in the sky; and with . 
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her clear brows levelled at him, her bosom lifting more and 
more rapidly, she struggled against the charm that was on 
her, and at last released her hand. . 

“I must go. I cannot stay. Pardon you ? Who might 
not be proud of your love 1 — -PareVelll ^^ 

She turned to move away, but lingered a step from him, : 

~ hastily touching her bosom and either hand, as if to feel * 

for a brooch or a ring. Then she' blushed, drew the silver 
arrow from the gathered gold-shot braids abovd her neck, 
held it out to him, and was gone.^ 

Parina clutched vthe treasure, 

Half-a-dpzen.n€5igh^bpurs were gr^^^ . ; . 

“ .What the matter in Master Groscheh^s ho^^ ; . ^ ^ 

Jl: ^ one asked, as he, plunged into' the midst of them. . : ' ' 

7 -_- - Matter^?”- quoth the joy-drunken youth, -catching at the ' 

" word, and mused oS into raptures ; there never wae such 
r ? ' happiness 1 IT is paradise within, exile without. But 
:/ what exile! A star ever in the heavens to lighten the road _ 

■ and cheer the path of the banished one;^^ and he loosened 

his vest and hugged the cold shaft on his breast. . i ; 

: • .. “What are you talking and capering at, fellow?^^ ex- - - . . 

■ -'* claimed another. “ Can^t you answer about those shrieks, 

^ ' like a^^ that ha,ve just come out of the : 

house ? r?;Why, there’s shrieking now! It’s a woman. 

Thousand thunders ! it sounds like the Prau Lisbeth’s , 
voice. What, can be happeniug to her ? ’’ 

. “Perhaps she’s on fire,” was coolly suggested between : 
two or three. ' , - ^ 

“Pity to see the old house burnt,” remarked one.' .j. : 

“House!! The woman,' man ! the V ~ ! 

“Ah!’?, repliedithe-fotheij-an ancient. inhabitant of Co- 
logne, shaking his. head, V - - - 

: ‘ l^Parina, now recovering '^his senses, heard shrieks that he~. 1 ^ 
fecognized ae'possible in the case of Aunt Lisbeth: ' 

- the' wickediiess*^^^ o^^ an opposing’ sex, and- alarmed by- the ' 
inrush of bid; Gottlieb’s numerous guests. To coMf m- him, ! ; : f 

she soon appeared, and hrmg herself halfway put of one. of ' ' 
the upper windows, calling . desperately :tb St. for - " 

aid. He thanked the old lady in his heart for giving him a' !. . [ 7 
pretext to enter Paradise again; but before even love could : 
speed him, Prau Lisbeth iwas seized' a^ dragged remorse- : ; : 
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lessly out of sight, and:^^te rosy rooiu darkened 

together. „ ; ; ; ' ‘ ;; - : 

: Farina twice strode, off to the Khine-stream ; as many 
times he returned. It was hard to?be away from her. It 
was harder to be near and not close.; ® 
into jealousy of the stranger. ■ Everything.^, threatened to 
overturn his slight but lofty structure of; bliss^.so suddenly 
shot into the heavens. He had but to remember t^ his . 
hand was on the silver arrow, and a radiance broke ^ 
his countenance, and a calm fell . upon his ,br^^^^^ -: “dt 

was a plight of her troth to me,^^ mused the youth. She 
loves me ! She would not trust her frank heart to speak. 
Oh, generous young girl! what am I to dare hope for such 
a prize ? for I never can be worthy. And she . is one who, : 
giving her heart, gives it all. Do I not know her ? ■ 
lovely she looked thanking the stranger! The blue. of her; 
eyes, the warm-lighted blue, seemed . to . grow full on the.- 
closing lids, like heaven^S: gratitude. Her beauty is won- ; 
derful. What wonder, then, if he loves her? I should 
think him a squire in his degree. There are squires , of 
high birth and low.^^ 

So mused Farina with his arms folded and his legs crossed . 
in the shadow of Margarita’s chamber. Grradually he fell 
into a kind of hazy. doze. The houses became branded with 
silver arrows. : All up the Cathedral stone was a glitter, and 
dance, and quiver of them.- In the sky mazed. confusion of 
arrowy flights and falls. Farina beheld him^gli.in the ser- 
vice of the Emperor watching these signs, and: expecting 
on the morrow to win glory and- a name for- 
Glory and the name now won, old Gottlieb was just on the 
point of paternally blessing them, when a rude pat aroused 
him from the delicious moon-dream. ^ 

^^Hero ;by day ! house-guard by night!. That tells a 
tale,^^ said a cheerful voice. - ^ ' . h : 

The moon was shining down the Cathedral square, and 
street, and Farina saw the stranger -standing, solid andu’uddy . ’ 
before him. He was at first promptedbo resent such familiar 
handling, but the stranger’s face 'was, of that bland honest 
nature which, like the sun, wins everywhere back a reflec- . 
tion of its own kindliness. . . 

You are rights’^ replied Farina ; so it is 1 
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^‘Pretty wines inside there, and a rare young maiden. 
She has a throat like a nightingale, and more ballads at 
command than a pipePs wallet. hTow, if I had n't a wife 
at home 

You 're married cried Parina^ seizing the stranger’s 

hand. ' 

Surely; and my lass can say something for herself on 
the score of brave looks, as well as the best of your Ger- 
main maids here, trust me.” 

Parina repressed an inclination to perform a few of those 
antics which violent joy excites, and after rushing away 
and back, determined to give his secret to the stranger. 

; Look,” said he in a whisper, that opems the private 
doors pf . a confidence. 

But the stranger repeated the same word stilh more 
'earnestly, and brought Parina’s eyes on a couple of dark 
^figures moving under the Cathedral, 

' “Some lamb’s at stake when the wolves are prowling,” 
he- added; “’tis now two hours to the midnight. I doubt 
if our day's work be over till we hear the chime, friend.” 

^^ What interest do you take in the people of this house 
that you watch over them thus ? ” asked Parina. 

• The stranger muffied a laugh in his beard. 

“ An odd question, good sooth. Why, in the first place, 
we like -weir whatso we have done good work for. That 
-goes for something. In the second, I’ve broken bread in 
this house. '‘^Put down that in the reckoning. In the third; 
well! in thevthird, add up all together, and. the sum total’s 
at your service,?young sir.” - 

Parina marked^^.M There was hot a spot on 

Ms face for guile to lurk dn,^ or suspicion He 

caught the stranger’s hand;^^^^^ ^ 

'“ You called me friend just now. Make me your friend. 
Look, I was going to say : I love this maiden I I would die 
for-her. vl;^^^ loved her long. This night she has given 
;me;a with^ is not vain. I am pobr.;: .. She is 

rich. I am poof, I_said, and feel richer than the Kaiser 
with this ^she has given me 1 Look, it is what our German 
girls slide in their back-hair, this silver .arrow 1” f - 

“A very pretty piece of - heathenish wear ! ” exclaimed 
the stranger. : f - 
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Then, I was going to say — tell me, friend, of a way to 
van honour : and wealth quickly ; I- care not at how rare a 
' - risk. . Only to wealth, or high bar onry, ' TO^ give 

" her!^^ ^ 

The stranger buzzed on his moustache in a pause of -pool 
pity, such as elders assume when young- men talk 
■quering the world for their mistresses;: " and in truth it' is^^.-d^ 
calm of mind well won ! ' ' 

Things, look so brisk at home here in tW matter o^^^ 
maiden, that I, should say, wait a while and watch your 
chance. But you7re a boy of pluck: I serve in the Eaisefs'^ 
army, under my lord : the Kaiser will be here 'in-three daj^s. ?; 
If you ^re of that mind then, I doubt little -you may 
posted well : but, look again ! there'^s a ripe, brew yonderi . 
Marry, you may win your . spurs this night even ; ' rwho^-: 
knows ? — ’S life! there’s a tall fellow joining those" two^ 
lurkers.” - , 

/^Oan you. see into. the inurk shadow. Sir Squire ^ ^ 

./• Ay ! thanks, to your Styfian- dungeons,^ where T-passed ^- 
a year’s apprenticeship: 


^I learnt to watch the rats and; mice 

At play, with never a candle-end. 

They playM so well ; they sang so nice ; ' 

-They duWd me comrade; called me' friend!’ 


So. says the ballad of our, red-beard king’s cahtwity, ■ '.'AH' 
evil has a -good: .. 


/When our toes and chins' are up, 
Poison plants make sweetest cup : ' 


as the. old ;wives . mumble, to us when we ’re 
would! were in the -little island .-well home agdin, tMugh 
^lat were just their song of welcbme to me,- as I am a 
(Jhfistian.” ■ -T.. '... ■■ ■ - 




> “Tell me. your name, friend,” said ^Farina. - 

' - ® “7 iiame,^young man : Goshawk ’s my title. ■' Guv - 

the Goshawk ! so they called me in my' merry land. The 
,eap sticks, when it no longer fits. / .Then I drove the arrow,: 
'.and was down on my enemy ere he could ruffle a feather. 
JNow,'what would be my nickname? ■ - ' ' •. 
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; - ^ ' A change so sad, and a change so bad, - 

: Might.set both Cliristiah and heathen a-sighing : 

Change is a curse, for it all for. the worse ; ^ 

Age creeps up, and youth is flying!/. 

and so on/ with the old song. But here am I, and yonder 
-.a game that wants harrying 5 so we’ll just begin to nose 
about them a bit.” : ^ V 

He crossed to the other side, of /the; street^ and^ 
followed out of the moonlight. The figures . and the 
taller , on^ were evidently- observing- them ;/ for they a 
/vchanged theii/ position and passe^^ an/angle of /the 

S^Oathedrar... . . \ 

Telhme . how the streets cross, all round vthe/Cathedral 
'/'yoir/knbw ; the - said the . stranger, holding out his 

' han^ ■ ■ - • ' ' , . . 

: vSB^nha^^ his finger a. rough map of : the.streets 

/ on the /stranger’s hand.' . . . / 

how my lord always marks the battle- 
//■field, hhd makes ine; show him the enemy-s /posts; . 

/ -^ward, this way I ” • - / . . ' V- 

/He turned from the Cathedral, and both slid along close 
'.under the eaves and front hangings of the houses. / H 
/;spok^,/ felt that he was in the hands/ of a skilful 

4 ;Captain,/and only regretted the want of a weapon to make 
/•^ha#0st/of th intended surprise ; for he judged clearly that 
■/thbVe were fellows of Werner’s band on the look-out. They 
■wbun^^ numberless intersections of narrow streets with 
ifregular-buil^ houses standing or leaning wry-faced in row, 
/here a qilaiht^beamed cottage,, there almost amansio^ with 
. gnt;-arms|:/br^^^ Oil-lamps vunlii hung at 

/ihtefev^k^fy ‘ Christ on/ crucifix. 

. : passages and 

alle^’s|iwei’e' too dusky and: close^^^^^^ 

est /ardptir.: to penetrate ;/ down the streets a slender Tane^pf 
white :beams -could/steal “ In all conscience,’’: as ^ 
citizens . of ' Cologne declared, '^^.enoughv for ; 4 hoSe;:M 
houndk and sons of the sinM who. are abroad! when God’ 
own blessed lamp is but.’’ So, .when there Avhs/a nioon/ the 
expense of oil was . saved to the Gologne/'treasury, t^^ 
satisfying the .virtuous. ' ' ^ / /;^. ' ' > - 

. After incessant doubling here- and there, listening to 
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footfalls, and themselves eluding a chase which their sus- 
picious movements aroused, they came upon the Bhine.- A 
full flood of moonlight burnished the knightly river in 
glittering scales, and plates, and rings, as headlong it rolled 
. seaward on from under cra,g and banner of old chivalry and 
rapine. Both greeted the scene with a burst ipf pleas 
The gray mist of flats on the south side glimmered delight- 
ful to their sight, coming from that drowsy crowd andvpress ; 
of habitations ; but the solemn glory of the river, delaying, 
not, heedless, impassioned — pouring on in some sublime. - 
conference between it and heaven to the great marriage of ' 
waters, deeply shook Farina^s enamoured heart. The youth ' 
could not restrain his tears, as if a magic wand had touched 
him. He trembled with love ; and that delicate bliss which 
maiden hope flrst showers upon us like a silver fain when ; 
she has- taken the shape of some young beauty and plighted 
us her fair fleeting hand, tenderly embraced him. ' 

As they were emerging into the spaces of the moon, a 
cheer from the stranger arrested Farina. ■ 

Seest thou ? on . the wharf there .1 ■ that is the very one, 
the tallest of the three. Bakin ! but we shall have him.^^ 

Wrapt in a long cloak, with low pointed'cap and fe 
stood the person indicated. He; appeared to; be' meditating 
on ^ th e flow of. the water, unaware of hos tile presences, or , 
quite regardless of them. There was a majesty- in his ■ 
height and air, which' made the advance of the two upon 
him more wary aM respectful than their first ^ 

had counselled. They could not read his features, which 
were, mantled behind voluminous folds : all save a pair of 
very strange eyes, that, even as they gazed directly down- * . 
ward, seemed charged with restless fiery liquid. 

The two were close behind, him ; Guy the Goshawk > pre- 
pared for one of those fatal pounces on the foe that had 
won him his title. He consulted Farina mutely, who 
nodded readiness ; but the instant After, a cry of anguish 
escaped from the youth: — 

Lost ! gone I lost ! Where is it ? where ! the arrow ] 

The Silver Arrow ! My Margarita : ; 

Ere. the echoes of his voice had‘ ceased lamenting into 
the distance, they found themselves alone on the wharf. ’ , \ 



THE LILIES OF THE VALLEY 


THE LILIES^ OF THE VALLEY 

He opened like a bat said the stranger. 

^ His shadow was red ! ^^ said Farina." > : 

^^ He was oE like an arrbw’J said the stranger^ 

^^ Oh! pledge of my young love, how could I lose thee I 
exclaimed ;the youth, and hisjeyes were;misted with tears.; . 

Guy. the Goshawk shook his brown locks gravely. . 

: ; .“Bring me a man, and I T1 stand up a^ 

' man ; but this fellow has an. ill scent an 

‘ "■ /foreign ways about him^ that he has ! > His eye boils all 

down my backbone and at my finger-tips. Jesu, 

■ . .save us!^’ , . - • ■ . 

. “ Save us ! ^‘ repeated Farina, with the echo of a deadened 
soul, . 

They made the sign of the Cross, and purified the place 
with holy ejaculations. 

“ I Ve seen., him at last; grant it be for the last time 

- That ’s. my, .'.pray er^^ in the name of the Virgin and Trinity,” 
said. Guy now let^s retrace our. steps: perchance 
we shall hunt .up that bauble of yours, but I’m not fit 

: ■ for mortal; work this night longer.” ^ 

. -Burdened by their black encounter, the two passed again 
■VP : behind the Cathedral. Farina’s hungry glances devoured 
each footmark of their track. W the moon held no 
lantern'for him, he wen^^^ his knees, and groped for 
’ ' lost itreaSure: with: ' eager patience of agony, draw- 

ing his hand slowly, over the stony kerb and between th 
interstices of' the ; thick-sown flints, like an acute-feeling 

- worm. Despair grew heavy in At every tum- 

ping he mvoked some good hew saint to aid him, andu’an . 

over all. the propitiations his fancy could suggest and his ' 

• religious lore inspire. By-and-by they reached the head of 
the street w:here. Margarita dwelt. The nioon was dipping 
down, and paler, as if touched with a warnihg of dawn. 
Chill -sighs from the open land passed: through the spaces 
of the city. On certain coloured' gables and wood-crossed 
fronts., the white light lingered jV but mostly the housei^ 
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were yeiled- iii dusk, and Grottlieb’s bouse was confused^ in 
the twilight' with those of his neighbours, notwithstanding, 
its greater stateliness and the old grandeur of its timbered 
bulk."- They\determined, .to, take mp their . position ' there. 
: Again, and. paced on, Earina with hisi head -belowvhis should 
. ders, and- Guy-nostril in: air,-as-if nneasyAn his sense ..of; 
‘sinell. . ' ' - - 

■ On the windowdedge of a > fair-fitted domicile;:;^ 
fiower-'pot, a rude earthen construction in the, form 
river-barge, Wherein grew some valley dilies -that Arooplg? 
their white bells over .the sides. ' f 

The Goshawk eyed them wistfully, 

must smell those blessed flowers if I. wish . to be’ 
saved ! and he stamped resolve with his staff. 

Moved by this exclamation, Farina gazed up at themV3E£p 
How. like a company of maidens they look floatihg'-iu-: 
the vessel of life ! he said. - 
' Guy curiously inspected ^Farinav. and the. flower-pot, v 
shiavgged, aiid,. with his comradeA aid, mounted to a level 
with it^ Aeized the prize and redescended. - ■ . ' 

There, he cried, between long luxiuious sniffs,' ^‘:that - 
chases him out of the nostril sooner than aught else, the 
breath of a fresh lass-like flower! I was tormented till 
now by the reek of the; damned rising from/under me. , 
.This is heaveuA: own incense, . I think 1 ' ; A.;;,*,- ; 

/And. Guy inhaled-the.flqwers and spake prettily to them.,: 
■ ;./T .‘f.They have a melancholy sweetness, friend, said Farina. 
v^T think of whispering Fays,’ and Elf, and Erl, whentheir 
/b’doiir steals through me. Do not you ? 

Hay, nor hope to till my wits are clean gone,- was the . 
'GoshawkA reply. To my mind, t is an honest flower, and 
could I do good service by the young maiden^who there set 
it, I should be rendering . back good service done ; for if 
that- flower has not battled the devil -in my nose this night, 
and beaten. him, my head A a medlar! - ' 

: • I scafce know whether as a devout Christian I should 
listen to that, friend, Farina mildly remonstrated. Lilies 
are indeed emblems of the saints 3 but then they are not 
.poor flowers of earth, .being transfigured, lustrous unfad- 
ingly. Oh, Cross and Passion ! with what silver serenity 
thy glory enwraps me, gazing on these fair bells ! I look . 
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• on the white sea of the saints. lam enamoured of .fleshly 
" anguish, and martyrdom. All beauty is that worn by wan- . 

smiling faces wherein Hope; sits as a crown on Sorrow, and, 

■ ' the pale ebb' of mortal life is the twilight of joy everlasting. 

. Colourless peace ! Oh, my beloved 1 So walkest thou for . 

' : my soul on the white sea ever at night, clad in the straight 
• fair of thy spotless virgin linen ; bearing, in thy hand the ■ . 

. lily, and leaning thy cheek to it, where the human rose is 
•• ^ ^ . softened to a milky, bloom-of red, the espousals of heaven 

earth; over -thee, ./moving with .’thee, a wreath of - 
h stars, and the solitude hf . purity > z 

V *• sighed dhev G - 

V. ^ well .'^s the sun^ F faith, mooh- 

f; .';,^sttiick and maid-struck in one! Hefll be. asking for his , 
soon. .. This dash of the -monk and the rninstrel is a 
r - r ..sure., sign." ' That their way of loving -in this, land : they - 
: ’ ' alFgb mad, straight off. I never heard such talk.^^ 

_jGuy accompanied these remarks with a pitiful glance, at . 

: his jcompanion. \ ' 

.' ^^ Come, Sir .Lover ! Tend me a/help to give -back what;. ■ 
v:'.' .we Ve.borrowed to its rightful owner. ’S blood I but I feel 
.an appetite. This night-air takes me in the wind like a 
battering ram. I thought I had laid in a stout four-and- 
twenty hours^ stock of Westphalian wurst at Master . 

'j ..Groschen’s supper-table. Good stuff, washed down with 
y;';:;Y4r snp^ Ehine wine; say your Liebfrauenmilch ..foivjm^ p 

"taste ; though, when I first; tried^^ grimaced like .‘.a; 

< ~ Merry-Andrew, and remembered roast beef and Glo’ster-:;^ . 

^ "tale in my prayerk.^^ ^ 

' The Goshawk was in the act of replacing the pot of lilies, 
when a blow from=A-sh^ 

^hiin on the neck':and"-brohght him . to.^:t^ ground. .With : 

' ' ' . him -fell the lilies. He 'glared to' the Hght and left; .a^^ 
grasped the broken flower-pot for a return missile ; bp^^ 

■ eneniy was in view to test his accuracy of aim. 

' ' . arched doorways' shovred their empty recesses I 'tliAwindows. 

iiHas - that youth played nie false ? thought the dis- .; 

* comfited squire, as he cleaned quietly, on his arm. Farina 

was nowhere near. - - ' 

Guy was quickly, reassured. /-I 

-1- .V'-- 
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“By my fay, now ! tHat 's a fine a- ; fine 

fellow ! and a fleet foot ! That lad T1 rise ! He T1 be a 
squire • some day. j Look at him . Bowels of a^Becket ! ^^t is 
a sight ! I ^d rather see that, now, than old. Groschen’s : 
supper-table groaning with wurst again, and running a 
river of Rtidesheimer! Tussle on l I-Tl lend a hand if 
there ^s occasion ; but you shall have the honour, boy'j an 
you can win it.^^ .. ' ■ . 

This crying on of the hound was called forth by a chase 
up the street, in which the Goshawk beheld Farina pursue 
and capture, a stalwart runaway, who refused with aU his 
might to be brought back, striving every two andr three of 
his tiptoe steps to turn against the impulse Farina had 
got on his neck and nether garments. 'V:.,,; ' v. 

“ Who ^ d have thought the lad was so wiry and mettl e- 
some, with his soft face, blue eyes, and lank locks. 
green mead has more in it than many a' black mountainv 
Hail, and well done ! if I could dub you knight, I wbuld:; 
trust me and he shook Farina by the hand. 

Farina modestly stood aside, and allowed the Goshawk to 
confront his prisoner. ; 

. “ So, Sir Shy-Pthe-dark ! gallant Stick-i^the-back ! Squire . 
Truncheon, and Knight of the noble order of Quicksilver 
Legs ! just take your stand at the distance you were off me" 
when you discharged this instrument at my. head. By^r 
lady ! I smart a scratch to pay you in coin, and it ^s lucky 
for you the coin is small, or you might reckon on it the 
same, trust me. FTow, back M^ 

The Goshawk lunged out with the truncheon, but the 
prisoner displayed no hesitation in complying, and fell 
back about a space of fifteen yards. - 

I suppose he guesses I Ve never done the stupid trick 
before, mused Guy, “or he would not be so sharp.^V 
Observing that Farina had also fallen back in a line as, 
guard, Guy motioned him to edge off- to the right more, 
bawling, “Hever mind why ! 

“How,’^ thought Guy, “if I were sure of notching him, ^ 
I’d do the speech part first; but as I/m not— throwing 
truncheons being no honourable profession any where — I ’ll 
reserve that. The rascal don^t quail. We ^11 see how long 
he stands firm, 
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The Goslla^vk cleared his wrist; fixed his eye/ and swung 
the truncheon meditatively to and fro by one end. 'VHe 
then launched off the shoulder a mighty down-flingj calmly^ 
watching it strike the prisoner to earth, like an ox under 
the hammer. . ; ^ 

A hit 1 said he, and smoothed his wrist. 

"Farina knelt by^ the body, and lifted the head on his 
breast. ^^Berthold! Berthold he cried ; no further 
harm shall hap to you, man ! Speak I \ ^ - 

You ken the scapegrace ? said Guy, sauntering up, 

“ ^T-is Berthold Schmidt, son of old Schmidt> the' great 
goldsmith of : Cologne. 

/^Bt.Dunstamwa^^ ^ 

; ;vr^ jiy^P of m ; 

‘rQho i ’^ and the Goshawk wound a low hiss at his 
tongue’s tip. ^^ Well ! as I should have spoken if his ears 
had been open : Justice struck the blow; and a gentle one. 

■ This comes of taking a fiying shot, and not standing up 
that seems all that can be said. Where lives 

he?’’) 

Farina pointed to the house of the Lilies, 
v;: ‘‘Beshrew me! the dog has some right on his side. 
Whew ! he lives ? He took us for some night- 

! prowlers. (Why not come up fairly, and ask my business ? 
Smelling a flower is not worth a broken neck, nor defending 
yoiir premises quite deserving a hole in the pate. How, 
my lad, you see what comes of dealing with cut and run 
blows ; and let this be a; warning to you.’/; 

,i/They took the body by head and feet, And -laid him at 
th e door of his father’s house . Here the colour came to 
his cheek, and they^^ streaks of blgod^^^t^ 

stained him. Guyjproved he could be tender with a fallen 
foC) and Farina with an It was who could 

suggest the soundest feruedies, or easiest postures. One 
lent a kerchief and nursed him ; another ran to the city 
fountain and fetched him water. Meantime the moon had 
dropped, and morning, gray and beamless, looked on the 
house-peaks and along the streets with steadier eye. They 
now both discerned a' body of men, far down, fronting 
Gottlieb’s house, and drawn up in some degree of order. 
All their charity forsook them af ohce. 
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^ Possess thyself' of 'the" truncheoii,^ said Guy : you 
see * it • can .damage. ■ More work . before breakfast, and a 
fine account I must give of myself .to my hostess of , the 
Three Holy-'Kings!’-^^ ^ ^ 

:Parina recovered the destructive little instrument. ^ ^ 

• am feady/^ said he.- ^ But hark ! there’s little work 
for us there, I fancy. Those/be lads ofi Cologne, no grunt-^ 
ers of the wild. ’T is the White Eose Club.. Ahvays-^too’ 
late for service.” ' ‘ _ , ■ - 

Voices singing' a. hunting glee, popular in ' thatlfage^ 
swelled up the clear morning air ; and gradually the. ^oids 
became distinct. • ' ' ' ' 

' The Kaiser went a-huuting, 

A-hunting, tra-ra : 

Withhishugle-hornatsprmgmgmorn,-.. 

The Kaiser trampled b'ud and thorn : 

. : . Tra-ra!.- ' T ' 

And the dew shakes green as the horsemen. rear, 

And a/thousand feathers they flutter witli fear ; ' 

And a.pang.drives quick to the heart of the deer; 

Tor the Kaiser ^s out a-hunting, 

Tra-ra ! 

- . Ta, ta, ta, ta, 

l^a-ra, tra-ra,' ' 

. . Ta-ta, tra-ra, tra-ra ! 

^ ...The owner- of the truncheon awoke to these, reviving, 
tones, and uttered a faint responsive /^ Tra-ra! ” \ 
-^^Hark again !.” said Farina, in reply; to the comm e|iV 
dation of the Goshawk, whose face was dimpled over 
the harmony. - 

The wild boar lay a-grunting, 

■ A-grunting, tra-ra ! 

And, boom ! comes the Kaiser to hunt up me ? 

Or, queak ! the small birdie that hops on the tree ? 

Tra-ra! 

, 0 birdie, and boar, and deer, lie tame ! 

Tor a maiden in bloom, or a full-blown dame, : 

Are the daintiest prey, and the windingest game, 

.When Kaisers go a-hunting, 

Tra-ra!* 

Bfa, ha, ha, ha, - 

Tra-ra, tra-ra, ; - 

. Ha-ha, tra-ra, tra-ra ! ' ^ ^ 
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The voices held long on the last note, and let it die in. a 
forest cadence. 

’Fore Gad ! well done. Hurrah ! Tra-ra, ha-ha, tra-ra ! 
That ’s a trick we he not half alive to at home,” said Guy. 
feel friendly with these Germam lads.”' 

The Goshawk’s disposition toward. German lads was that 
moment harshly tested by a smart rap on the shoulder' from 
an end of German oak, and a proclamation that he was 
prisoner of the hand that gave hhe greeting, in the^^^n of 
tile White Itose- Club.' / F dllowing that, his; staff was. wrested: 
from? him. by a dozen stout :young fellows, him no 

time, to get his famous distance^H^ num- 

bers j-cind he and Faiina ; were marched forthwith to the ■ 
hhorusing hody. in front 6f?^'G house. 


- . the missives : : 

Of all the inmates, Gottlieb had slept most with the day on 
his eyelids, for Werner hung like a nightmare over him.- 
Margarita lay and dreamed in rose-colour, and if she thrilled 
on her pillo wed silken couch like a tense-strung harp^ and 
fretted drowsily in little leaps and starts, it was that a bird 
lay in her bosom, panting and singing through :the night, 

.' and that he was not to be stilled, but. would musically utter 
hhe sweetest secret thoughts of a iove-bewitched maiden. 
Farina’s devotion; she : knew ; his tendeimess? she'^ d^ r 
his courage she had hat day witnessed. :VT^^ 
sopneiv feltithat she could love worthily, 
witii her :.whple^s remote came the 

hunting-hong’ under :herv'pilldw awoke dreamy delicate 
curves in her fair face, as itito did not banish her: 

dream. :Aunt Lisbeth "also heard the, song,: and burst . out of 
her bed to see that the door: and window were secured 
against the wanton Kaiser. Despite, her; trials, she had 
taken her spell of sleep ; but being possessed' of some rays^ 
tic maiden belief that in cases of apprehended peril from 
man, bed was a rock? of refuge; and fortified defence, she 
crept ba,ck;there, and all6\ved the sun to rise without her. 
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Gottlieb’s voice could not awaken her to the household 
duties she loved to perform with such a doleful ' visage. 
She heard him open his window, and parley in angry tones, 
with the 'musicians below. ' ; : 

'^Decoys !” muttered Aunt Lisbethj “be thou alive to 
them, Gottlieb I” :r - ^ y 

He went downstairs and opened the street-door, where- 
upon the scolding and railing commenced anew.. : 

' “Thou hast given them vantage, Gottlieb, brother mine, ’’ 
she complained; “and the good heavens oiily can say what 
may result from such ihdiscreetness.” 

A silence, combustible with shufhing of feet in the pas- 
sage and on the stairs, dinned horrors into Auiit.Lisbeth’s 
head. / - . 

“It was just that sound in the left wing of HoUenbogen- 
blitz,” she said: only then it was night and not morning. 
Ursula preserve me ! ” • : ' \ ' 

• “Why, Lisbeth! Lisbeth! ’’ cried Gottlieb from below. 
“Come down ! ’tis full five o’ the morning. Here’s, com--, 
pany; and what are we to do without the woman ?” \ 

“Ah, Gottlieb ! that is like men! They do not consider 
how different it is for us!” which mysterious;:£sentence 
being uttered to herself alone, enjoyed a meaniiig^nt would . 
elsewhere have been denied. 

Aunt Lisbeth dressedi and met Margarita - descending. 
They exchanged the good morning of young maiden and 
old.^ . ^ ^ 

“ Go thou first,” said Aunt Lisbeth. 

. Margarita gaily tripped ahead. 

“Girl! ” cried Aunt Lisbeth, “what’s that thing in thy 
back hair?” 

“I have borrowed Lieschen’s arrow, aunt. Mine has had 
an accident.” 

“Lieschen’s arrow! An accident! How I will see to . 
that after breakfast, Margarita.” 

“ Tra-ra, ta-ta, tra-ra, tra-ra,” sang Margarita. 

“ The wild boar lay a-grunting, 

^ . A-grunting, tra-ra.” 

“A maiden’s true and proper ornament !, Look at mine, 
child 1 I have worn it fifty years. May I deserve to wear 
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it till I am called! 0 Margarita !• trifle not witli that 
. symbol.’^ 

0 birdie, and boar, and- deer, lie tame I ' 

I am SO happy, aunty.” 

Nice times to he happy in, Margarita;” " 

' Be happy in Spring, sweet maidens all, " ' 

Eor Autumn's chili will early fall/ ' - ’ : 

So sings the Minnesinger, aunty j and 

VA .maiden in the 'wintry leaf ' : 

Will spread her own disease of grief/ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

' ' -I love the Minnesingers 1 Dear, sweet-mannered meh they 
are ! , Such lovers ! And men of deeds as well as song : 
sword on one side and harp, on the other. They flght till 
: set ol sun, and then slacken their armour to waft a ballad 
to; their ‘beloved by moonlight, covered with stains of battle 
as they are, and weary I ” 

;\^hat a girl ! Minnesingers ! Yes ; I know stories of 
those-Minnesingers. They came to the Castle — Margarita, 
a bead pffthy is broken. I will attend to it. Wear 
the peaiS^iohe till I me this. May^st thou never fall in 
. the way 'of Minnesingers. They are not like Werner’s 
: troop.' They do not. batter at doors: they slide into the 
house like s 

; Lisbeth!” they heard Gottlieb calling impa- 

' tiently. ' , / : - ■ 

. We come, Gottlieb !|^ and in a low murmur 
heard her say ^^;May this day pass without trouble and 
; shame;;to the vpioiis . and the chaste.”;: 

. Margarita knew the voice of the stranger before she had 
opened the door, and on:presenting hersel^^ hero gave 
her a guardian-like: salute. 

^fOiie may see,” he said, that it requires better men 
than those of Werner to drive away the rose from that 
cheek,” ' / / -: -■ 

Gottlieb pressed the rosy cheek to his shoulder and patted 
- 'her..-/. " - 

“ What do you think, Grete ? Yoii have how forty of the 
best lads in Cologne enrolled to; protect you, and keep 
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gliard over the house night aiid day. : . There ! What more 
could- a Pfalzgrafih ask, now ? .And- voluntary service ; all 
; to ■ be paid, with^^^ a smile, which I dare say my lady won^t 
refuse them. : Lisbeth, ypu know pur friend. Pear him 
xhot, good Lisbeth, and give us breakfast. Well, sweet 
chuck, you h’e to have royal honours paid: you. :I warrant 
they ^yei: begun good work already in locking up' that. ^ idle 
moony vagabond. Farina- — — - 
Plim ? What for, my father ? How dared they- ! ;What 
has he done ~ 

0, start not, my fairy maid ! A small matter of . breakf 
age, pet! He tried to enter Cunigonde Schmidt’s chamber,, 
and Itnooked down her pot of lilies: for which Berthold 
Schmidt knocked him down, and our friend here, out . of 
good fellowship, knocked down Berthold. However, .the . 
, chief offender. is marched off to prison by your trusty guard,' 

. and there let him cool himself. Berthold shall tell you the 
tale himself; he’ll be.here to breakfast, and receive -youk- 
orders, mistress commandef-in-chief.” - ; 

‘The Goshawk bad his eye on Margarita. Her teeth were 
tight down on her nether lip, and her whole figure had a. 

. strange look of awkwardness, she was so divided with angeri . 
As witness of the affair, I think I shall make a clearer . 
statement, fair maiden,” he interposed. In the first place, 

I am the offender. We passed under the window of the 
Fraulein Schmidt, and ’t was T, mounted to greet the lilies. 
One shoot of them is- in my helm, and here let- me present 
them to a worthier holder.” 

He offered the flowers with a smile, and Margarita took 
them, radiant with gratitude. 

" ^ ;^rOur friend Berthold,” he continued, ^Hhought proper, 
to aim a .blow at me behind my back, and then ran for his 
■ CO nir ades. He was caught, and by my gallant young hero. 
Farina; concerning whose character I regret that your 
respected father and I differ ; for, on the faith of a soldier 
and true man, he ’s the finest among the fine fellovys I ’ve 
yet met in Germany, trust me. So, to cut the story short, 
execution was done upon Berthold by my hand, for an act 
of treachery. He appears to be a sort of captain of one of 
the: troops, and not affectionately disposed to Farina ; for 
the version of the affair you have heard from your father is 
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a little mvention of Master Bertliold^s own. To do liiin 
justice, he seemed equally willing to get me under the cold 
stone ; but a. word from your good father changed the cur- 
rent ; and as I thought I could serve our friend better free 
than behind bars, I. accepted liberty. Pshaw ! I should 
have accepted, it any way, to tell the truth, for your German 
dungeons are mortal shivering -ratty; places.^^ S rank me 
no hero, fair Mistress Margarita, though the temptation to 
seem one in .such sweet eyea\waa begihning^^^^^^^^fo 
astray; And no w, as to business in the streets at this 
hoiuv-believe the best of us.^^ 

. I will ! I do I said Margarita/ 
j^ 'i^Lisbeth!-'^^^^^^ called Gottlieb. - 

sister ! our champion is. star ving^^^ asks for wurst, milk- 
loaves, ‘wine,-and all thy rarest conserves. Haste, then, for 
the honour nf Cologne is at stake.^^’ 

. Aunt Lisbeth jingled her keys in: and out, and soon that 
- harmony . drew a number of domestics with platters of 
swine flesh, rolls of white wheaten bread, the perpetual 
wlirst^-milk, wine, barley-bread, and household stores T of 
dainties in profusion, all sparkling on silver, relieved by 
spotless, white cloth. Gottlieb beheld such a sunny twinkle 
. across the Goshawk^s face at this hospitable array, that he 
gave the word of onset without waiting for Berthold, and 
his'guest immediately fell to, and did not relax in his exer- 
tions for a full half ;hour by the Cathedral clock, eschewing 
the beer with a wry look made up of scorn and ruefulness, 
and drinking a well-brimmed health in Rhiri all' 

: round. . Margarita \vas -pensive : Aunt Lisbeth on her guard. 
Gottlieb remembered Charles the ;.Great^s counsel to Arch- 
bishop Turpin, and did his best to remain on earth bhe of 
its lords dominant; - : . ' - . . : - 

^^ Pobr Berthold ! said he, is a good lad, and deserves 

his seat at my table oftener. I suppose the flower-pot busi- 
ness has detained him. We fll drink to him : eh, Crete ■? . 

Drink to him,: dear father! — but here he :is to thank 
you in person.^ . f ^ ' V ; : 

Margarita felt a twinge of pity as Berthold entered. The. 
livid stains of his bruise deepened about his- eyes, and gave 
them a wicked light whenever they were fixed intently ; 
but they looked earnest; and spoke of, a combat in which 
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he could say that he proved no coward and was used with 
some cruelty. She turned on the Goshawk ;a mute reproach ; 
yet smiled and loved him well when she beheld him stretch 
a hand of welcome andproifer a brotherly glass to Berthold. 
The rich goldsmith^s son was occupied in studying the 
horoscope of his fortunes in Margarita^s eyes f>but when 
Margarita directed his attention to. Guy, he: turned to him 
with a glance of astonishment that -yielded to :Cordial 
greeting. ^ . ' ' ' ' . , 

^^Well done, Berthold, my brave boy ! ■ Air are friends 
who sit at table, said Gottlieb'. In any case, at my 
table; — : . r 

'^Tis a worthy foe 
Rorgives the blow 

Was dealt him full and fairly/ % 

says the song; and the proverb takes it up with, ^ A gen- 
erous. enemy is a friend on the wrong side; ’ and no one ’s 
to blame for that, save old Dame -Fortune. So now a bumper 
to this jovial make-up between you. Lisbeth! you must 
drink it.” 

The little woman bowed melancholy obedience. ' . 

«*Why did you fling and run ?” whispered Guy to 
Berthold. . 

. ^^Because you were two against one.” 

Two against^ one, man !. Why, have you no such thing 
as fair play in this land of yours ? Did you think. I should 
have taken advantage of that ? ” 

^^How could T tell who you were, or what you would 
do ? ” muttered Berthold, somewhat sullenly. 

Truly no, friend ! So you ran to make yourself twenty 
to two ? But don^t be down on the subject. I was going 
to say, that though I treated you in a manner upright, ’t was 
perhaps, a trifle severe, considering your youth : but an 
example's everything; and I must let you know in confi- 
dence, that no rascal truncheon had I flung in my life . 
before; so, you see, I gave you all the chances.” 

Berthold moved his lips in reply ; but thinking of the 
figure of defeat he was exhibiting before Margarita, caused 
him to estimate unfavourably what chances had stood in 
his favour. 
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The -health was drunk. ’ Aunt Lisbetli touched the smoky 
yellow glass with a mincing lip, and beckoned Margarita to 
withdraw. , 

The tapestry^ child ! she said. ^‘ Dangerous things are 
uttered after the third glass, I know, Margarita.’^ 
you call my champion handsome, aunt ? ” 

. was going to speak to you about him, Margarita. If I , 
remember, he has rough, good looks, as far as they go. Yes : 
but thou, maiden, art thou thinking of him ? I have thrice 
watched him wink ; and that, as we know, is a habit of 
them that have sold themselves. And' what is frail woman- 
kind -to expect from such a brawny animal ? ^ 

' ''And oh! to lace his armour up, 

^ : And speed him to the field ; 

To pledge him in a kissing-ciip, 

The knight that will not yield I 

I am sure he is tender, aunt. Notice how gentle he looks 
-how and then.’^ v , - 

Thou girl! Yes, I believe she is madly in love with 
him. Tender, and gentle! So is the bear when you he 
outside his den ; but enter it, maiden, and try ! Thou good 
Ursula, preserve me from such a fate. 

: Year not, dear aunt I Have not a fear of it ! Besides, 
it is not always the men that are bad. You must not 
forget: Dalilah, and Lot’s wife, and Pfalzgralin Jutta, and 
the Baroness who asked for a piece of poor Kraut. But, 
let us work, let us work ! ” : . : .. 

Margarita sat down before. Siegfried, and .contemplated ■ 
the herd.' ; she markedh resemblance in ^ 

his featuresho Barina; : the same long yellow hair 'scattered 
over his shoulders as that flowing from under Siegfried’s 
helm ; the blue eyes; square brows, and regular outlines. 
/TThis is a marvel,” thought Margarita. /^Aud Barina.! it. 
was to watch over me that he roamed the street last night, ; . 
my best one! Is he not beautiful ?” and she looked closer . 
at Siegfried.. _ - ; ; . ^ 

Aunt Lisbeth had begun upon the dragon with her usual 
method, and was soon wandering through skeleton halls of 
the old palatial castle in Bohemia. The. woolly tongue of 
the monster suggested fresh horrors to her, and if Margarita 
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had listened, she might have had fair excuses 'to forget her 
lovers condition; but her voice only did service like a 
piece of clock-work, and her mind was in the prisdn iwith 
iianna. She was long debating how to win his release* 
and meditated so deeply, and exclaimed in so many bursts’ 
of impatience, that Aunt iisbeth found her heart meltin" 
to the maiden. - . ° 

ni ''that is a well-known story about the 
Alectress Dowager of Bavaria, when she came on a visit to 
the Castle ; and, my dear child, be it a warning. Temble, 
too . and the little .woman shivered pleasantly. '‘ She 
lia,d — I may tell you this, Margarita— yes,' she had beeh 
false to her wedded husband. — You understand, miiiden ; 

S ■ Msti say“— ^ jri : 

catohfnrtle“;™r‘ said Mygarite, , 

LirithH?®, “a* "Kicli i>s I do W ejaoulaM imii ■ 

Disbeth , such are girls nowadays.- When I was .young 
oh r for, a maiden to know anything then — oh h'-it- wa^ 
^nera reprobation.^ ^ No one thought of confessing ft!- 

our eyes at the veiy idea. 

1 she was — you must guess. Bo she 

called for her caudle at eleven o’clock at night. What do 
you think that was ? Well, there was spirit in it: not to 
say nutmeg, and lemon, and peach-kernels. Bhe wanted 
ftOni° I‘ begged my mistress- to .keep me 

liom the n^ighty woman : and no friend of Hildl of 
Bayeiii was Bertha of Bohmen, you may be sure. Oh ' the 
things she taUced while.she was drinking her caudle.- Isen- 
tiude sat with her, and said it was fearful ! — beyond 
blasphemy ! and that she looked like a Bible' witch, sitting 

and nightcap. She was on a journey into Hungary and 
claimed the hospitality of. the Castle on her way ttere 
Both were widows. Well, it was a quarter to twelve. The 
L ectress dropped back on her pillow, as she always did 

caudle. Isentrude covered her 
?bMf 1 ^ wrapped her dressing-gown 

about her, and prepared to sleep. It was Winter, and the 
wind howled at the doors, and rattled the windows and ^ 
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shoot the arras • — Lord help us ! Outside was all snow^ 
and nothing but forest ; as you saw when you came to me 
there, Gretelchen. Twelve struck. Isentrude v/as dozing; 
but she says that after the last stroke she woke with cold. 
A foggy chill hung in the room. She looked at the Elec- 
tress, who had not moved. The fire burned feebly, and 
seemed weighed upon : Herr Je ! — she thought she heard 
a noise. Ho. Quite quiet ! As heaven preserve her, says 
she, the smell in that room grew like an open grave, 
clammily putrid. . Holy Virgin ! This time she . was cer- 
tain she. heard a noise ; but it seemed on both sides of her. 
.Therq'was;:the great door leading to the first landing and 
\ siatei-yobnl ppposite exactly there was the panel of the 
^C^pfcpassage,- The noises. seemed' to advance as if step by 

ear as she stood horrified on 
the inarble :of the he^^ She looked at the Electress 
again, and her eyes were wide open ; but for all Isentrude’s 
calling, she would not wake. Only think 1 • How the noise 
increased, :and was a regular tramp-grate, tramp-screw 
sound ^-coming nearer and nearer: Saints of mercy! The 
apartment was .choking with vapours. Isentrude made a 
dart, And robed herself behind a curtain of the bed just as 
the two doors opened. She could see through a slit in the 
woven work, and winked her eyes— which she had shut 
close on hearing the scream of the door-hinges — winked 
her eyes to catch a sight for a moment — we are such sinfuV 
curious creatures! —• What she saw then, she says she shall 
never forget ; nor I ! As she was a living woman, there 
saw the two dead princes,, the Prince Palatine, of Bohemia 
and the Elector of Bavaria, standing front to front at the 
foot of the bed ' all in^^^^w armour, with drawn swords, and 
attendants holding - pine-iorches/ H^ of them 
Their vizors were down ; .but she knew thera. by their 
and bearing : both tall, stately -presences, good knights in 
their day, and had- fought against the Infidel. So one of 
them pointed to the bed^ and then a torch was lowered, and 
the fight commenced. Isentrude saw ' the sparks- fly,; 
the steel struck till it was shattered ; 'but they fought: on . 
not caring for wounds, and snorting with fury as they grew- 
hotter. They fought a whole hour. : The poor girl was so 
eaten up with looking on, that she let go the curtain and 
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stood quite exposed among them. So, to steady herself, , 
she^rested her hand on the bed-side ; and — think what she 
felt—- a: hand as cold as ice locked hers, and get from' it 
she* could not ! That instant one of the princes fell. It 
. was Bohmen^ Bayern sheathed ;his sword, and waved his 
hand, and the attendants took up the slaughtered- ghost, 
feet and shoulders, and bore him to the door . of the secret 

passage, while Bayern: strode after “ 

^^Bhameful ! exclaimed Margarita. I will speak; to. 
Berthold as he descends. I hear him coming.' He shall 
do what I wish.” ^ ~ ;;- 

^^Gall it dreadful, Grete ! ;Dreadful it was. If Berthoid ; 
would like to sit and hear - Ah ! she is gone. A good girl ! . "• 

and of a levity only on the surface.” ' ' 

Aunt Lisbeth heard Margarita’s voice rapidly addressing ■■ - i 
Berthold. His reply was low and brief. ‘^^Eefuses to list^^^ j 
to anything of the sort,” Aunt Lisbeth interpre^d^ife.v ^^T ' ' ' 

he seemed to be pleading, and Margarita uttering short - 
answers. I trust ’t is nothing a maiden should not hear,” 
the little lady exclaimed with a sigh. 

The door opened, and Lieschen stood at the entrance. 

^^'Fov. Fraulein Margarita,” she said, holding a letter 
•half-way out. 

Give it,” Aunt Lisbeth commanded. • 

. The woman hesitated — ’T is for the Fraulein.” . ■ 

‘ -j^^ive it, I tell thee ! ” and Aunt Lisbeth eagerly seized 
the missivej and subjected it to the ordeal of touch. It 
was, heavy, and contained something hard. Long pensive 
pressures revealed its shape on the paper. It was an 
arrow. . . 

Go !” said she to the woman, and, once alone, began, 
bee-like, to buzz all over It,. V .and finally entered. It con- 
tained Margarita’s Silver Arrow. The art of that girl I ” 

And the writing said : 

Sweetest Maiden ! 

By this arrow of our betrothal, I conjure thee to meet 
me in all haste without the western gate, where, burning to 
reveal to thee most urgent tidings. that may not be confided ' 
to paper, now waits, petitioning the saints, tliy 

Farina.” • ' "■'j 






iiiiii 




'-/^Dearest Lisbeth! :; ; 

/^Thy old friend writes to thee; she that has scarce 
left eyes to see the words she writes. Thou knowest we 
are a fallen house, through the displeasure of the Emperor 
on my dead husband.^ M son, Farina, is . my only stay/ 
and^well returns to me the blessings T bestow upon him. 
Soihe call'hira idle ; ^ some think him tod wise; I swear to 
thee, Lisbeth, he is only good/l^ His hours are devoted to 
the extraction of essences, to no blac magic. - Now he 
is in troubld— in prison. The shadow that destroyed his 
dead father threatens; him. Now, by our old friendship, 
beloved Lisbeth! intercede with Gottlieb, that he may 
plead for my son before the Emperor when he comes — — ^ 


:Aunt lisbeth placed letter and arrow in a drawer ; locked 
it ; and ^^ always thought so,’^ She ascended the stairs to 
consult with Gottlieb. Boars of laughter greeted her just 
as she lifted the latch, and she retreated abashed. There 
was no time to lose. Farina must be caught in the act of 
waiting for Margarita, and by Gottlieb, or herself. Gottlieb 
was revelling. ^^May this be a warning.to thee, Gottlieb, 
murmured Lisbeth, as she hooded her little body in- Mar- 
garita^s fur-cloak, and determined that she would be the 
one tO; confound Farina. ; ^ 


. -Fiye minutes later ;Marg^ Aunt Lisbeth 

was;:j;g6ne. The dragon stiir lac 

^i^oiigue,.. and a stream of fiery- threads dangled from; the 
jaws of the; nionster. • Another^^^^^M was brought into 
the room by Lieschen. ' 

For Aunt Lisbeth, said Margarita, reading the address. 

Who can it be from ? 

She does not stand pressing about your letters, said the 
woman ; and informed Margarita of the foregoing missive. 

• ^^ You say she drew an arrow from it?^^ said Margarita, 
with ;burning face. Who brought this ? tell mel^Vand- 
justw^ hear it was Farina’s mother, she tore the 

letter open, and read: — 


Margarita read no more. She went to the window, and 
saw her guard; marshalled outside. She threw a kerchief 
over her head, and left the house by the garden gate. 
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' By this time the sun stood high oTex Cologne, The marhet- 
plaees were crowded with buyers -and sellers, mixed with a 
loitering swarm of soldiery, for whose tlhrsty natures iwine- - 
stalls had been tumbled up. . Barons and knights /pf-the:-, 
empire^ bravely mounted and thickly followed, p>oured 
hourly into Cologne from South Germany and hTorth. 
Here, staring Suabians, and round-featured warriors of the . 
East -Kingdom, swaggered up and down, patting^ 
horses came across them, for dack of occupation for them : 
hands. Yonder, huge Pomeranians, with bosks pfVb®ard> 
stiffened out square from the chin, hurtled mountamouk^ 
among the peaceable inhabitants. Troopers dismbiint^d.-v 
went straddling, in tight hose and loose, prepared to 
good-will to whomsoever would tarnish the best quality - 
liquor for that solemn pledge, and equally ready to pipk' 
a quarrel with them that would not. It was a scene of 
haring feathers, wide-flapped bonnets, haunting hose, blue \ 
ani battered steel plates, slashed woollen haunch-bags, 
leather-leggings, ensigns, and imperious hoots and shoul- 
ders. hlargarita was too hurried in hex mind to be con- 
scious of an imprudence ; but her limbs trembled, and she 
instinctively quickened her steps. When she stood under 
the sign of the Three Holy Kings, where dwelt Earina-s 
mother, she put up a fervent prayer of thanks, and breathed 
freely. ' v 

; had expected a message from Lisbeth,’^ said Erau 
-Farina; ^(but thou, good heart ! thou wilt help us ? ” 

^^All that may be done by me I will do,’’ replied Mar- 
garita; -^^but his mother yearns to see him, and I have 
come to bear her company,” 

The old lady clasped her hands and wept. 

^^Has he found -so good a friend, my poor boy ! And 
trust me, dear maiden, he is not nnworthy, for better son 
never lived, and good son, good all ! Surely we will go to 
him, hut not as thou art. I will dress thee. Such throngs 
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are in the .streets: I heard them clattering in early this 
morning. Eest, dear heart, till I return.” 

Marg^ time to inspect the single sitting-room in 

which her lover lived. It was planted with bottles, and 
vases, and pipes, and cylinders, piling on door, chair, and 
table. She could not suppress a ;slight surprise of fear, for 
this display showed a dealing with hidden things, and a 
summoning of scattered sjpirits. It was this that made his 
brow so pale, and the round of his eye darker than youth 
let it be ! She dismissed the feeling, and assumed 
own bright face as Dame harina Teappeared, hearing on 
her .arm a cony^' t garb, and other apparel. Maigarita 
?;hufferedherself uo be invested in the white and hlaek rohes 
^f:3ie' denial of life. , _ 

; ' There ! ”; said the Drau itnd to seal assurance, 

Ihave engaged -a guard to accompany us. '"Tie was sorely 
-bruised in a street .combat yesterday, and was -billeted 
below, where I nursed and tended him, and he is grateful; 
-■asihian should be— though I did little, doing my utmost — 
and with him near us we have nought to feah” 

Good, said Margarita,; and they* kissed and departed. 
The guard" was awaiting theinhutside. 

: Gome; my little lady, and with thee the holy histerl 

^Tis no step from -here, and I gage to bring ye safe, as sure 
as my name h Schwartz Thier! — H^ The good sister'h 

dropping.- Look, now ! I T1 carry her.” 

hefpre he .could 

make good this offer. ' : - 

“ Only let us hasten. there,” she gasped.. .. 

■TherThier strode on,, and gave them safe-conduct ’to :the 
• prison where Darina .was confined,. being near one of fhe 
outer forts of the fcity. - ' . . T ' " . 

r “ Thank and dismiss him,” whispered Maigari^ 

- “ Hay ! he will wait — wilt . thou not, friend ? We shall 
not he long, though it is my. son I visit here,” said -Frau 
harina. • ' 7' - ' 

.“ Till to-morrow morning, my Httle Tady .L THn.^^ 
thankedhim that plucked; the thorn from his foot; and the 
; Thier may ho black, but- he h not ungrateful, nor a worse 
heast thati the lion,”; -V . - - ' - 

They entered the wallS: and- left him.. / ■ f ' 
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Por the first five minutes Schwartz Thier found employ- 
ment for his. faculties iby staring at the shaky, small-paned- 
windows of the neighbourhood. He persevered in this, 
after' all novelty had been exhausted, from an intuitive 
dread of weariness. There was nothing to see.; An old 
woman once bobbed out of an attic, and Ao^sed the flints 
with water. Harassed by increasing dread of foul 
nightmare of - nothing^to-do, the Thier; endeavoured- to 
establish amorous intelligence with her. She responded 
with an indignant projection.of the under-jaw, eyanishing: 
rapidly. There was no resource deft him but to nurserker 
with extreme heartiness." The Thier stamped his right leg, 
and then his left, and remembered the old woman as a 
grievance flve minutes longer. When she was clean for- 
gotten, he yawned. Another spouse of the moment was 
wanted, to be wooed, objurgated, and regretted. The 
prison-gate was in a secluded street. Eew passengers went 
by, and those who did edged away from the ponderous,’ 

. wanton-eyed figure of lazy mischief lounging there, as 
neatly as they well could. The Thier hailed two or three. 
One took to his legs, another bowed, smirked, gave him 
a kindly good-day, and affected to hear no more, having 
urgent business in prospect. The Thier was a. faithful 
dog, but the temptation to betray his trust ' and pursue 
them was mighty. He began to experience an equal dis-. 

_ positionVto cry and roar.' He hummed a ballad : 

y I swore of her I/d have my will, ^ ; 

And with him I'd have my way : 

Ilearn'dmycross-bowoverthehill: — 

Now what does my lady say ? 

. Give me the good old cross-bow, after all, and none of these 
lumbering puff-and-bangs that knock you down pftener 
than your man! — 

" A cross stands in the forest still, 

And a cross in' the churchyard gray : 

My curse on him who had his will. 

And on him who had his way 1 

Good beginning, bad ending ! ^T is n^t so always. ^Many 
a cross has the cross-bow built, ^ they say. I wish I had 
mine, now, to peg off that old woman, or somebody. 
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swear she ^s peeping at me over the gable, or behind some 
cranny. They ^re curious, the old women, curse 
And the young, for that matter. Devil a young one here. 

“ When I 'm in for the sack of a town, 

What, think ye, I poke after, up and down '? 

Silver and gold I pocket in plenty. 

But the sweet tit-bit is my lass under twenty. . 

I should like to be in for the sack of this Cologne. I'd 
nose out that pretty girl I was cheated of yesterday. Take 
the gold and silver, and give me the maiden ! . Her - neck 's 
silver, and her hair 'gold. Ah! and her cheeks roses, and 
;-her?::mouth s^^ no more ! . I -m half ' thinking Werner, 
the hungry animal, has cast wolf’s eyes on her. They say 
he spoke of her last night. Don’t let him thwart me. 
-Thunderblast him ! I owe him a grudge. He ’s beginning 
to- forget my plan 0 

A flight of pigeons across the blue top of the street 
abstracted the Thier from these reflections. He gaped 
after them in despair, and fell to stretching and shaking 
himself, rattling his lungs with loud reports. As he threw 
his eyes iround again, they encountered those of a monk 
opposife;' fastened on him in penetrating silence. The 
Thier: hated, monks as a wild beast shuns fire; but now 
even a m^ welcome. 

Halfe^ he sung out. 

The monk crossed over to him. 

“Driendl ’’ said he,; weariness is teaching thee wanton- 
ness. Wilt thou take service for a night’s work, where the 
, danger is little, the reward^^ 

As for that,’’ replied the Thieri' ^^^^ to me 

like greenwood to the deer, and good pay never yet was 
given in promises. But I’m bound for the next hour to 
womankind within there. They ’re my masters ; as they ’ve 
been of tough fellows before me.” • 

I will seek them, and win their consent,” said the 
monk, and so left him. j; 

^^Quick dealing!” thought the Thier, and grew brisker. 
^^The Baron won’t want me to-night : and what if he 
does ? Let him hang himself — though, if he should, ’t will 
be a pity I’m not by fco help him.” 
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He paced under tlie wall to its farthest course. Turnr 
*ng back, he perceived the monk at the gateway, 

A sharp handi ^' thought the Thier. , 

“Intrude no question on me, the monk began , “ but hold 
thy peaee and follow : the women release thee, and gladly/^ 

“ That not my pl^ o’ life, now ! Money down, and 
then command me:” and Schw^tz Thier stood wi& one 
foot forward, and hand stretched out. ; . 

■ A curl of scorn darkened the cold features of the monk. 
He slid one hand into a side of his frock above the girdle, 
and tossed a bag of coin, , 

“ Take it, if ’tis in thee to forfeit the greater blessing,” 
he_ cried contemptuously. : 

The Thier peeped into the bag, and appeared satisfied. 

“I follow,” said he ; “ lead on, good father, and I T be -ih- 
the track of holiness for the' first time since my mother was 
quit of me.” 

The monk hurried up the street and into the market-: 
place, oblividus/of the postures and reverences of the. 
people, who stopped to stare at him and his gaunt attend- 
ant. As they crossed the square, Schwartz Thier spied 
Henker Eothhals starting from a wine-stall on horseback, 
and could not forbear hailing him. Before the monk had 
time to utter a reproach, they were deep together in a 
double-shot of query and reply. : 

“Whirr!” cried the Thier, breaking on some communica- 
tion. “ Got her, have they ?. and swung her across stream ? 

■ I hi one with ye for my share, or call me sheep ! ” ^ ^ ^ : 

He waved his hand to the monk, and taking hold of the 
horse’s rein, ran off beside his mounted confederate, heavily 
shod as he was. 

The monk fro \vned after him, and swelled with a hard 
sigh. : ^ 

“Gone!” he exclaimed, “and the accursed gold with 
him 1 Well did a voice warn me that such service was 
never to be bought!” 

He did not pause to bewail or repent, but returned 
toward the prison with rapid footsteps, muttering : “ I 
with the prison-pass for two,* why was I beguiled by that 
bandit? Saw I not the very youth given into my hands 
there, he that was with the damsel and the aged woman ? ” 










THE RIDE AND THE RACE 

Late in tlie noon a horseman, in the livery of the Kaiser’s 
body-guard, rode dry and dusty into Cologne, with tidings 
that the Kaiser was at Hammerstein Castle, and command- 
ing all convocated knights, barons, counts, and princes, to 
assemble and prepare for his coming,' on a certain bare 
space of ground within two leagues of Cologne, thence to 
swell the train of his triumphal entry into the ancient city 
„of his empires : 

Guy the Goshawk, broad-set on a Eleraish mare, and a 
pack-horse beside him, shortly afterward left thehotel of 
-the Three Holy Kings, and trotted up to Gottlieb’s door. 

' ' " Tent-pitching is now my trade,” said he, as Gottlieb 
came down to him. lord is with the. Kaiser. I must 

say farewell for the nonce. Is the young lady visible ? ” 

: ^^Nor young, nor old, good friend,” replied Gottlieb, with 
a countenance somewhat ruffled. ‘^I dined alone for lack 
of your company. Secret missives came, I hear, to each. of 
them, and both are gadding. Now what think you of this, 
after the scene of yesterday ? — Lisbeth too! ” 

Preaches from the old text, Master Groschen ; ‘ Never 
reckon on womankind for a wise act.’ But farewell 1 and 
tell Mistress Margarita that I take it ill of her not giving 
me her maiden hand to salute before parting. My gravest / 
- respects to Erau Lisbeth. I shall soon be sitting with you 
over that- prime vintage of yours, or fortune ’s dead against 
me.” ^ 

So, with a wring of the hand, Guy put the spur to his 
round-flanked heast, and was q^uickly out of Cologne on the 
rough roadway. ^ 

He was: neither the first nor the last of the men-at-arms 
hastening to obey the Kaiser’s mandate. A string of horse 
and foot in serpentine knots stretched along the flat land, 
flashing colours livelier than the spring-meadows bordering 
their line of passage. Guy, with a nod-for all, and a greet- 
ing for the best-disposed, pushed on toward the van, till 
the gathering block compelled him to adopt the snail’s pace 
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liis vanity, and now to overtake them he tasked his fat 
; J'lemish mare with unwonted pricks of the heel, that made 

;; her fling out and show more mettle than speed. 

I The objects of this fiery chase did not at first awake to 

I a sense of being pursued. Both rode with mantled visages, 

I and appeared profoundly inattentive to the world outside 

I their meditations. . But the Goshawk was not to be denied, 

X and by dint of alternately roaring at them and upbraiding 

} ' his two stumping beasts, he at last roused the younger of 

the cavaliers, who called to his companion loudly : without 
effect it seemed, for he had fo repeat the warning. Guy 
; ^ was close up with them, when the youth exclaimed: 

~ ^/-Father I holy father! ’T is Sathanas in person! ■ 

^ - The other rose and pointed trembling to a dark point in 
1 ^ the distance as he vociferated : 

i ^ ^iNot here! not here; but yonder! ’’ 

1 . Guy recognized the voice of the first speaker, and cried: 

J. . “ Stay ! halt a second ! Have you forgotten the Goshawk ? 

_^^Hever! came the reply, and forget not Farina !^^ 

Spur and fleeter steeds carried them out of hearing ere 
Guy could throw in another syllable. Farina gazed back 
on him remorsefully, but the Monk now rated his assistant 
with indignation. 

Thou weak one! nothing less than fool! to betray thy 
name on such an adventure as this to soul save the saints! 
Farina tossed back his locks, and held his forehead to . 

^ the moon. All the Monk’s ghostly wrath was foiled by 

the one little last sweet word of his beloved, which made - 
music in his ears whenever annoyance sounded. ; . 

And herein,^’ say the old writers, are lovers, who love 
truly, triily xecompensed for their toils and pains ; in that 
love, for which they suifer, is ever present to ward away 
suffering not sprung of love : but the disloyal, who serve not 
love faithfully, are a face, given over to whatso this base 
i .. world can wreak upon them, without consolation or com- - 

I fort of their mistress, Love ; whom sacrificing not all to, 

I they know not to delight in.” 

^ The soul of a lover lives through every member of him 
I in the joy of a moonlight ride. Sorrow and^ grief are slow 

distempers that crouch from the breeze, and nourish their 
I natures far from swift-moving things. A true lover is not 

j - ' ■ ' • - ■ - - - ^ ^ . 

f ' ; . 
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one of those melancholy flies that shoot and maze over 
muddy stagnant pools. He must be up in the great air. 
He must strike all the strings of life. Swiftness is- his: 
rapture. In his wide arms he embraces the whole form 
of beauty. : Eagle-like are his instincts; dove-like his de- 
sires. ‘IFhen the fair moon- is the very presence- of his 
betrothed in heaven. So for hours rode Earina in a silver- 
fleeting glory ; while the Monk, , as - a- .shadow, gallbped 
stern and silent beside him. So, crowning' them- 
sky,' one half was all love and light ; one, blackness;.; hnd 
fell purpose. V ‘ ' -.’'rj 
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to earth was. vouchsafed the of commeucing. 

the great battle .-of that night, “By au^ e^ blue-shot 

beaui of moonlight, Farina beheld a vast realm of gloom" 

' filling the hollow of the Westy and. the moon* was soon ex- 
tinguished behind sluggish scraps of iron scud detached . 
: -from the swinging bulk of ruin, as heavily it ground on the 
atmosphere in the .first thunder-launch of motion. 

- The heart of the youth was strong, but he could not view 
without quicker fawning throbs this manifestation of im- 
measurable power, which seemed as if with a stroke it was 
capable of destroying creation and the works of man. The 
bare aspect of the tempest lent terrors to the .’adventure 
he was engaged in, and of which he knew hot the aim, nor - 
might forecast the issue. hTow there was nothing to il- 
lumine their path but such forked flashes as lightning threw 
.them at intervals, touching here a hill with clustered cottages, 
striking into day there a May-blossom, a patch of weed, a 
single tree by the wayside. Suddenly a more vivid and 
continuous-quiver of -violet fire met its reflection on the 
landscape, and Farina'saw the Ehine-stream beneath him. 

. On such a might,^^ thought he, Siegfried fought and 
slew the dragon ! 

, A blast of light, as from the jaws of the defeated dragon 
in his throes, made known to him the country he traversed. 
Crimsoned above the water glimmered the monster-haunted 



rock itself, and mid-chanri el beyond, flat and black to the 
stream, stretched the Nuns^ Isle in cloistral peace. 

^^Halt l ’^ cried the Monk, and signaled with a peculiar 
whistle, to which he seemed breathlessly awaiting an an- 
swer. They were immediately surrounded by long-robed 
veiled figures. - 

Not too late ? the Monk hoarsely asked of them. * 

Yet an hour! was the. reply, in soft clear tones of 
woman’s voice. : 

; Great strength and valour , more than hu^ be 
exclaimed the. Monk,:' ^ 

. V- He -passed apart from them; and they drew; in a circle, 
#;:;while he: prayed, kneeling.'^ ; ; 

jpresently he returned, Farina to: a bank, drawin 

: from some hiding-place a book arid a bell, which he 
;into'the hands of the youth. 

" - f^ For thy soul, no word! said the Monk, speaking 
: his:throat as he took in breath. Nay I not in answer 
me! Be faithful,, and more than earthly fortune is thine ; 
for I say unto thee, I shall not fail; having grace to sustain 
this combat.^l 

. Thereupon he commenced the ascent of Drachenf els, 
vFanna followed. He had no hint of the Monk’s mission, 
nor of the part himself was to play in it. Such a load of 
silence gathered on his questioning spirit, that the outcry 
; of the raging elements alone prevented him from arresting 
^ the Monk and demanding the end of his - service v there. 
That outcry was enough to freeze: speech :on the. very, lips 
of a mortal. --Fof scarce had they got footing on the: wind 
ing path of vengeance of the 

storm was hurled; against f _^Huge boulders 

were loosened and pame b above': trees torn 

. by their roots from the; fissures whi the eddies of 

: the wind ; torrents of rain foamed down the iron !fLanks of.; 
rock, and flew off in hoar feathers against the; short pauses 
of darkness : the- mountain heaved, and quaked, and yawned : 

- a succession of hideous chasms. .. v-." - - V 

in this, thought Farina. He looked; 
back and marked the river imagings lurid abysses of cloud 
above the mountain-summit — yea ! and on the summit a ' 

- flaming shape was mirrored. . ; . .■ : ' ; . 
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; „Two nervous hands stayed the cry on Ms moutli/ 

-Have I not warned thee said the husky voice of the 
Monk. “I may well watch, and think for thee as: for a 
dog. Be thou as faithful!” 

He handed a flask to the youth, and bade him: drink. 
Barina drank and felt richly invigorated. : The Monk-then 
took bell and book. 

“But half-an-hour,” he muttered, ‘f for this combat that 
is to ring through centuries.” . ■ ^ 7 . ; 

Crossing himself, he strode wildly upward. :Barina-saw 
him beckon back once, and the next instant he was lost 
round an incline of the highest peak. 

The wind that had just screamed a thousand death- 
screams, Twas now awfully dumb, albeit Barina could feel 
it lifting hood and hair. In the unnatural stillness his 
ear received tones of a hymn chanted below; now sinking, 
how swelling ; > as though the voices faltered between, 
prayer and* Ihspiration. Bam on a projection' of - 

crag, and fixed his e^^^^ bn what was passing on the 
height. ^ ' 

There was the Monk in his brown hood and wrapper, 
confronting — if he might trust his balls of sight — the 
red-hot figure of the Prince of Darlmess, 

As yet no mortal tussle had taken place between them. 7 
They were arguing; angrily, it was true ; yet with the' first 
mutual deference of practiced logicians. Latin and Ger- 
man was alternately employed by both. It thrilled 
Barina^s fervid love of fatherland to hear the German Satan 
spoke: but his Latin was good, and his command over that 
tongue remarkable; for, getting the worst of the argument, 
as usual, he revenged himself by parodying one .of the 
Church canticles with a point that discomposed his adver- 
sary, and caused him to retreat a step, claiming support 
against such shrewd assault. 

^ The use of an unexpected weapon in warfare is in itself 
half a victory. Induce your antagonist to employ it as .a 
match for you, and reckon on completely routing him . . . * 
says the old military chronicle, 

, “Come 1 ” said the Demon with easy raillery. “You 
know your game — I mine I _ I really want the good people 
to be happy ; dancing, kissing, propagating, 7 what you 
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will. We quite agree. You can have no objection to me, 
but a foolish old prejudice — not personal^ but class 5 an 
antipathy of the cowl, for which I pardon you! What I 
should find in you to complain of — •! have only to mention 
it, I am sure — is, that perhaps you do speak a little too 
much through your nose.” 

The Monk did not fall into the jocular trap by retorting 
in the same strain. 

‘ Laugh with the Devil, and you won’t laugh longest,’ 
says the proverb. 

Keeping to his own arms, the holy man frowned. 

“Avaunt, Mendi” he cri^^^ “To thy kingdom below! 
Thou hast raged, over earth a month, causing blights, hur- 
ricanes, and epidemics ^ of the deadly sins. Parley no 
more! Begone! — -V 

;;.The Demon smiled: the corners of his mouth ran up to 
his ears, and his eyes slid down almost into one. 

“Still through the nose! ” said he reproachfully. 

“I give, thee Dive Minutes ! ” cried the Monk. 

“ I had hoped for a longer colloquy,” sighed the Demon, 
jogging; hfs left leg and trifling with his tail, 

“.One Minute !” exclaimed the Monk. 

“Truly so!” said the Demon. “I know Old Time and 
his habits better than you really can. We meet every 
-Saturday night, and communicate bur best jokes. I keep 
a book of them Down There ! ” 

And as if he had reason to remember the pavement of 
his Halls, he stood tiptoe and whipped up his legs. 

..“Two Minutes! ” - ^ / 

The Demon waved perfect acquiescence, and continued; 
“We understand each other, he and I. Ones do. 

As long as he lasts, I shall. The thing that surprises 
me is, that you and I cannot agree, similar as we are in 
temperament, and playing for the long odds, both of us. 
My failure is, perhaps, too great a passion for sport,: aha! 
Well, ’t is a pity you won’t try and live on the benevolent 
principle. I am indeed kind to them who commiserate my 
condition.' I give them all they want, aha! Hem! Try 
and not believe in me now, aha! Ho! . • • Can’t you? 
What are eyes ? Persuade yourself you ’re dreaming. 
You can do anything with a mind like yours, Pather 
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■Gregory!; And consider thei luxury of getting me out of 
■ the -way. so easily, as many do. It is my finest suggestion, 
aha 1 . ; Generally i myself . nudge their fibs: with- the Capital 
idea You ^re above bribes' ? ; I was :going topbserve — ” 

. “Three! ■ ' ' . 

‘^Observe, that: if you c'are for ^worldly’ honour^, I,can 
smother you with that kind of thihg.. Several of ’•your 
firsfrrrate people made al bargain with me^wheh.^t^ 

. in the fdg, and owe me a trifle. -Patronage theyjoall it. 
I hook the high: and the low. '.Toodittle andoto^^ 
serve me better than. Beelzebub. :A weak- stomach'islc’er-- 
taihly ' more carnally virtuous than, a full one. Conse- 
quehfly my kingdom is becoming too respectable. They ’ve 
aU got titles, a,nd object to being asked tb poke 'the fire' 
without' Honourable - and - with - Exceeding ■-'Brightness-- 
Beaming- Bareness This! Admirably-Benignant-^Dowh-' 

. looking. Highness ;That!: ' Interrupts busin - especially; 

.. wheii you have .to- fry themselves, according 

to the rules , . v. Would ypulike Mainz and the Rheinga-u ?••. 
. . . You don’t care for BeautyH- Puella, Puellae ?; il have ; 
plenty of ; them, too, below. The Historical - Beaifties 
warmed up at a moment’s notice. Modern one's made 
famous; between morning and night— Eame is. the sauce 
of Beauty. Or, no — eh?” . f 

“ EoUr ! ,”, V ; . - . ^ ^ ^ • 

• “Hot quite so fast,'-if you please^ You. want ine gone. 
How,- where ’s your charity ? ' Do you ask me to he.always 
raking up those poor devils underneath ? WhileT 7 ’.m:here, 
they ’ve a respite. They cannot think you kind, Eather 
Gregory! As for the harm, you see, I’m not the more 
agreeable by being face to face with you — though some 
fair dames do take to my person monstrously. The secret 
is, the quantity of small talk I can command : : that makes 
thern forget; my smell, which is, I confess, abominable, 
displeasing to myself, and my worst curse. Your sort, 
Father Gregory, are somewhat unpleasant in that partic- 
ular— if I may judge by their Legate here. Well, try 
small talk.-^ They would fall desperately in love with 
pol^atS and skunks ifi endowed with small talk. Why, 
they have become enamoured of monks before now! . 'If 
skunks, why not monks ? And again—” 
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Having solemnly bellowed this tremendous number^ the 
holy man lifted his arms to begin the combat. 

Farina felt his nerves prick with admiration of the 
;• ghostly warrior daring the Second Power of Creation on 

' ' that lonely mountain-top.. He expected, and shuddered at 

•; I ^ thought of the most awful fight ever yet chronicled of those 
i . - ' that have taken place between heroes and the hounds of 

K;* - -evil: but his astonishment was great to hear the Demon, 

ir while Bell was in air and Book aloft, retreat, shouting, 

_ ••■■‘(‘Hold!” :: y . , 

'I : ; -/'I‘surrender,^^ said he, sullenly. -What terms 
I •■^ .^^Instahtaneou^^^^^^^^^^ from face of earth. 

“Good! — How,^^ sakl the Demon, “did' you suppose I 
J was to be trapped into a fight ? Ho doubt you wish to 

? . .become a saint, and have, everybody talking of my last 

^ ' “ defeat.. , . Pictures, poems, processions, with the Devil 

downmost ! Ho. You ^re more than a match for me.'’^ 

. .‘-Silence, Darkness!” thundered the Monk, “and think 

not to vanquish thy ^victor by flatteries. Begone! ” 

' An|jagain he towered in his wrath. - 

' — . ' ' . The Demon drew his tail between his legs, and threw the 

quivering end oyer his shoulder. He then 
nodded cheerfully, pointed . his feet, and finicked a few 
: steps away, saying: “I hope. we shall meet again.” 

.c: out his wings, that were like the fins 

bf the wyver-fish, sharpened in venomous points. ; . ' - 
“ Commands for your people below ? ” he inquired, -leer- 
ing with chin awry; “Desperate ruffians' some , of 
cowls. .Ydu are right not to ac^ 

Farina beheld the ffioly man in no mood to let the Enemy 
- tamper with him longer.:, ;,.v^ ^ ' ■/ 

The Demon was influenced by a like reflection; for, 
saying, “Cologne is the city your Holiness inhabits, H 
• . think ? ” he shot up rocket-like over Khineland, striking 

the entire length of the stream, and its rpugh-bearded 
castle-crests, slate-ledges, bramble-clefts, vine-slopes, and . 
haunted valleys, with one brimstone flash, ' Frankfort and . 
the far Main saw, him and reddened. _ Ancient -.Trier and 
Mosel ; HeidellDerg and Heckar ; , Limberg and Lahn, - fan 
j-; guilty of him. .And the swift artery of these shining. 
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.veins, EMne, from his; sno-w cradle to his salt decease, 
glimmered Stygian horrors as the Infernal Comet sprung 
over Bonn, sparkled a fiery minute along the face of the 
-stream, and vanished, leaving a seam of fagged 'flame 
. trailed on the midnight heayens. 

. iParina breathed hard through his teeth; ' f 
“ The last of him was awful,” said heV coming forward to 
vyhere the Monk knelt and grasped his breviary, “ but he 
was vanquished easily.” ■ : 

. holy man, gasping ^satisfac- 

tion: thou weakling!; is it for thee to measure difBculties ■ 
or estimate powers ? Easily ?; thou worldling!- and so are 
great, deeds judged when the danger ’s past! And what am 
1 but the humble instrument that brought about this won-v 
qrous conquest! the poor .tool of this astbunding triunlphl'" 
bhall the sword say,. This is the battle I won ! Yonder the 

enemv:.I overthrew! Bow'to me, ye lords of earth, and 
worshippers of mighty acts ? Not so ! Nay, biit the sword ' 
IS honoured in the hero’s grasp, and if : it break not, it is ' 
.accounted teust;^ This, then, this little I may claim, that 
i was trusty ! Trusty in a heroic encounter! . Trusty in a 
battle with earth s terror! Oh! but this. must hot be said.' 
Ihis is to think too much ! This ;is to be mbre than aiiffht 
: yet achieyed by man! ” . 

hin head°^^ crossed; his arms, and gently bowed 

^ Sisters;” he said. “ The -spirit has 
gone out of me!; I am faint, and as a child! ” , ’ 
karma asked, and had, his blessing. 

And with it my thanks!” said the Monlr. "Thou hast 
witnessed how he can be overcome! Thou hast looked 

JinqK Christendom ! Thou 

j^ffbebeldjhe disoommure of Darkness before the voice 
Yet think not much of me: account me little in 
this matter! I am but an instrument! but an instrummit! 
and again^ but an instrument ! 

Farina drewAhe arms of the holy combatant across his 
shoulders and descended Drachenfell cross nis 

The tempest was as a forgotten anguish. Bright with 
maiden nplendour shone thi moon; Vnd the SI rolks 
cherished in her beams;, put up their horns to blue heavem 
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once more. All the leafage of the land shook as to shake, 
off a wicked dream, and shuddered from time to time^ 
whispering of old fears quieted, and present peace. The 
heart of the, river fondled with the image of the moon in 
its depths. 

. /‘This is much to have won for earth,” murmured-the 
Monk. “And what is life, or who would not risk all, to 
.snatch such loveliness from the talons of the Fiend, the 
VArch-fde ? Yet, not I! not I! say not, ^t was I did this! ” 

" Soft praises of melody ascended to them on the moist, 
fragrance of air. It was the hymn of the:Sisters//v - 
How sweet ! ” murmured- the Monk. .'‘ Put it from ine ! 
/away with it! ” - 

Eising on Farina^s hack‘and,stirruping his feet on the 
thighs of the youth, he cried aloud : “ I charge ye, whoso 
ye be,- sing not this deed before the emperor! By- the 
feath of your nostrils, pause ! ere ye whisper aught of 
the combat of Saint Gregory with Satan, and his vic- 
tory, and the marvel of it, while he liveth; for he would 
die the humble monk he is.” 

He resumed, his seat, and Farina brought him into the 
circle of thh Those pure women . took him, and 

smoothed: hiih, lamenting, and filling the night with 
triumphing tones. . .. 

Farina stood apart. 

“The breeze tells of dawn,” said the Monk; “we must 
be in Cologne before broad day.” 

They mounted horse, and the Sisters grouped and rever- 
enced under the blessing of the Monk. .! 

‘‘Ho word of said the Monk warningly. . / 

- ‘‘ Whhre silent. Father ! ” they 

' ‘‘Cologne-ward!”- v^as his cry, and away he and 

Farina flew. 
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. ; THE GOSHAWK :LEADS 

-MoRNiNa was among, tlie gray easterii- clouds as ^they rode 
upon tlie camp hastily forined' to -meet tHe Ka 
.there -was in a wallow of confusion. Tierce struggles, for 
precedence still went on in -the neighbourhood^/pf :;the 
imperial tent ground, where, under the standard; 
many, lounged some Veterans of the Kaiser ’s guard, calmly 
watching the scramble. Up to the' edge of the cultivated 
land nothing was to' be seen but brawling dumps of war- 
riors asserting the superior claims of their respectiye lords*. 
Variously and hotly disputed were these claims, as .many i 
red coxcombs testified. ' Across that point where the greenv 
field fiourished,. not a..foot was set, for the Kaiser’s care of . 

' the: farmer, and affection for good harvests, madQ itself ' ; 
respected _even in the heat of those- jealous rivalries. 'If. 
was said of him, that he would have camped in a bog, or : 
taken quarters in a cathedral, rather than trample down 
a green blade of wheat, or turn over one vine-pole; in the^ 
^empire. Hence the presence of Kaiser Heinrich was 
never hailed as Egypt’s, plague by the peasantry, but wel- 
come as the May month wherever he went. 

Eather Gregory and^Eariha found themselves in the cen- 
tre of a group ere they drew rein, and' a cry rosej “The good 
father shall decide, and all’s fair,” folio wed -by, “Agreed! 
Hail and tem]3estl he ’s dropped down o’ purpose.” ~ r 
- - “Eather,” said one, “here it is! I say I saw the Devil . 
himself fly off Drachenfels, and flop into Cologne, v Eritz 
here, and Erankenbauch, saw him too. They ’ll swear to 
him: so ’ll -L Hell’s thunder! will we. Yonder fellows 
will have it ’t was a flash o’ lightning, as if I didn’t see 
him, horns, tail, and claws, and a mighty sight ’t was, as 
I’m a sinner.” ■ - - 

A clash of voices, for the Devil and against him, burst 
on this accurate descrij)tion of the Evil spirit. The Monk 
sank his neck into his chest. ; 

“Gladly would I; hold, silence on this, my sonSj’’ s 
he, in a supplicating voice.. : 
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. Speak, Pather/V cried the first . spokesman, gathering 
courage from the looks of the Monk/" ^ ^ 

Eather Gregory appeared to commime with himself 
^ deeply. At last, lifting his head, and murmuring, ^Mt 
^must be,^^ he said aloud: : - 

“^Twas verily Satan, 0 my sons! -.Him this night in 
mortal combat I encountered and overcame on the summit 
of Drachenfels, before the eyes of this y from 

.. Satan I . this night deliver ye! ; ah; instrument: as ^ 

ig^all other.^/ - . ; // / - 

jvBhouts,- and a farrspreading bu^z resounded in th^ camp. - 
■-Htodreds ha^^ no w seen Satan'- fly ing off the jDrachenstein, . " 
;S4Eathei? Gregory could no- longer hope to escape from the 
/importunate hrowds that beset him for particulars. The - 
: much-contested, point how V7as, as to the exact position of 
. Satan’s taih during his airy circuit, before descending into : 
hCologne.\ It lashed like a lion.’s. ;’T was cocked, for cer- 
f tain I; . He sneakedjt .between his legs; like a lurcher ! He 
‘ made -it stumpy as a brown bear’s ! ' He carried it upright; 
sasja pike! . ^ - . ' . _ . / . : ; - 

“ 0 my sons 1 have I sown dissension ? Have I not given - .; 
ye peace ?- . exclaimed the Monk. , / . - . ' : 

But they cohtinued to discuss it with increasing frenzy. . 

. Earina cast a glance over the .tumuh, and beheld his "' • 
friend Guy,. beckoning earnestly. ; ;;He had no difficultyin - >i 
■ .getting; away to him, as the fetters of all eyes were on the . . 
Monk alone. ^ ^ ^ ^ 

The Goshawk was stamping with excitement. : 

Hot a moment to. be lost, my lad,’’.haid-; Gu;^^^^^ 
his „ arm.' Her e, 'I ’ ve had half-h-dpzen -fi^^^^^ 

this -hit. of ground. : - Do yoii-lmow that .feUow-.squatti^ ; 
there'?” _ ' ^ 

Earina beheld the Tliier at thehntrance of a tumble-down . 
tent;: He was ruefully rubbing, a broken head. .. ^ '. 

How, ’’.continued Guy, “to mount Eim is the.thing';:.:;- 
and then after the wolves of Werner as fast as horse-flesh ' 
can carry-: us. Ho questions 1 Bound, - aiq ;'y6u .?;'; And t " 
-.what am I ? Blit this is life and rdeath, ]^^ . - 

The Goshawk;^ whispered something that; . sucked the . 
blood out of Earina’s cheek. . ' - , 

' “Look you— what ’s your lockjaw name ? Keep good 
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Scli^vartz TMer ! — I Ve got your name now,’’ said Guy, 
as they were ferrying across, “you’re stiff certain they 
left Cologne with the maiden yesternoon, now?” 

“Ah, did they! and she ’s at the Eck safe enow by this 
time.” 

“ And away from the Eck this night she shall come, trust 
me!” 

“Or there will I die with her ! ” cried Earina. 

4 ., “Fifteen men at most, he has,- you said,” continued 
CGruy. “Two not sound, five true as steel; and the rest 
shiily-sh ally . ’ S life, one lock loose serves us ; but two 

saves jUS : five - we ’ re a match for, throwing in bluff Baron ; 
the 

- “ Can we trust this fellow' ?^^^ whispered Farina. 

" “Trust him!” roared Guy. ^'Why, I ’ve thumped him, 
lad; pegged and pardoned him. Trust him? trust me! 
If Werner catches a sight of that snout of his within 
half-a-mile of his hold, he’ll roast him alive.” 

He lowered his voice : “ Trust him ? We can do nothing 
without him. I Imocked the devil out of him early this 
morning. Ho chance for his Highness anywhere now. 
This,Eck of Werner’s would stand a siege from the. Kaiser 
in person, I hear. We must into it like weasels; and out 
as we can.” 

Dismissing the ferry-barge with . stern injunctions to be 
in waiting from noon to noon, the three leapt on their 
fresh nags. ' ^ ^ ^ : 

“Stop at the first village,” said Guy; “we must lay in 
provision. As Master Groschen says, ^ Hothing ’s to be 
done, Turpin, without provender. ’ ” ^ 

' “ Goshawk! ’’ cried Farina; “you have time; tell me how 
this business was done.” - - - 

The only reply was a soft but decided snore, that spoke, 
like a voluptuous trumpet, of dreamland and its visions. 

At Sinzig, the Thier laid his hand on Guy’s bridle, with 
the words, “Feed here,” a brief, but effective, form of 
signal, which aroused the Goshawk completely. The sign 
of the Trauben received them. Here, wurst reeking with 
garlic, eggs, black bread, and sour wine, was all they 
could procure. Farina refused to eat, and maintained his 
resolution, in spite of Guy’s sarcastic chiding. 
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“Eub down tbe beasts, then, and water them,” said the 
latter. ' “ Made a vow, I suppose^”, muttered Guy. “ That ’s 
the", way of those fellows. _ hfo upright manly tahe-the'- 
thihg-as-it-comes ; but fly-sky-high whenever there ’s a dash 
-bn thmi’ heaven; : What has his bellycdone to ofEend^ him ? 

- l^t will be crying out just when we ^^want alh^qu.m I 
wbuldn’t pay Werner su.eh a complinieht' as 'gp-w^ a 
^breakfast for him. Eotl! Would you,.SchwartkThier.?.” 

■ “Henkef! notl!” growled the Thier., ‘“HeTl'lose.,.gM 

sooner.” - , 

■ “First snatch his prey, or he .’ll be makihg, God s^yeWS:! :- 

a meal for a Kaiser, the brute.” - 

• Guy called in the landlady, clapped-down the score, and 
abused the _wine, , ■ ■■■■t 

“Sir,” said the landlady, “ours.is but. a popr jnn,-apd;: 
we do our best.” . - “ ■ ' , 

-“So you do',.” .replied the. Goshawk,, softened; “and ! 
.'say that'iA civil' tongue andYi-osy; smiles, sweeten eve^i 
.souKwine.”:- 

' The landlady, a siinimer widow, blushed, and' as he was. 
- stepping -from the room, called him aside. : , ■ : ; 

“I thought .you were one of that dregful Werner’s 
band, and I hate him.” . .v . 

Guy undeceived her. 

V “ He': took my sisterj” , she went on, “ and his ' cruelty - 
killed her ' - He per secuted' Me,- .fb.® lifetime: of. my 

good ma£. ;vOijdst; nighk- he; came here in the middle of the 
storm ivith a young creature bright as an. .angel, and 

sorrowful -” • . . 

“He’s gone, you’re sure ?” broke in Guy. 

“Gone! Oh, yes! Soon as the storm abated he dragged 
her on. . Oh! the way that young, thing looked at me; and 
I able to do nothing for her.” . 

“How, the Lord bless you for a-'rosy . Christian! ’’.cried 
Guy, and, in;his admiration, he flung his arm round her 
and sealed a ringing, kiss on each cheek. 

“Ho good man defrauded by that! and let me see the 
fellow that thinks evil of it. If I ever told a woman a 
secret, I ’d tell you one nOw, trust me. .But I never do, so 
farewell! Hot another - 

Hasty times keep the feelings in a ferment, and the 
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landlady was extreinely angry with Guy and heartily for- 
gave him, all within a minute. T 

“No more,” said she, laughing: “but waitj I have 
something for you.” -/ 

• The Goshawk lingered on a fretting heel. She was 
quickly under his elbow again with two. flasks leaning from 

- - her bosom to her arms. ' ; 

“ There ! i seldom meet a man like you ; and, when I do, 

. I like to be remembered^ . This is a true good 

Liebfrauenmilch, which I' ohly :give to ^ 

.- Welcome it^is ! ” Jsahg~ G^ ?hef - hrch looks “ but I 

'_.must pay for it.” * ' ^ , 

“ Not a pfennig! ” 'Said the landlady.. ' - 
'“Not one?” ' ' . 

: Not one 1 ”. she repeated,^^ stamp of the foot. / 

Ju otheavc.oin,^^^^^^^ and folding her waist, - 

;;.'W^ back away^ the favoured Goshawk 

, registered .rosy payment on a very, fresh red mouth, ;receiv- 
. : 'ing in' return such lively discount, that he ^ felt himself 
bound in cpnscience to make up. the .full sum a second 
time..: ^ ^ - . . . : v'- 

. : “ What a man! ” sighed the landlady, ;as:she watched the 
Goshawk- lead 'off along the banks; f^courtly as a knight, 

- v open as. a squire, and' gentle >as -a page! ” 


WERNER’S ;E0K 



A LEAGTJE" behind . Andernach, and more in the ; wintry 
circle of rthe sun ihan : Laach, its convenient monastic 
neighbour, siood .the. castle of Werner,, the Robber ' Baron. 
Ear into, the South, hazy with afternoon, light, a- yellow 
suGcession of sandhills, stretch away, spouting- fire against 
the blue sky of an elder world, but now deaid; and barren of 
lierbage.’^^^^ A^^ -a dusty plain, where the green blades 

of ' spring no sooner peep, than they - become ; grimed w 
sand and take an aged look, in accordance with the ungen- 
erous harvests they promise. . The -afidity of the prospect 
is relieved - on^ one' side by the lofty - woods of Laach, 
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through which the sun setting burns golden-red, and on the 
other by the silyer sparkle of a narrow winding stream, 
bordered with poplars, and seen but a glistening mile of 
its length by all the thirsty hills. The Eck, or Corner, 
itself, is thick-set with wood, but of a stunted growth, and 
lying like a dark patch on the landscape. It seryed, how- 
ever, entirely to conceal the castle, and mask every move- 
ment of the wary and terrible master. A trained eye 
advancing on the copse would hardly mark the glimhier of 
the turrets over the topmost leaves,; but to every loophole^ 
of the walls lies bare the circuit of the land. Werner 
could rule with a glance the Bhine’s course down from the 
broad rock over Coblentz to the white tower of Andernach. 
He claimed that march as his rightj but the Mosel was no 
hard ride’s distance, and he gratified his thirst for rapine 
chiefly on that river, delighting in it, consequently, as 
much as , his robber nature boiled over the bound of his 
feudal privileges. 

Often had the Baron held his own against sieges and re- 
strictions, bans and impositions of all kinds. He boasted 
that there was never h knight within twenty miles of him 
that he had not beaten, nor monk of the same limit not in 
his pay. This braggadocio received some warrant from 
his yearly increase of licence; and his craft and his castle 
^ combined, made him a notable pest of the region, a scandal 
to the abbey whose countenance he had, and a frightful 
infliction on the poorer farmers and peasantry. ; ; 

The sun was beginning to slope over Laach, and threw 
the shadows of the abbey-towers half-way across the blue 
lake-waters;* as two men in the garb of husbandmen emerged 
from the wood. Their feet plunged heavily and their heads 
hung down, as they strode beside a wain mounted with 
straw, whistling an air of stupid unconcern; but a close 
listener might have heard that the lumbering vehicle 
carried a human voice giving them directions as to the 
road they were to take, and what sort of behaviour to 
observe under certain events. The land was solitary. A 
boor passing asked whether toll or tribute they were con- 
veying to Werner. Tribute, they were advised to reply, 
which caused him to shrug and curse as he jogged on. 
Hearing him, the voice in the wain chuckled grimly. 
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Their next speech was with a trooper, who overtook them, 
and wanted to know what they had in the wain for Werner. 
Tribute, they replied, and won the title of ‘‘brave pigs” 
for their trouble. 

“But what ’s the dish made of ?” said the trooper, stirring 
the straw with his sword-point. . 

“Tribute,” came the answer. 

“Ha! You’ve not been to Werner’s school,” and the 
trooper swung a sword-stroke at the taller of the two, 
sending a tremendous shudder throughout his frame,* but 
he held his head to the ground, and only seemed to betray 
animal consciousness in leaning his ear closer to the wain. 

“Blood and storm! Will ye speak ?” cried the trooper. 

' “Never talk much ; but an ye say nothing to the Baron,” 
— thrusting his hand into the straw — “here’s what ’s 
better than speaking.” 

r - “ W ell said ! — Eh ? Liebfrauenmilch ? Ho, ho ! a rare 
bleed!” 

Striking the neck of the flask on a wheel, the trooper ap- 
plied it to his mouth, and ceased not deejfly ingurgitating 
till his face was broad to the sky and the bottle reversed. 
He then dashed it down, sighed, and shook himself. 

“Bare news! the Kaiser’s come: he’ll be in Cologne by 
night; but first he must see the Baron, and 1 ’m post with 
the order. That’s to show you how high he stands in the 
Kaiser’s grace. Don’t be thinking of upsetting Werner 
yet, any of you; mind, now!” 

“That’s Blass-Gesell,” said the voice in the wain, as 
the trooper trotted on : adding, “’gainst u.s.” 

“Makes six,” responded the driver. ' \ 

Within sight of the Eck, they descried another trooper 
coming toward them. This time the driver was first to 
speak. 

“Tribute! Provender! Bread and wine for the high 
Baron Werner from his vassals over Tonnistein.” 

“ And I ’m out of it! fasting like a. winter vrolf,” howled 
the f ellow. 

He was in the act of addressing himself to an inspection 
of the wain’s contents, when a second fl%sk lifted in air, 
gave a sop to his curiosity. This flask suteered the fate of 
the former. ' , 



. '''rv- V. "-rt-' 


232 


FARINA 


A Swabian blockliead, are n’t you ? 

“ Ay, tliat. couiitry>’f said the driver. ^^.May be^ Henker 
Eothhals Happens to be with the Baron ? ” 

, heU with him! I wish he had my job,- and I his, of 
watching^the yellow-bird in her new ca;ge, till she ’s taken 
out to-night, and then a jolly bumper to the Baron all 
round.,” ' - . ‘ 

.The driver wished him a fortunate journey,' strongly 
recommending him to skirt the abbey westward, and go hy- 
the Ahr valley, as there, was something stirring . thet^way,:, 
.and mumbling, “ Makes five again,” as . he put : the wheels : 
in motion. ''' 

“ Goshawk! ” said his visible companion; “ what do you 
say now ?”. . V . ‘ ’ ■ . 

.“I say, bless that widow! ” - 

; - -^Oh! bring me face to face with this accursed Werner, 
quickly, my God!” gasped the youth. . ^ 

“Tush ! ’t.is hot Werner we want — • there ’s the Thier 
speakiiig. : No, ' no, Schwartz .Thier! I trust you, no' 
doubt ; but the badger smells at a hole, before he goes in- 
side it. We ’re strangers, and are allowed to miss ou'r*way.” 

Leaving the wain in Farina’s charge, he pushed through 
a dense growth of shrub and underwood, and came, crouch- 
ing on, a precipitous edge of shrouded crag, which . com- 


Mistant; and ne^^^^^ look-out tower. Sheer 

- from a deep circular basin clothed with wood, and bottomed 
with grass and bubbling water, rose a naked moss-stained 
rock, on whose peak the castle firmly perched, like a spy- 
ing hawk.^ The only means of access was by a narrow 
natural bridge of rock flung from' this insulated pinnacle 
across to the mainland. One man, welh disposed, might 
have held it against forty. . 

“ Our. way ’s the best,” thought Guy, as he meditated/ 
every mode of gaining admission.. “ A hundred men -an 
hour might be lost cutting stepsuip that steep slate; and 
once at the to-p we should only have to be shoved down 
again.” ' 

While thus engaged, he heard a summons sounded from 
the castle, and scrambled back to Farina. 
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“The Thier leads now, said he, “ and who leads is cap- 
tain. It seems easier to get out of that than in,. There 's 
a square: tower, and a round. I guess the maiden to he 
in the round. ISTow, lad, no crying out — You donT come 
in.with us j 'but back you go for theiiorses, and have them 
ready and fresh in yon watered meadow under the castle. 
The path down winds easy.” 

“Man! ” cried Farina, “what do you take me for ? — go 
you for the horses.” 

“ISTot for a fool,” Guy rejoined, tightening his lipy “but 
now is your time to prove yourself one.” 

With you, or without you, I enter that castle!” 

.want to be served up hot for the Barones 
’supper-mess, by aU means.” 

, “Thunder !” growled - Schwartz Thier, “are n^t ye 
m6Ving?^V' 

The Goshawk beckoned Farina aside. 


“Act as I tell you, or I ’m for Cologne.” 

, “ Traitor 1 ” muttered the youth . 

“Swearing this, that if we fail, the Baron shall need a 
leech sooner than a bride.” 

“ That. stroke must be mine! ” 

'The Goshawk griped the muscle of Farina’s arm till the 
youth was compelled to slacken it with pain. ; ' ^ 

“ Could you drive a knife through a six-inch wood- wall ^ 
I doubt this wild boar wants a harder hit than many a besf 
man could give. ’S blood!, obey, sirrah. How shall 
keep yon fellow true, if he sees we’re at points?” ^ 

“I yield,” exclaimed Farina with a fall of the chest 5 
“but hear I nothing- of you by midnight— Oh! then think 
not I shall leave another minute to chance. Farev/ell! 
haste! Heaven prosper you! You will see her, and die 
under her eyes. That maybe denied to me. What have 
I done to be refused that last boon ? ” 

“Gone without breakfast and dinner,” said Guy in 
abhorrent tones. 

A whistle from the wain, following a noise of the castle- 
gates being flung open, called the Goshav/k away, and he 
slouched his shoulders and strode to do his part, without 
another word. Farina gazed after him, and di'opjped into 
the covert. 
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V the WATER-LADY 

^BIRD of lovers! Voice of tHe passion of love! Sweet, 
cleeiD, - disaster-toning nightingale ! ■ sings the old minne- 
singer; / who that has not loved, hearing thee is touched 
with the wand of lovers mysteries, and. yearneth to. he 
knoweth not whom, humbled by overfulness of heart; but 
who, listening, already loveth, heareth the language he 
would speak, yet faileth in; feeleth the great tongueless 
sea of his infinite desires stirred beyond his narrow bosom; 
is as one stript of wings whom the angels beckon to their 
silver homes: and he leaneth forward to ascend* to vthem, 
and is mocked by his effort : then is he of the fallen, and 
of the fallen would he remain, but that tears lighten him, , 
and through the tears stream jewelled shafts dropt down 
to him from the sky, precious ladders inlaid with amethyst, 
sapphire, blended jasper, beryl,- rose-ruby,^ ether of 
heaven flushed with softened Woom of the insufferable 
Presences: and lo, the ladders dance, and quiver, and 
waylay his eyelids, and a second time he is mocked, aspir- 
ing: and after the third swoon standeth Hope before him 
with folded arms, and eyes dry of the delusions of tears, 
saying,* Thou hast seen! thou hast felt! thy strength hath 
reached in thee so far! now shall I never die in thee! ^ 

‘ For surely, ’ says the minstrel, ^ Hope is not born of 
earth, or it were perishable. Rather know her the offspring 
of that embrace strong love straineth the heavens with. 
This owe we to thy music, bridal nightingale ! And the 
difference of this celestial spirit from the smirking phan- 
tasy of whom all stand soon or late forsaken, is the differ- 
ence between painted day with its poor ambitious snares, 
and night lifting its myriad tapers round the throne^of the 
eternal, the prophet stars of everlasting time! And the 
one dieth, and the other liveth; and the one is unregretted, 
and the other walketh in thought-spun raiment of divine 
melancholy; her ears crowded with the pale surges that 
wrap this shifting shore; in her eyes a shape of beauty 
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floating (linily; tiial; filio v/l 1 1 iiolj fiMnUii 
bi'it broodoth’on om*)norOf 

' Tlieroforc, hold on l;]iy (fhovifilwd k 
are as tlie very edge whoro oxiill/atioh fl)V 
meet, and arc fd)ar|)oncd. 1;^) one 
bird! Itill tlio woods v/ltir ps/donato o) 
Vsweet chaplain of; tlic ]n;unj;tgO''Seryfoo - 
heaven! 'J?our out thy holy v/ino fd fmf 
footed darkness, till, like S/ )).rjest of tl/O 
^tis drunken witli Mr inteUigernaisP 
Thiih the old minstrels and 

;• - Strong and Ml rmg the nightingaks th 
held watch by the guilty castle tlM; mf/zi 
beloved. The castle hokad itself a 
the moon-thrown sha/loy/s of roek and t/’e^ 
spread like a green coud;yard at th^ castle 
of lush deep emerald grass, softly 
moon^s light, and sliov/ing like jasj/^r. Wl 
fell thickest, 'there wa;5 yet a m.ist of eol 
ran a brook, and bpJ)bled to ifevelf. 
lifted its head in moist mid-grasses of €ae ;s 
with freshness. The rngged heights see;, 
one innocent spot as their only ga;de;j-t 
bank of hazels liid it from the castle y/Itb ^ 
The moon v/ill tell rae/^ mnse<l Farinaj 
signal me the hour ! When tlm moon hang 
tower, I shall knov,^ ^tis time to strike/^' 
The song of the nightingales v/as a Ml ; 
It went like the outcry of one heart from h. 
The four long notes, and tire short fifth w 
that hurried gush of music, guzgling 
came thick and constant from under the tr' 
At first Farina had been deaf to theim I 
the dungeon with Margarita, or with the 
dangers, forming a thousand despeo^ite jf 
red-hot ploughshares of de3pemt^:i aetjom 
out a sense of being vrooed, it y;as won, 
of his love then mastered Mm. 

God will not suffer that fair h^d to 
he thought, and with the thought a. ie 
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He paced the meadowS; and patted the three :pastiiring^ 

: steeds. Inyoluntarily; his sight grew on the moon. She 
went so slowly. She seemed not to move at all/. A little 
wing of vapour flew toward her ; -it whitened/ passed^ and 
the moon was slower than before. Oh! were the heavens 
delaying their march -to “look; on this , iniquiiy ? Again 
and again he ci-ied^ ^‘Patience, it is not timely r He flung . 
himself on the grass; The next -moment he climbed - th&' ’ 
heights, and was peering at the mass pf glgbm.thatTfron^^^^ 
the sky. It reared such a mailed head of menace, Ahat his 
heart was seized with a quivering, as though it had beeh‘- 
struck. Behind lay scattered some small faint-twinkling 
stars on sapphire fields, and a stain of yellow light was in 
a breach of one wall. - v 

He descended. What was the Goshawk-doing?- -Was 
he betrayed ? It was surely now time ? Ho; the moon- 
had not yet smitten. the face of -the castle, - He made his 
way , through the hazel-bank among flitting night-moths; 
and glanced up to measure the moon^s distance. As he - 
did so, a first touch of silver fell on the hoary: flint. : ’ 
“Oh, young bird of heaven in that DeviPs clutch! 

Sounds like the baying of boar-hounds alarmed“^him. ' 
They whined into silence. - ' ; ' : /^ 

. He fell back. The meadow breathed pea;ce, and more ' 
and more the nightingales volumed their notes. / As in a 
charmed eircle of palpitating song, he succumbed to lan- 
guor. The brook him fresh as/an: infant, , 

toying with the moonlight.; He leaned' over it, and thrice 
waywardly dipped his hand in the clear translucence. 

Was it his own face imaged there ? 

Farina bent close above an eddy of the water. It whirled 
with a strange tumult, breaking into lines and lights a face 
not his own, nor the moon^s; nor was it a reflection. The 
agitation increased. How a wreath of bubbles crowned the 
pool, and a pure water-lily, but larger, ascended wavering. 

He started aside ; and under him a bright head, garlanded 
with gemmed roses, axDpeared. Ho fairer figure of woman 
had Farina seen. Her visage had the lustrous white of 
moonlight, and all her shape undulated in a dress of flash- 
ing silver-white, wonderful to see. The Lady of the 
Water smiled on him, and ran o^er with ripples and dim- 
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pies of limpid beaiity. Then, as he retreated on the 
meadow grass/she swam toward him, and taking his hand, 
: j)ressed it to her. After her touch the youth no longer 
' feared. She curved her linger, and beckoned him on. All 
thaij she did was done iiowingly. The youth was a shadow 

- in her silver track as she passed like a harmless wave over 
the closed crocuses; but the crocuses shivered and swelled 
their throats of streaked pur23le and argent as at delicious 
rare sips of a wine. Breath of violet, and ladysmock, and 
valley-lily, mingled and fluttered about her. Farina was 
as a man working the ;day^^ intent in a:dream. He could 
see. thej?heart in her translucent, hanging like a cold dingy 

^ A’uby; : /By the. purity of his nature, he felt that such a pres- 
ence niust have qome but to hell). It might be Margarita^s 
guardian fairy " , ; / ; - 

- V.They passed the hazel-bank, and rounded the castle-crag, 

. .. washed by the brook and, beneath the advancing moon, 

- standing in a ring of brawling silver. The youth with his 
fervid eyes marked the old weather-stains and scars of long 

. defiance coming into colour. That mystery of wickedness 
' -'.which the towers had worn in the dusk, was dissolved, and 
he endured ho more the almost abashed sensation of com- 
peting littleness that made him think there was nought to 
. do^: save die, nombating single-handed such massive power. 
The moon shone calmly superior,, like the prowess of 
maiden knights; and now the harsh frown of the walls 
struck resolution to his spirit, and nerved him with hate 
and the contem]pt true courage feels when matched against 
fraud and villahy. ? - . .. . , . ; ; . - - 

On a fallen bl^ of slate, cushioned with rich brown 
moss and'rusted wOather-sta.ins, the Water-Lady sat, and 

toward the round 

toweiv : She did not spea^^ and if his lips parted, put her 
cold finger acrosS; themr . Then she began to hum a soft 
sweet monotony of song, vague and careless, very witching ; 
to hear. Farina caught no; words, nor whetlier the song 
was of days in dust or in flower, but his mind bloomed 
' with legends and sad splendours of story, while she sang 
on the slate-block under sprinkled shadows by the water. 

He had listened long in trance, when the Water-Lady 
hushed, and stretched forth a slender forefinger to the 
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moon. It stood like a dot over the round tower. Farina 
rose in haste.. She did not leave him to ask her aid, but 
took his hand and led, him up the steej) ascent. J-Ialf-Avay ’ 
to the castle, she rested. There, concealed by bramble- • 
tufts, ^she disclosed the low portal of a secret passage, and 
pushed it open without effort. She paused at the entrance, 
and he could see her trembling, seeming to wax taller, till g 
she was -like a fountain glittering in the. cold light.C''Then' 
she dropped, as drops a dying jet, and cowered into the . 
passage. - ■ ’ ' ' . 

Darkness, thick with earth-dews, oppressed his' senses. 
He felt the clammy walls scraping close on him. Hot tho: • 
dimmest lamp, or guiding, sound, was near ; :but the,* lady 
went on as one who knew her way. Passing a low-vaulted 
dungeon-room, they wound up stairs hewn in the rock^'and'^ 
came to a door, obedmnt to her touch, which displayed k _ 
chamber faintly misted by a solitary bar of moonlight. . 
• Farina perceived they were above the foundation of dhe : 
castle. The walls gleamed pale with knightly harness, 
habergeons gaping for heads, breast-plates of blue steel, 

' halbert, and hand-axe, greaves, glaives, boar-spears, and 
polished siDur-fixed heel-i^ieces. He seized a falchion . 
hanging apart, but the lady stayed his arm, and led to 
another flight of stone ending in a kind of corridor. . H 
of laughter and high .- feasting beset him at . this point.:- 
The Lady of the Water /si^^ her head,. as : to note a 
familiar voice; and then drew him to a looped aperture. 

Farina beheld a scene that first dazzled, but, as it grew 
into shape, sank him with dismay. Below, and level with 
the chamber he had left, a rude banqueting-hall glowed, 
under the light of a dozen flambeaux, with smoking boards 
flesh, deer^s flesh, stone-flagons, and horn-beakers. At 
the head of this board sat Werner, scarlet with furious 
feasting, and on his right hand, MsCrgarita, bloodless as a 
beautiful martyr bound to the fire. Eetaiuers of Werner 
occupied the length of the hall, chorusing the Baron’s 
speeches, and drinking their own healths when there was 
no call for another. Farina saw his beloved alone. She 
was dressed as when he ^Darted with her last. The dear 
cameo lay on her bosom, but not heaving proudly as of old. 
Her shoulders were drooped forward, and contracted her 
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bosom in its heaving. BJio would lui/Vo Jiad f// liiimUUiH 
iboh, but for the inarblo uturJineiJiJ ol' lior n,yoUi 
fixed as eyes tliat sec tlio way ol; doalili l/liroiig)/. nil mMiiy 
-'-objects. 

’ ^ Now, dogs 1 cried the ].iaran, tliu j)oii/l fc)/ of tbe in0iiA 
and swell your lungs, for 1 ^11 liavo tio oU/t^j roy v'/hen WO/- 
ner?s bride is the toast, Monk or no inunlAa joavey 
h mine. Ay, my pretty one! It siiall bo i/iado rigid/ /// ite 
.morning, if I lead all the .Tjaaeh rats Ijoro by tbo 
Thunder! no disrespect to Wornorbi brldo from f/opo or 
abbot. Now, sing out! — or wait! those folloy/s shall 
drink it first.^^ 

He stretched and throw a beaker of v/ine right and 


y / 'behind him, and Narina^s despair stiffened hhi UynU^ 



sullen stillness 5 but Narina tlionght )jo rapid 

glance of encouragement dart from beneath the 
bent brows, as Margarita inoinentarjly iurnfyj her head 
;half-way on him. 

Lick your chaps, ye beasts, and dordt say Werner' etfr/ie 
vermin good cheer his nuj^tial-night. Now/' o/mtinu’ed tJ,e 
Baron, growing huskier as he talked louder s "^eheri and 
ringing, my devilbs pups: — Werner and hie Bndei and 
may she soon^ give you a young baron to ke?^; yo?i fn. better- 
order than I can, as, if she does her duty, nm rnl}/' 

The Baron stood up, and lifted his tiuge arm to lem ite 
toast. . ^ . 

Werner and his Bride !" . 

Not a voice followed him. There was a, suddert kAAmsr 
tion of the call being echoed; but it snapped, an/1 ended 
in shuffling tones, as if the hall-door had clo:eed on ite 
response. 

“ What this ? ” roared the Baron, in that caged wiM- 
beast voice Margarita remembered she had heard im 
Cathedral Square. . 

No one replied. 

■ ^ Speak ! dr I T1 rot yon a fathom in the r€>c^ emrsl^ 

^‘Herr Baron I said Henker Eothhals 

“ the matter is, that there ’s something imhoiT : 
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The Barones goblet flew at his head before the words 
were uttered. ' ^ : 

I ’ll make an unholy thing of him that says it/’ and 
Werner lowered at them one by one. 

' Theh -I say it/ Herr Baron 1- pursued Henker Eoth- 
hals/ wiping his frontispiece. “The. Deyil has turned 
against you at last. Look up there — A^ it gone now/ 
but where ’s the man sitting this side saw it not'-? -i: ?/.; 
The Baron made one spring,; and stood on the board/J': v 
^^bTow ! will any rascal here please to say. so ? 

- Something in the cruel- hang of . his threatening^hatchet 
jaw silenced many in the act of confirming - the assertiom*^ 
Stand out, Henker--Eothhals ! ’’ -^^^^^^^^-v^^ - / 

Eothhals slid a hunting-khife up his wrist, and stepped 
. back from the board. -- " 

Beast! ’^ roare^^^^^^^^ said I would n’t /shed 

blood to'might.^- T,^ enemy -4-—’ p/;; 

' Look again I P said any fellow saydie*: 

sawmothing there / ^ ^ - 

While all heads, including Werner’s, were directed to the 
aperture which surveyed them, Eothhals tossed his knife to 
the Goshawk unperceived. ' ! 

This time answers came to his challenge, buk-not in con/ 
firmation. The Baron spoke with a gasping gentleness.: - " 
So you trifle, with -.me .:? _ dangerous for that game. 

Mind you of Blassgesell ? I made a better beast of him by 
sending'him three-quarters of the road to hell, ter trial.” 
Bellowing — “Take that!” he discharged a/ broad blade, > 
hitherto concealed in his right hand, straight at Eothhals. 
It fixed in his cheek and jaw, wringing an awful breath of 
pain froin him as he fell against the wall. 

“ There ’s a lesson for you not to cross me, children 1 ” said 
W'erner, striding his stumpy legs up and down the crashing 
board, and puffing his monstrous girth of chest and midriff. 
“ Let him stop there awhile, to show what comes of thwart- 
ing Werner !— Eire-devils ! before the baroness, too ! — 
Something unholy is there ? Something unholy in his jaw, 
I- think! — Leave it sticking! — He ’s against me at last, is 
he ? I’ll teach you who he ’s for 1 — Who speaks ? ” 

All hung silent. These men were animals dominated by 
a mightier brute. 



The Gosliawk was on 
Margarita^ ^^now is the 
her to the door. Schv 
hTot a man in the hall : 
round after them^ like 
dumb. The door opene 
sheaf of weapons unde 
lieved Wemer^s senses i 






He clasped his throj 
as he squeaked; rather 
spoke ? ” 

He had not again b 
glared for his victim, s 
remote, but of which 
swelled into his ears, 

“ The blood of t 
. : . And their ca 

; When a true '!( 

r >■ I - - .'v . -ro 

Hound Wernei 
- The hazels si 
< The walls that 
; Are seized w 

- ** And quake wit! 
Thou last of 
The hearts of t' 
The Water-! 

“Tor a sin was d 
. . That water 
. ^ And those who 
C They did but 

“Hold ready, hoi 
And keep th} 
A hand has dip 
And the Wat 
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Goshawk assumed the sovereign aspect of old heroes, who, 
whether persecuted or favoured of heaven, still maintained 
their stand, remembering of what stuff they were, and who 
made them. , - 


‘ ISTever,’ say the old writers, with a fervour honourable 
to their knowledge of the elements that compose our being, 
i^'mever may this bright privilege of fair fight depart from 
nor advantage of it fail to be taken ! Mto against man 
'6r beast, singly keeping his ground, is as fine rapture to the- 

.breast as -Beauty in'- her softest hour affordeth. -iFor if 
.::wpmeustaketh loveliness to her when she languishethy so f 
: surely^doth man in these fierce moods, when' steel and- iron- 
sparkle opposed, and, their breath is fire, and their lips 
white with the lock of resolution; all their faculties knotted 
to a point, and their energies alive as the daylight to prove 
{ tliemselves superior, according to the laws and under the 
blessing of chivalry.’ 

on to improve -the comparison, ‘may 
admire and delight in fair- blossoming dales under the blue 
,dome of peace; but ’tis the rare lofty heart alone com- 
prehendeth, and is heightened by, terrific splendours of 
tempest, when cloud meets cloud - in sides black as the 
sepulchre, and Glory sits like a flame on the helm of 
Ruin.’ 


Ror a while the combatants aired their dexterity, con- 
tenting themselves with cunning cuts and flicks of the 
sw;ord-edge, in which Werner first drew blood: by a keen 
sweep along the forehead of the Goshawk.- Guy had al- 
lowed him to- keep his position on the board,- and still 
fought at his face and neck. He now jerked back his body 
from the hip, and swung a round stroke at Werner’s knee, 
sending him in retreat with a snort of pain. Before the 
Baron could make good his ground, Guy was level with 
him on the board. : . / , 

Werner turned an upbraiding howl at his men. - They 
were not disposed to second him yet. They one and all 
approved his personal battle with Rate, and never more 
admired him and felt his power; but the affair was excit- 
mg, and they were uot the pillars to prop a falling house, 
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Werner clenched his two hands to his ponderous glaive, 
and fell upon Gruy with heavier fury. ; He was becoming 
not. unworth the little womanly, appreciation Margarita was 
brought .to bestow oh. him/: The voice of the Wate 
whispered at her heart that the^^^^^ on his des- 

tiny, and that ennobles all living, souls. ... . . . . . 

' Eare-headed the hombatants; engaged, and the.iead-piece • 
was, the chief point of attach. No 'swerving- from .blows.* 
was possible for .either : ward, or take / arfalse;- step ~wb 
have ensured defeat. This also Induced caution.r:'..M^^^ 
double : stamp of the foot was heard, as hach ^ had to 'retire 
in turn:/ Z V 

^^Not at his head so much, he Tl bear battering there' aU 
night long, said Heuker Eothhals in a breathing interyalfe 
Knocks had been pretty equally exchanged, but- the Baron’s.: 
head certainly looked the least vulnerable; whereas Guy ex- '* 
hibited several; dints that stream'^ed freely/J^ Tet he-ldoked, 

; eye and bearing, as fresh, as .when they began, ^ the calih,- 

■ regular/heave of his chest; .contrasted ' with Werner’s . quick- 
gasps. His smile, too, renewed each time the Baron paused- 
f dr breath gave Margarita heart. It . was not a taunting 

■ smile, but one of entire confidence, and told all the mdrebn 
'his adversary. As Werner led. off again, nnd .the choice- 
was always left him, every expression of ; the / Goshawk’s ' 

'iace;/passed/to fulh^^^^ ; . 

TheHardh’-s/p fury. There was noth- . 

ing 'to study in it.' Guy became the chief- object of specu- 
lation. He was evidently trying to wind hih, man: / He 
struck wildly, some thought. Others Judged that he was a/ 
random hitter, and had no mortal point in aim. Schwartz - 
Thier’s opinion was frequently vented. ^^Too. round a 
•stroke — down on him! Chop — not slice!” ' 

Guy . persevered in his own .fashion. According to 
Schwartz Thier, he brought down by his wilfulness the 
blow that took him on the left shoulder, and nigh broke . 
him. It was a weighty blow, followed by a thump of 
sound. The sword-edge swerved on his shoulder-blade, of 
he must have been disabled. But Werner’s crow was short, 
and he had no time to push success. One of the Goshawk’s 
swooping iinder-hits half severed his right wrist, and the 
blood spirted, across the board. He gasped and; seemed to 







succumb, but held to it still, though with slackened force. 
Guy now attacked. Holding to his round strokes, he 
accustomed Werner to guard the body, and stood to- it so 
briskly right and left, that Werner grew bewildered, lost 
his caution, and gave ground. Suddenly the Goshawk’s 
• glaive flashed in air, and chopi^ed sheer down on Werner’s 
head. So shrewd a blow it was against a half-f6rmed de- 
; fence, that the Baron dropped without a word right on the 
edge of the board, and there hung; - feebly .grasping; with his - 
fingers. ■ ■ . : \ i - ^ - _ ■ ■ 

“ Who bars the way now .sang out Guy. : -/ 

accepted the chaUeuge. / Success clothed, him- .3 
- with;terrors;-andvgave him-giant. size. . . . . ■ 

“Then -fare yelt .well, my. merry men all,” said Guy. . = 
“.Bear me no ill-wBl for this. A little doctoring will riuht ' 
the bold Baron.’’ ' ' - . ^ . 

■>' -He strode jauntily to the verge of the board, and held his 
finger for Margarita to. follow. She stepped forward. The 
.rnen put their beards together,muttering. She could not . 

/ advance. .Farina doubled his elbow, and presented sword- 
point. Three of the ruffians now disputed the way with - 
bare_ steel. Margarita looked- at the Goshawk. He' was 
smiling calmly; curious as he;. leaned over his sword, and 
gave her 'an encouraging nod’ ■■- She 'made -another step; in | 
defiance. : .Qne fellow stretched his hand to arrest her. - All;': J 
.her /maidenly pride stood up at once. “What a glorious '■ 
girl ! ” murmured the Goshawk, as he saw .'her . face sud.-_;.-,« 
denly flash, and she retreated a pace and. sfvung A/ sharp-- 
cut acrosS;thfi/knugkles of her assailant, .darihg:him;\ pr/one:;?-.; 
of them,'with%afd;bright eyeS3.-beaUtifully--i0ndictive;to lay;^^ 
hand on a/pure/ maiden;-/; ./ r' ■ . ■ 

“ You. have it, Barenleib ! ’’ cried/ the others, -and then-to - 
Margarita :^ Look, young mistress I we are poor fellows, 
and ask a trifle of rahsoin, and then part friends.” -/ . 
“ Hot an ace I ’’ the Goshawk pronounced, from his post. ■ / ’ 
“Two to one,. remember.” :;'- / : - ; 

“ The odds are ours,’-’ replied the Goshawk confidently. 

' / They ranged themselves in front of the hall-door. In- - 
stead of accepting _ this challenge, Guy stepped to Werner, 
and laid his moaning foe lengthwise in an easier posture. 

He then lifted Margarita bn the bbard, and summoned them 
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cry of f^I'ree passage ! They - answered 

shrug and’taunt. -- 

. '^^Schwartz -Thier ! Eothhals !: Farina ! buckle up, and 
, make ready then/^ sang G-u . ; ^ 

He measured the length of his sword, and raised it The 
Goshawk had not underrated his enemies. He was tempted 
to despise them when he maa'ked -their gradually leiigthen- 
ing- chaps and eyeballs. ^ ^ \ ^ - 

^ Hot one of them moved. All gazed at him as if -their . 
marrows were freezing with horror. .V: , 

^•"What this ? cried Guy. - ■ ' 

They knew as^ little as he, but a force was behind them 
irresistible against their efforts. The groaning oak slipped 
open, pushing them forward, and an apparition glided past, i 
soft as the pallid silver of the moon. She slid fo the 
Baron, and put her arms about him, and sang;' to him.- 
Had the Water-Lady laid an: iron h on all those ruffians, ,' 

she could 'hot have held them faster bound than did the; 
fear of- her presence^ . The Goshawk drew his fair charge 
through them, followed by Farina, the Thier, and Eothhals. 
A last glimpse of the hall showed them still as old; cathe- 
dral sculpture staring at white light on a fluted pillar of 
' the wall. 


THE PASSAGE OF THE RPIINE * - - 

Low among the swarthy sandhills behind the Abbey of 
. Laach dropped the round red moon. Soft lengths of misty 
yellow. stole through the, glens of Ehineland. The higlitin- 
gales still sang. Closer and closer the moon came into the. 
hushed' valleys. . 

There is a dell behind Hammerstein Castle, a ring of 
- basking sward, girdled by a silver slate-brook, and guarded 
by four high-peaked hills that slope down four long wooded 
corners . to the grassy base^ Here, it is said, the elves and 
earth men play, -dancing in circles with laughing feet that 
fatten the ' mushroom . They would have been fulfilling 
.'the tradition now, but that the place was occupied by a 
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sturdy group of mortals, armed with, staves. The intruders 
were sleepy, and lay about on the inclines, blow and then 
two got up, and there rang hard echoes of oak. Again all 
were calm as cud-chewing cattle, and the white water ran 
■pleased with quiet. 

" It may Be that the elves brewed mischief among them ; 
for the oaken blows were becoming more frequent. One 
complained of a kick: another demanded satisfaction for a 
pinch. ^^ Go to,^’ drawled the accused drowsily in both 
cases, ^^too much beer last night ! ” : Within three minutes, 
the company counted a pair of broken heads. The East- 
was winning on the West in heaven, and the dusk was 
•thinning. ; T^^^ to mark,’ each, whom he had cudg- : 

eiled.'-- A^ noise \bf' something swiftly in motion made them; 
alert. A roebuck: rushed down one of the hills, and scam- 
,pered across the sward. The fine beast went stretching so 
rapidly away as to be hardiy distinct. 

■ ^^ Sathanas . once more 1 ” they murmured, and drew 
•together. 

The name passed through them like a watchword. 

•’ ’'^ITot he this time,^^ cried the two new-comers, emerging 
from the foliage. He ’s safe under Cologne — the worse 
for all. good men who live there! . But come! follow to the 
Bhine! there ’s work for us on the yonder side, and sharp 
work.’^ . . - ^ 

Why,” answered several, we ’ve our challenge with 
the lads of Leutesdorf and Wied to-day.” 

ye see this ? ” said the foremost of the others, point- 
ing to a carved ivory white rose in his cap, . / ^ 

. . Brothers ! ” he swelled his voice, follow with . a^ will, 
for the White' Bose iS: in danger ! ' . 

" Immediately they ranked, and followed zealously through 
the buds of young bushes, and over heaps of damp dead 
leaves, a half-hour’s scramble, when they defiled under 
Hammerstein, and stood before, the Bhine. Their leader 
led up the river, and after a hasty walk, stopped, loosened ' 
his hood, and stripped.- ; ' . - V - 

How,” said he, strapping the bundle to his back, let: 
me know the hound that refuses to follow, his ' leader when 
the White Bose is in danger.” ' • ! ; ' - 

Long live Dietrich !” they shouted. He dropped from. 


THJE I^ASSAOE OF THE BHIlTE 


249 


Bufc quarrel not, I pray you, with them that save me at the 
■ risk of their lives.^^ ^ ‘ - 

^ Our service is equal,^^ said -the Goshawk, flourishing — 
^^ Only we happen to be beforehand with the Club, for 
which Farina and myself heartily beg pardon of the entire 
brotherhood.” : . 

. ^^Farina!” exclaimed Dietrich. . ^^Theh we make a 
"prisoner instead of uncaging a captive.” - - 

What 's this ?” said Guy. ' / - ■ 

So much,” responded Dietrich: Yonder ^s a runaway 
from twp: masters : the, 'law of Cologne,- and the conqueror 
of Satan'; _and air good citizens. . are^^ to :bring him 

I back/ dead..or alive.” ' , ^ 

^.rDietric^^^^^ talk thus of the inan who, 

saved me:? J^/.ciied; Margarita. ^ ■ - 

.- ^Dietrich sullenly persisted. V _ { v - - 

^^^Then , look ! ” said the White :Eose, reddening under the 
; pale . dawn ; ^^he shall not, he shall not go with you.-^ / 

.One of the Club was here on the point of speaking to the 
.White Rose, — a breach of the captain’s privilege. Dietrich 
-felled hinv iiniosisM^^ earth,, and resumed : - ^ It must 
: be. done, Beauty of, Colognel the monk, father Gregory, is^ 
-now; ■.enduring shame.; and-..SGorn: ;for'U truant 

EnoiigE'! T go ! ” . said Farina; “ ' ' ^ : ■ - ' r . ' r} - - 
1 -M You leave . me ? ”?: Margarita'' looked- tender ’ -reproach. 
Weariness and fierce excitement- had given a liquid flame to, 
her eyes and an-endearing darkness , round their circles .that - 
matched strangely^ with, her plump^ 'youth. ;;.;:Her .f eatures f 
.had /a/soft.JwhitA flush.:- She was 1^^ 
looked so bewitchihg.- - An . aspect fof sweet human lan- 
guor caught at the: heart ^of love, ' and raised tunfults.' 

It is a.^duty,’^ sai^ ' / r - * : ' ■ - 

“Then ^go,” s% held her hand for him _to 

kiss. - He raised- it_ to -his lips.- This was seen ol alF:the:^ 
Club. - 

As they were, departing with. Farina, and- :Guy prepared 
to .demand admittance into the; convent, Dietrich chanced to ' 
ask how fared, Dame Lisbeth, ; Schwartz Thier was by, and 
answered/ with a ; laugh, that he had quite forgotten the-' 
little lady/ ^ - ' . ' - 
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“We took Her in mistake for you,, was a 
one to scream! The moment she was kissed— mum as a 
cloister. We kissed hery all of us, for the fun of it, ; HTo 
hai^m — ^no hariu l We should have dropped her when we 
we had the old bird ’stead of the young one; but 
reckoned ransom, ye see. She ’s at the Eck, rattling, I ’s 
.wager, like last yearns nut in the' shell! ‘ . 

“ Lisbeth! Lisbeth! poor Lisbeth; we will reiutnto her. 
Instantly/’ cried Margarita. ^ 

“hlot you,’.’ said G-uy. • . ' . " 

“Yes! I!” 

“No! ” said Guy. ^ 

Gallant Goshawk! best of birds, let me' go! ” . ' ' 
^'Without me or Farina/. never! I see I shall have no. 
chance with my lord now. Come, then, cbm e, fair Irfesi^^^ 
lads. . Farina can journey back alone. You- 
shall have the renown of . rescuing Dame Lisbeth.^’ 
“Farina! forget not to comfort my father/’ said Margarita, 
between Margarita’s society and Farina’s, there was little 
dispute in the captain’s mind which choice to make.' • Ea- 
rma w^ allowed to travel single to Cologne ; and Dietrich, 
petted by Margarita, and gently jeered by Guy, headed the 
Club from Laach waters to the castle of the. Bobber Baron, 


.THE BACK-BLOWS OP SATHANAS. 

Monk. Gbegobv was pacing the high road between the 
Imperial camp and suffering Cologne. The sun had risen 
through interminable distances of cloud that held him- 
remote in a succession of receding mounds and thinner veils 
realm beyond realm; till he showed fireless, like a phantom 
king in a phantom land. The lark was in the Breast of 
morning. The field-mouse ran along the furrows'. Dews 
ung red aud gray du the weedy banks and wayside trees. 
At times the nostril of the good father was lifted, and hb- 
beat ins breast, relapsing into sorrowful contemplation 
Passed any citizen of Cologne; the ghostly head slunk into 
its cowl. .. There s a black raven! ’’ said many. Monk 
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Gregory Heard them, and murmured, Thou hast me, Evil 
one ! thou hast me ! ^ 

It was noon when Earina came clattering down from the 
camp. V ’ ^ , 

: Eather,’^ said he, have sought thee.” ' 

^^ My son! ” exclaimed Monk , Gregory .wit^ silencing 
hand, thou didst not well to leave me contending against 
the tongues of doubt. Answer me not. The maiden ! and 
what weighed she in such a scale ? — I am 

punished. ; Well speaks the ancient: pr^^^ . 

'Beware the hack-blows of Sathanasl' - . ' 

:T, ; th'at him! Vanity has 

"wrecked me, in this world and the next; I .am" the victim 
of self-incense. I hear the demons shouting their chorus — 
i tHere comes Monk Gregory, who; called himself Conqueror 
of Darknessh* In the camp I am discredited and a scoff; 
in ; the /city I am spat upon, abhorred. Satan, my son, 
fights, n^^ his fore-claws.. . ’Tis with his tail he fights, 

0 Eaiitia! — Listen, my son! he entered to his kingdom' 
below through ; Cologne, even under the stones of the 
Cathedral, Square, and the stench of him ' abominably re- 
maineith,' Challenging the nostrils of holy and unholy alike. 
The Kaiser cannot approach for him ; the citizens are out- 
raged. -Oh! had I held my peace in humbleness, I had 
truly conquered him. But he^ gave me easy victory, to 
inflate me. I shall not last. Kow this only is left, my , 
son ; that thou bear living testimony to the truth-, of : my , 
statement,^^^. a^^^ the. folly! ” / _ . - ■; j 

Eariha: pf^^ face of all, he would proclaim 

and witness fe his victory ^ ' 

That I may hot be ranked an irnpostor! ” continued 
the Monk. ^^ And how great must be the virtue of them 
that encounter that dfek spiifit! Valour availeth nought. - 
But if virtue be not in ye, soon will ye be puffedjto burst- 
ang with that deviPs poison, self-incense. : Surely, any son, 

- thou art .faithful, and for this seryicd I can reward th^ ' 
Eollpw ihe yet again.” ^ • 

met Gottlieb: Groschen, hastening to 
the camp. Dismay rumpled the ; biff m^ honest 

jowl. .Earina drew rein before him.; ' 
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Your daughter is^safe, worthy Master Groschen/^saidhe, 
Safe cried.Gottlieh ; . where is she^ my Grete ? 

: Earina briefly explamed.; GottUeb^spreacl out his arms, 
and was going to thank the youth. ; He saw ^Father Gregory, 
andhiswholeframe-narrowedwithdisgust..- 

“ Are yofl^^^m that pestilent- animal, that 

curse of Cologne!^’ ^ ^ - ' > ' - ' 

The good Monk said Farina.- . 

You are Teagued with him, then, : sirrah I '. ExpectSnoi: 
thanks from . me. Cologne, I say, is 5 cursed ! : " "Meddling; 
/wretches! could ye not leaYe Satan alone? i^He/huf^^^ 
not.' We. were free 'of him, .Golbgne^- I say, is cui’sed! 
The enemy of mankind is brought by you to be the deadly/ 
; foe of . Cologne/^ _ / . . • - 

: So saying,- GpttH^^ ci 

- . “ Seest thou, my son,Wq.uoth the: Monk, they reason 
notl. ’J * - " 

Farina^was deiected. Willingly would he, for his part,: ' 
^havd left the souL.of.Eviha loose rover for the sake of some 
brighter horizon to his hope.' . ; . . ' - - ; 

' FTo twinge of remorse. accompanied Gottlieb. The Kaiser ; 
had allotted, him an encampment and a guard of - honour / 
for his household while the foulness raged, and;there Gott- 
lieb welcomed back. Mafgari^^^ Aunt/Lisbeth oh the-/ 
-noon after his meeting The White Kose had ' 

vre.sted 'aCiM again. She and the 

^;^jGoshawk .came trottin advance of the Club through the 
■‘woods of Laach, startling the deer with laughter, and /send-' ^ 
: ing the hare with her ears laid back all across couhtry,- 
In vain Dietrich menaced Guy with the terrors of the Club : 

- Aunt Lisbeth begged of Margarita not to leave her with 
the/fpptmen in vain. , The joyous couple galloped over the 
/couiitry/ and sprang . the ditches, and leapt the dykes, up 
and down the banks, .glad as morning hawks, entering Ah- 
dernach at a round pace j where they rested, at a hostel as 
capable of producing good /Rhine and Mosel wine then as. 

: now; Here they had mid-day-s meal laid out in the garden r 
for the angry Club, and somewhat appeased them on their 
arrival with bumpers of the best Scharzhofberger, - After 
a refreshing halt, three boats were hired,' - On their-passage 
to the river, they encountered^a procession of monks headed / 
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by the Archbishop of Andernacli, bearing a small figure of 
I . Christ carved in blackthorn and varnished: said to work 
I ■ . miracles^ and a present to the good town from two Hun- 

,/jr, . garian pilgrims. : " 

' ] ^ Are ye for Cologne ? ” the monks inquired of them, 

' * ^ Direct; down stream ! they answered. 

Send, then; hither to us Gregory, the conqueror of 
. Darkness, that he may- know there is gratitude on earth 
. and gratulation for great deeds,” said to 
: - So Avith genuflexions: the proceeded, and 

entered . -the boats by* the .- Archbis^ White Ibwer. 

.1 Hamtu&stei^^ they floated under 5 Sal- 

- zig'and the Ahr confluence ; Eolandseck and ISTonnenwerth ; 

. jDrachenfels and Bonn ; hills green with young vines ; dells 

I ; ' - waving fresh, foliage.; Mafgarita sang as they floated^ 

" ; > Ancient ballads ;she sang :that made the Goshawk sigh for 
, y-nhopie, and aflected the Club with delirious dove for the 
U . ‘ grand old water that was speeding them onward. Aunt 
.M . .LiS-beth was not to be moved. . She alone held down her 
, head; She looked not Gottlieb in the face . as he embraced 
51 ' _ . her. Eor to any questioning would she vouchsafe reply. 

;M i - Erom'- that time forth; she was eharity to. Avbman ; and the 
i • ■ :exubefant cheerfulness and familiarity of the ihen toward 
.j , her soon grew kindly and respectful. ..The dragon 

' -Lisbetii was destroyed. ' She objected ho more- to Marga- 
' - rita^s cameo. , ’ ^ i ' 

The GoshaAvk; quickly made peace with his lord,- 
. ; ' - enjoyed the commendation of the Kaiser. - Dietncli ^chill 

thought of challenging: him ;• but thd: to 
' - business : and this was to' pass: sentence -o . 

Schmidt for the crime of hetraying the White Eos e into 
r the hands of Werner; They: had fou Berthbld'^ 

Eck,: and there consented to; let him remain until .ransom - 
i ■ Ayas ^paid for his:. traitorous body. Berthold in hi^miad : 

i r passion Avas tricked by Werner, and on his relbas'e, by 

1 ;. payment of the ransom, submitted to the judgement of the' . 

:|; Club, which condemned him to fight them al^^^^ ' 

li then endure banishment from Ehineland *. the Goshawk; for 

|| . his sister^s sake, ihte^^^ aharsher tribunal. - 
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THE ENTRY INTO COLOGNE 


Seveit - days Kaiser Heinidcli; remained" cam^Ded m 
Cologne. Six times in six snccessiye days: the Kais 
atfce'mpted to enter the. city, and was foiled. c } 

“ Beard of Barbarossa! ^’ said . the ' Kaiser, --^ thmEsVlih^^ 
first stronghold that ever resisted, me.^^ ; : 

The warrior bishops, electors, pfaTzgrafs, and knights of 
the Empire, all swore it was no shame; not to be a match 
for the Demon. . .. 

: “ If,^^ said the reflective Kaiser, “ to. suffer ibelow. 

what poor Cologne. is doomed to undergo now, let us, by all 
that is savoury, n-eform . and do penance.^^ 

wind just then se^tting on them dead from Cologne 
•made the courtiers serious. Many thought of their souls 
for the first time; - 

This is recorded to the honour of Monk Gregory. 

On the seventh morning, the Kaiser announced his . 
determination to make a last trial. 

It was dawn, and a youth stood before the Kaiser^s tent^ 
praying an; audm^^ .. ' V 

Conducted into the presence of the Kaiser, the youth> 
they say, succeeded in arousing him from his .depression, for,' 
brave as he was, Kaiser Heinrich dreaded the issue. 
Eorthwith order was given for the cavalcade to set out 
according to the rescript, Kaiser Heinrich retaining the 
youth at his right hand. But the youth had found occa- 
sion to visit Gottlieb and Margarita, each of whom he 
furnished with a flask, curiously shaped, and charged with 
a distillation. 

As the head of the procession reached the gates of 
Cologne, symptoms of wavering were manifest. ' : 

Kaiser Heinrich commanded an advance, at all cost; 

Pfalzgraf Nase, as the old chronicles, call him in their 
humour, but assuredly, a great noble, led the van, and 
pushed across the draw-bridge. 
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. Hesitation and signs of horror were manifest in the 
assemblage round the Kaiser’s person. The Kaiser and the 
youth at his right hand were cheery. Hot a whit drooped 
they ! Several of' the heroic knights begged the Kaiser’s 
. permission to fall back. — 

Follow Pfalzgraf Kase !” the Kaiser Js-reported to 
have said., . - . -V I : : - 

Great was the wonderment of the people of Cologne to 
" behold Kaiser Heinrich riding in perfect statelinessT up- the 
maiiv street toward thb. Cathedral, while right and rleft of 
. him. bishops and electors were dropping 
V, vThe(Kaise^^ advanced till by his sid rode sole. 

' '(c £ame ? said the Kaiser. 

' He' answered : poor youth, ; unco 

Farina I am called^^^^ : 

/I >f Thy recompense ? ” said the Kaiser. 

' He answered : “ The hand of a maiden of Cologne, most 
. gracious Kaiser and master ! ” 

. She is thine ! ” said the Kaiser. 

Kaiser Heinrich looked behind him, and among a host 
grasping, the pommels of their saddles, and reeling van- 
quished, -were but two erect, a maiden and an old man. 

: Thai is she, unconquerable- Kaiser ! ” Farina continued, 
bowing low. , : ^ 

‘‘ It shall be arranged on the spot,” said the Kaiser. 

A word from Kaiser Heinrich sealed Gottlieb’s com- 
pliance.'; / 

Said he : “ Gracious Kaiser and master I thoughisuch a. 
youth could ibf hims never have aspired to; the possession 
of a Groscheh, yet; w^ pleads for him, objec- 

tion is as the/ rock of Mdses , ;and streams consents Truly 
he has done Cologne good service, and if Margarita, my 
daughter, can be persuaded—” : , 

' The Kaiser addressed her with his ^ W . ; 

Margarita blushed a ready autumn of rosy-ripe; acquies- 
cence. / . 

“ A marriage registered yonderl” said-the Kaiser, q)oint- - 
ing upward. ■ ■ ^ / ‘ /* - ' 

“I am thine,” murmured Margarita>;as Farina drew near : 
her. v ‘ . 

“ Seal it ! seal it ! ” quoth the Kaiser, in hearty good 
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humour ; In take ho cdnsent^ from man or maid ‘without; a 
seal.^^ ' - - • - • . 

^Farina : tossed the . contents of a in air, and saluted : 
his : beloved on the lips,. ■ : • 

. This scene took place- near the. charred round bf ' earth , 
•where the Foulest descended/to- his ;kingdom below. * . ^ 

' Men now pervaded Cologne with; “purify_ing01ije:;^^ 
atmosphere.- It became possible to breathe; :fr.eel3^.^-:gM^^ 

. “ .We Germans/^ said Kaiser Heinrich, when he'-wis|agam^ 
surrounded by his courtiers, “may go wrong if we^hl^^sy^ 
follow Pfalzgraf Hase, ; but this time we have bbbh* 
led/^ Whereat there was obsequious daughter. ' . . Vv- 

The Pfalzgraf pleaded a susceptible nostril. " - ; 

“ Thou art, I fear, but a timid mortal,' - said the Kaiseh;;-, 

; “ Never; have I been -found so on the German- FieH, 
Imperial Majesty l^^returhed the. Pfalzg '“I takb^glory 
; to niyself that this Nether re^^ . y;; - 

; • 5-^E,vbn that we mustbombat, you see ! exclaimed Kaiser 
^Heinrich ; but come . all. night, and' take ' 

brides as soon as you^ will, all of you. Increase, and give 
us loyal subjects in plenty. I count prosperity^,, by _the 
number of marriages in my empire ! ; 'C 

The White Eose Club were invited by Gottlieh^ 

^"we dding, and ; took-;it;in • : to .they' s aw ::the. 

Kaiser, and suchrexcellent stout German fare- present/ 
when ;immediateiy a^^^ as. to who should do the 

• event roost honour,- and w dispute -'''till daw^ ■ 

; Schill being the man, he having consumed wursfc the 
of his arm, and wine- sufficient to have floated a St; 'Goar 
■salmon ; which was long proudly chronicled in his family, 
and is now unearthed from among the ancient honourable 
.redords: of Colog^^^ - “ 

■’-' TThe.; Goshawk was Farinab bridesman, and - a - very spirit- 
ing bridesman was he ! Aunt Lisbeth sat in a corner, . 
faintly smiling. . -- 

_ ^ “'Child ! said the:^dittle lady to Margarita when they 
kissed at parting, “ your courage amazes me. Do you think ? ] 
Do you know ? Poor sweet Mrd, delivered, over hand, and 
foot ! ^ ; 

“I love him! I love him, aunty! tliatb all I know, 
said Margarita : “ love, love, love him 
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Heaven help you !^^ ejaculated Aunt Lisbeth. 

Pray with me/Vsaid Margarita. 

. The two knelt at the foot of the bride-bed, and prayed 
very different prayers, but to the same end. That done, 
Aunt Lisbeth helped undress the White, Eose, and trembled, 
and told a sad nuptial anecdote of the Castle, and put her 
little shrivelled hand on Margarita^s heart, and shrieked. 
Child ! it gallops 1 she cried. ^ : 

'T is happiness,’^ said Margarit%; standing in her hair. 

; Aunt Lisbeth. ■ > . 

will, aunty! I am humble: I ^am True;’^ and the 
fi^air /girl; gathered thd frill; of her ^ 

il;-'/ -f^Look not : in- the ^glass,^^ said. Lisbeth ; not td-night ! 
ioqk, if you cahi- tp-m ' / . - 

; '-She smoothed the White Eos^ her bed, tucked her up, 
: and kissed . her, leaving her as a bud that waits for 
>sunshine.\ > ^ , 


CONCLUSION 


The . Shado w of Monk Gregory was seen no more in Cologne. 
He entered the Calendar, And fanks . next :St. Anthony. 
Por thxAe successive centuries the towns of Ehineland 
boasted.his visits in; the flesh, and the -Conqueror of Dark- 
ness caused ' dire Ehenish feuds. ; ■ y.*-’, ~ : 

The Tailed: Infernal repeated his famous; Back-blow oh 
Parina. The youth/awoke one morning and beheld ware- 
houses the exact -pattern of his own, displaying flasks 
shaped even as’ his own/ and a Parina to right and left, of 
him. Ima^week, they were: doubled./ A month quadruj^dd ; 
/them. They increased. .. . 

: Fame and Portune/^ mused Parina, come from man 

and the world. ' Love is from heaven. - We may be worthy, 
and. lose the first. We ' lose not love unless unworthy. 
Would ye know the true Parina ? ; Look forfiim who walks; 

- under the seal of bliss : whose darling. isTor ever his young 
sweet bride, leading him from snafes/^priming his soul with- 
'celestial freshness. There is no hypocrisy can ape tliat 
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> .. .CHAPTER' -I 

; - ' \ / An the immediate suburbs of London, 

^^^'--projected long before his; pony-carriage was hired to con- 
' .'r-duct him, in: fact ever since his retirement from active / - 
/ ; service, led General Gple across a famous common, with ; f .; 

> which he fell in love at once, to a lofty highway along the ] 

•- borders :Of a park, for which he promptly exchanged his j 

a stoneVthrow or so of / .I 

the river side, where' he determined hot solely to bestow: 
his affections but to settle for life. It may.be seen^ - i 

he was: of an adventurous -temperament, though he had ... 

* - thought' fit to loosen his;; sword-belt. The pony-carriage, T-l 

. however, had been hired for the very special purpcfSe of . 
helping him to pass in review the lines of what he called 
country houses, cottages, or even sites for building, not too - £ 

remote from sweet London ; and as when Gqelebs 'goes *- ' ; .v 

forth intending to pursue and obtain, t^^^ no doubt of . . . : v 

his bringihg;\hoine a wife, the circumstance that, there | 

: stood a house to let, 

fcance .in hail .bf the; metropolis he worshipped, was enough ; 'i 

: to kindle the Generars enthusiasm.; He would have taken - -‘.fj 

saAv, had it ; not - been for his daughter, who 
him, and at the age of eighteen was about to . , ■ ■ t 
; undertake the management' of -his house, fortune, under 

guiding restraint, directed hm an ' 
epitome of the comforts. The place he fell upon is only to 
- be described in the tongue of auctioneers, and for the first 
week after taking it he modestly followed them by terming 
it bijou. In time, when his own imagination, instigated by 
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fcion, that the sacking of London would suffice to make 
eveiy common soldier of the foreign army of occupation an 
ind.ependent gentleman for the term of his natural days. 
But this is a nightmare ! said he, startling himself with an 
abhorrent dream of envy of those enriched invading officers : 
for Booty is the one lovely thing which the military mind 
can contemplate in the abstract. His habit was to go off in 
an explosion of heavy sighs, when he had delivered himself 
so far, like a man at war with himself. 

The lady arrivedl in time : she received the cards of the 
neighbourhood, and signalized her eccentricity by paying 
no attention to them, excepting the card of a Mrs. Baereus, 
whp had audience of her at once. By express arrangement, 
the card bf General Wilson Ople, a nearest neighbour, 
followed the card of the rector, the social head of the 
■ district 5 and the rector was granted an interview, but 
..Lady Camper was not at home to General Ople. She is of 
superior station to me, and may not wish to associate with 
mpj . the General modestly said. Nevertheless he was 
wbunded : for in spite of himself, and without the slightest 
wish to. obtrude his own person, as he explained the mean- 
ing that he had in him, his rank in- the British army forced 
him to be the representative of it, in the absence of any 
one of a supenor rank. . So that he was professionally hurt,;, 
and 'his heart being , in his profession, it may be honestly 
stated that he was wouiided in his feelings, though he said 
no, and insisted on the distinction. Once a day his walk 
for constitutional exercise compelled him to pass before 
Lady Camper -s windows, which were not bashfully with- 
drawn, as- he: said humorously of Douro Lodge, in the 
seclusion of 'half-pay, but bowed out imperiously, militarily, 
like a generalismmo on horseback, and had full command 
of the road and levels up to the swelling park-foliage.. He 
went by at a smart stride, with a delicate depression of his 
upright bearing, as though hastening to greet a friend in 
view, whose hand was getting ready for the shake. This 
much would have been observed by a housemaid ; and con- 
sidering his fine figure and the peculiar shining silveriness 
of his hair, the acceleration of his gait was noticeable. 
When he drove by, the pony^s right ear was flicked, to the 
extreme indignation of a mettlesome little animal. It 


THE C^lSE OE general ORLE 


fW-- 

tte 

if;-- 



, ensued in conseq-aence that the General was borne flying 
under the eyes : of Lady Camper, and such pace Displeasing 
hira, he reduced it invariably at . a.^step or two beyond the 
' corner, ot her grounds.- - . ^ 

- But neither he . nor his daughter Elizabeth attached im- 
portance to so .trivial a circumstance. - The General punc- 
tiliously avoided glancing at the windows dtirihg the passage : 
; past, them, whether in his wild career or on foot; ' 
beth took-a side-shot, as one looks at a wayside tree: - Their 
speech concerning Lady Camper was an exchange of com- 
monplaces over her loneliness : and this condition of hers 
was the more perplexing to General Ople on his hearing 
from his daughter that the lady was very fine-looking, and 
not SO- very old, as he had fancied eccentric ladiesimust 'be. ^ 
The .rector’s account of her, too, excited the mind. She ' 
had info.fmed him bluntly, that she now and theii went to 
church to save '’appearances, but was not a church-goer," 
finding it impossible to support the length of the service 
.migflt, however,-, be reckoned in subscriptions for all the 
. charities, and left her pew open to poor people, and none 
but the poor. She had travelled over Europe, and knew 
; the. East. Sketches in water-colours of the scenes . she had. 
.wisited adorned her walls, and a pair of pistols, -.that she 
found useful, she affirmed, lay on the writing-desk' in 
ffl^drawing-room. . General Ople gathered from the rector ^ 
f'that-she had a great- contempt for men r^yet it was curiously 
; varied with- lamentations over the weakness of women, 
Keally she cannot possibly be an example of that,” said . 
.the General, thinking of the pistols. 

, ITow, we learn from those who have studied women on ; 
the chess-board, and know what ebony or ivory , will do 
...along particular lines, or hopping, that men much talked 
about will take possession of their thoughts; and certainly 
the fact may be accepted for one of their moves. But ,the 
whole fabric of our knowledge of them, which we. are 
taught to build on this originally acxite perception, is shat- 
tered when we hear, that it is exactly the same, in the same 
degree, in proportion to the amount of work they have to 
do, exactly the. same, with men and their thoughts in the 
case of women much talked about. So it was with General 
Ople, and nothing is left for me to say except, that there is 
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broader ground than the chess-board. I am- earnest in pro- 
testing the -similarity of the singular couples on common 
earth, because otherwise the General is in peril of the accu- 
sation that he is a feminine character ; and not simply was 
he a gallant officer, and a veteran in gunpowder strife, he 
was also (and it is an extraordinary thing that a genuine- 
humility did not prevent it, and did survive it) a lord and 
conqueror of the sex. He had done his pretty bit of mis- 
chief, all in the way of honour, of course, but', hearts had ; 
knocked.: And now, with his bright white hair,ffiis close- ' 
brushed white whiskers on a face burnt brown, his clear-cut ' 
features, and a winning droop of his eyelids, there was 
powder dn him still, if not shot. 

There was a lamentable susceptibility to ladies^ charms. 

On the -.other hand, for the protection^ of the sex, a re- 
mainder of shyness kept him from active enterprise and.'in 
- the state of suffering, so long as indications of encourage- . 

; ment were wanting. He had killed the soft ones, who 
came to him, attracted by the softness in him, to be killed: 
but clever women alarmed and paralyzed him. Their apt- 
ness to question and require immediate sparkling answers ; : 
their deniand' for fresh wit, of a kind that is not furnished 
by publications which strike it into heads with a hammer, : 
and supply it wholesale ; their various reading ; their power^^ 
of ridicule too ; made them awful in his contemplation, 

■ : Supposing (for the inflammable officer was how thinking, 
and deeply thinking, of a clever woman), supposing that 
Lady Camper’s pistols were needed in her defence, one " 
night :: at the first report proclaiming her extremity, valour 
might gain ah introduction to her. upon easy terms, and 
would not be expected to be wit^^ She would, perhaps, , 
after the excitement, admit his masculine superiority, in 
the beautiful old fashion, by fainting in his arms. Such 
was the reverie he passingly indulged, and only so could he 
venture to hope for an acquaintance with the formidable 
lady who was his next neighbour. But the- proud society 
of the burglarious denied him opportunity. ; > - ' 

Meanwhile, he learnt that Lady Camper had a nephew, 
and the young gentleman was in a cavalry regiment.^. Gen- 
eral Ople met him outside his gates, received- and returned 
-a polite salute, liked his' appearance and manners, and 
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CHAPTER II 

This is the pathetic matter of my story, and it requires 
pointing out, because he never could explain what it was 
that seemed' to him so cruel in it, for he was ho brilliant 
son of fortune, he was no great pretender, none of those 
who are logically displaced from the : heights they have 
been raised to, manifestly created to show the morah in . 
Providencq. He was modest, retiring, ihumbly contented ; 
a gentremanly-residence appeased his ambition. Popular, 
he could own that he was, but. not meteorically ; rather by 
reason of his willingness to: receive; light t^^ his desire to 
shedit.^ W the terrible ..test brought to bear ; 

upon him, of all men? He was one of us; no worse, and. 

. not strikingly or perilously better; and he could not but 
feeij in the bitterness of his reflections upon an inexpli- 
babie- destiny, that the punishment, befalling him, un- 
merited as it was, looked like absence of Design in the 
scheme of things Above.: It looked as if the blow had 
been dealt him by reckless chance. And to believe that, 
was for the mind of General Ople the having to return to 
his alphabet and recommence the ascent of the laborious 
mountain of understanding. 

To proceed, the GeneraPs introduction to Lady Camper . 
was owing, to a message she sent him by her gardener, 
with a request that he would cut down a branch of a wych- . 
elm, obscuring her ; view across his grounds toward the 
river. The General consulted with his daughter, and 
came to the conclusion,' that as he could hardly despatch a 
written reply to a verbal message, yet greatly wished to 
subscribe to the wishes of Lady Camper; the best thing for 
him to do was to ajjply for an interview. He sent word 
that he would wait on Lady Camper immediately, and 
betook himself forthwith to his toilette. She was the 
niece of an earl. 

Elizabeth commended his appearance, “passed him, as 
he would have said; and well she might, for his hat, 
surtout, trousers and boots, were worthy , of an introduction 
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to Eoyalty. A; touch -of; scarlet silk round:: the neck gave 
him: bloom, and better than that,: the blpoming conscious- 
ness- of . it. ^ : 

, “ You are hot to • be' hervdus, papa, Elizabeth, said. : . } 
. • hfot .at all^^^- replied the general. ‘ I say, mot at alb' 
my/dear,” he repeated, and so betrayed that he had - falleh^^ 
into the nervous mood/, f ‘I .was saying, : I have'!- known 
worse .mornings than this'.^’ \He to and smiled . 

brightly, nodded, and. set his face to meet the future.-- 
He was absent an hour and a half. -5 jV - 

He came back with his radiance a little subdiie(b ^by nb^^ 
means eclipsed; as, when experience has afforded us matter: 
for. thought, we cease ..to shine dazzlingly, yet are not 

■ clouded ; the/rays/hsiye to grown serener. ^Tbe .sum 

of his impressions was conveyed in the reflectivAutterahce 
— ‘./It only /shows, :my:dea^^^ how different the/reality, is/ 

. from pur anticipEi^^ . ■ /* 

/ / Lady Camper had been charming condescension, 

meighbburly, 'Lrto to be satisfied with /the 

■sacrifice bf . the smallest branch of, the wy and only 

re.quiring -that: much for complimentary reasons. -^: :: / 
/Elizabeth wished to hear what they were, and she thought : 
the^request rather singular ; , but the General begged her to 
shear in mind, that they were^^ d^ 

?p|mary . y^oman/ -‘‘highly accomplished, ^^ r 
/l^mdsome^toA^id to himself, aloud.: . /_ 
ift//Ehe -reasons/ Tv^re, herdiking for air and view, and desire 
//to see/ into her neighbour's grounds without having to 
. mount to the attic. 

..' Elizabeth gave a slight exclamation, and blushed./ . 

. :“.So, my dear, we are objects of interest to her ladyship, ” 

- said the. to 

■ /rHe assured her that Lady .Camper’s manners were de- 
lightful. Bto tell, she knew a great deal of his^ 

■ antecedent history, things he': had not supposed were: 
known; . “little/ matters,” he remarked, by which, his 
daughter faintly conceived a reference to the conquests of 
his dashing days. Lady Camper had deigned to impart/ 
some .of her' own, incidentally; . that she was of /Welsh 
blood, and born among: the mountains. “ She ; has a 
romantic look,” was the General’s comment ; and that. her 
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liusbarid had been ah insatiable traveller before he became 
i an invalid, and had never cared for Art. “Quite an 
extraordinary circumstance, with such a wife ! ” the Gen- 

He feli upon the wych-elm witli his" own hands, under 
coyer of the leafage, and the next day he paid his respects 
' to Lady Camper, to inquire if her ladyship saw any further 
bhstruction to the yiew.' ; . 

^ ^^ Hone,’^ she replied, ^‘And now we shall see 'i^hat the > 
two birds toII do. " .“-/-V. - . ^ ; ' . 

Apparently, then, she entertained an:animosity to' a. pair _ . 
of birds^dmthe tree,. ; ^ / ^ - 

' Yesj^yes 5 - 1; say they chirp early in the morning, said . . 
General Ople:* . ^ : 

^^VAt all hours. ^ ^ . -r 

■ ‘‘The sohg of birds:?, . . he pleaded softly for nature. ' 

“If -the nest is provided for. them y but I don^t like yaga- 
bond chirping. ^ \ , • 

' The General perfectly acquiesced. This, in an engage- . .y 
.;ment with a clever woman, is what you should do, or else • \ 
you are likely to .find yourself plant unawares in a high ■ - 
wind, your. ^hat blown off, and your coat-tails anywhere;. ^ ' 

in other words, ^^y^^ stand ridiculous in your bewilder- ’ : 

meht; and General. Ople eveiv-'f^^^^^ the utmqhfe 

caution -to avoid that quagmire of: ' the ridiculous. Theg^r 
extreiher -(p^s he had : hitherto escaped; the srQalio||^g|' 
into which he fell, in his , agile evasions .of the big,' he V 
had hitherto been blest in finding none to notice.' 

He reque^sted her jladyship^s permission . to present his - . ■ 

daughter. Lady Camper sent in her card. 

: Elizabeth Gple beheld a tall, handsomely-mannered lady, 
with good features and penetrating dark eyes, an easy 
carriage of her person and an agreeable voice, but (the 
vision of her age flashed out tinder the compelling eyes of 
youth) fifty if a day. T^^^ confessed to it. 

But she was very pleasing, and Elizabeth's : perception 
dwelt on it only because her father^s manly chivalry had - 
defended the lady against one year more than forty. 

The::' richness of the ; colouring, Elizabeth feared, was- 
artificial, and it caused her ingenuous young blood a 
shudder. . Eor we are so devoted to nature when the dame 
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is flattering US w that we lnathe tlie substitute, 

omitting to tbink bow much less it is an imppsitiori tBan 
a form o£ practical adoration of tbe genuine. 

Our young detectiye^ bowever, concealed ber emotion of - 
cbildisb borroiv ; , r : • ^ ‘ 

Lady Camper remarked of ber; Sbe seems bonest^ ar^ 
that is tbe most we can bope of girls.”' 

“ Sbe is a jewel for an bonest man,” tbe General > sighed, 
‘^some day!” . 

“ Let us bope it will be a distant day.” . ■ 

“Yet,” said the General, girls expect to marry.” " : 
Lady Camper fixed ber black eyes on him, but did not 
speak. ' : . , , ^ .■ 

He told Elizabeth that her ladyship’s eyes were exceed- 
ingly searcbing: “Only,” said he, “as I bavevnbtbing to 
bide, I am able to. submit to inspection ;” and be laughed 
slightly up ' to an* arresting cough, and made the mantel- 
piece ornaments pass muster. 

General Oj)le was tbe herd to champion a lady whose airs 
of haughtiness caused ber to be somewhat backbitten. He 
assured eyerybody, that Lady Camper was much, misun- 
derstood 3 she was a most remarkable woman; .she was. a 
most affable and highly intelligent lady. Building up her 
attributes on a splendid climax, be declared she .was pious, 
cbaritable, witty, and really an extraordinary artist, i He 
laid particular ! stress on her artistic qualities, describing 
her power with the brush, her water-colour sketches, and 
also some immensely cleyer caricatures. As be talked 
of no one else, bis friends heard enough of Lady Camper, 
who was anything but a fayourite. The Pollingtons, the 
Wilders, the Wardens, the Baerens, the Goslings, and 
others of his acquaintance, talked of Lady Camper and 
Generar Ople rather maliciously. They were all City 
people, and they admired the General, but mourned that 
he should so abjectly haye fallen at the feet of a lady 
as red with rouge as a railway bill. His not seeing it 
showed the state he was in. The sister of Mrs. Pollington, 
an amiable widow, relict of a large City warehouse, named 
Barcop, was chilled by a falling off in his attentions. His 
apology for not appearing at garden parties was, that he 
was engaged to wait on Lady Camper, 
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! And at one time, her not condescending to exchange 

visits with the obsequious General was a topic fertile in 
I irony. But she did condescend. 

{ Lady Camper came to his gate unexpectedly, rang the 

'i - . . bell, and was let in like an ordinary visitor. It happened 
that the General was gardening — not the pretty occupation 
' bf pruning, he was digging — and of necessity his coat was 
offj 'and he was hot, dusty, unpresentable. Brom adoring 
earth as the mother of roses, you may pass into a lady^s 
: ' presence without purification j you cannot (of so the Gen- 
eral thought) when you are caught in the act of adoring 
the mother of cabbages. And though he. himself loved the 
eabbage : equally with the rose, in his heart respected the 
vegetable yet more than, he esteemed the flower, for he 
gloried -in his kitchen-garden, this was not a secret for the 
: w^ and he almost heeled over on his beam ends 

; when word was brought of the extreme honour Lady 
CamxDer had done him. He worked his arms hurriedly into 
his fatigue jacket, trusting to get away to the house and 
spend a couple of minutes on his adornment; and with any 
other visitor it might have been accomplished, but Lady 
Camper disliked sitting alone in a room. . She was on the 
square of lawn as the General stole along the walk. . Had 
she kept her back to him, he might have rounded her like 
the shadow of a dial, undetected. She was frightfully 
= acute of hearing. She turned while he was in the agony 
of hesitation, in a queer attitude, one leg on the march, 
projected by a frenzied tiptoe of the hinder leg, the very 
fatallest moment she could possibly have selected for 
unveiling himi/-^; - 

Of course there was no choice but to surrender on the 
- spot. 

He began to squander his dizzy wits in profuse apologies. 
Lady Camper simply spoke of the nice little nest of "a- 
garden, smelt the flowers, accepted a Hiel rose and a 
Eohan, a Cdline, a Balcot, and La France. 

A beautiful rose indeed, ^\she said of the latter, ^^only ' 
it smells of macassar oil. 

■^Eeally, it never , struck me, I say it never struck me 
before, rejoined the General, smelling it as at a pinch of 
snuff. was saying,,! always . . . And he tacitly, 
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' witt the absurdest . of smiles, begged permission to leave 
nntermihated' a sentence not in itself particularly diflBLCult. 

1 “I have a nose,” observed Lady Camper,. ‘ . 

Like the-hobly^bred person she was, according . to General 
Gpie^s version of the .interview; oh; his estate, when : he 
stood before her in his gardening: costume,, she put .him at | . 
his ease, or she exerted herself to do so; and if -he under- . . 

. went considerable anguish, it was the his excessive/ 

• scrupulousness regarding dress, propriety, appearance^-/' 

- He conducted her at her request /to: the kitchen^garden^^^^ 

. :-and the, handful of paddock,' the stables and' coach^ho;dsey'/ 
then back to the lawn. - . 

“It is the home for a young couple,” she said. - i,, 

.. “Lam no longer young, ”'the General bowed, with: 
sigh peculiar to this, confession. “I say, I am hoiongef. - . 

• young, but I call the ' place a gentlemanly residence!^ / I ; ^ 

'/.was saying, I ^ 

/ :/ “Yes, yes.!”./; Lady Camper tossed her head, half clqsiiig^ 
/ ; her ey es, ,with a cbntoctibn of the brbws, as if in pain.: ' 

; ‘ "He perceived a similar expression whenever he spoke of . 

. his residence,- ■ , • 

Perhaps it recalled happier days to enter such a nest. 
g-Herhaps it had been such a home for a young couple that 
;^she had entered, on heir .marriage with Sir Scrppe ^pamper,,;. • • 
j^^efore-h^ihherited his title and estates.;- - ' -/ ;• 

'//// The General was at a loss to conceive what it was. ■ 

\ mention of his idea of the nature 

i of fihe residence. It was almost a paroxysm. ‘ He. deter-; 

- mined not to vex her reminiscences again ; and as this reso- 
his mind to his residence, thinking it: , 

' pre-eminently gentlemanly, his tongue committed the error 
of repeating it, with “ gentlem anlike ” for a variation. 

' . Elizabeth was out — he knew not where. The house- 
maid informed him, that Miss Elizabeth was out rowing on 
the water, 

“Is she alone Lady Camper inquired of him. 

“I fancy so,” the General replied. ^ ^ . • 

“ The poor child has no mother.’/ • / 

“It has been a sad loss to us both. Lady Camper.” 

: “Ho doubt. She is too pretty to go out alone.” 

, “I can trust her.” . " ' v - 
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“Girls!” : : 

“She lias the spirit of a . 

“That. is well." She has a siiir it; it will be tried.” 

The General modestly furnished an instance or two of 
her spiritedness. ^ 

Lady; Camper seemed to like this theme ; she looked 
vgra,ciously interested. : . . 

; “ Still, you should not suffer her to go out alone/^ she 

said. ■ . : : 

place implicit confidence in her/” said; the General; . 
and Lady Camper gave it up.- 

V vrShe^ropos^^^^ down the lanes to the; river-side, 

■to;ffieet:E^^ . . - . ' 

. . The^ General m alacrity checked by reluctance. 

- Lady Camper hai^ tpld him she objected to sit in a strange 
rohm- by herself; .after that, he could hardly leave, her. to . 
dash upstairs, to change his clothes ; yet how, attired as he : ‘ 
was, in a fatigue jacket, that warned him not to imagine '. 
his; hack view, and held him constantly a little to the rear.> 
of .Liady Camper, lest she' should be troubled by it; — -and- 
he knew the habit of the second rank to briticise the front : 

: — how consent to face the outer woiM ^ style side/ V 
by .side with admirbd,? _ - / . 'v , 

. “ Coihe,^^ and ;he -shot forward a step, lookin^^; 
. as if he had missed fire. ' ' - . ' ^ 

v "‘••“Aih yodnot coming^^ ■ . 

■ • He- advanced mechanically. . ' . :/ ! . S- 

Hot a- soul met them: down the lanes, except/ a little oue,'%;. 
to whom 'Lady Camper ; gave a :smair silver-piece, because :f- 
she was a picture;.:’^ ; Z . . . . - , 

The act of chdrity sank: int^^^ the General’s heart, as any 
pretty performance will dp upon a warm waxen bed. . 

^Lady Camper surprised him by answering his thoughts. 

“ Ho ;' it ’s for my own pleasure.” ~ • 

Presently she said, “Here they are.” 

General Gple beheld his daughter, by the river-side at • 
the end of the lane, under escort oLMr. Keginald Eolles. • - 

It was another picture, and a pleasing one. The young 
lady and the young gentleman wore, boating: hats, and were 
both dressed in white, and standing by or just turning from 
the outrigger and light skiff they were about to leave in 
• ■ - -v' . . ■ . . - ‘ '■ 18 -' T' ’ ■ i;-: ' -- - 
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‘ ^‘rfreciilejso easily,” she repeated, ’dropping her parasol 
to defend her face from the calculating scrutiny. 

-I burn brown,” said Elizabeth. 

Lady Camper laid the bud of a Ealcot rose against the 
young girhs cheek, but fetched streams of colour, that over- 
whelmed the momentary comparison of. the sun-swarthed 
skin with the rich dus% yellow of the rose in its deepen'* 
ingAnward to soft brown. ^ ' 

Reginald stretched his hand for the. privileged flower^ 
and she let him take it; then she looked at the General; 
but the General was looking, with his usual air of satis- 
fac^tioh, nowhere. 


CHAPTER III 

-Lady Camper is no common enigma,” General Ople 
observed: to. his daughter. 

. ; Elizabeth inclined to be pleased with her, for at her sug- 
; gestion the General had bought a couple of horses, that she 
‘ might ride' accompanied by her father or the 
little gr Odin. . Still, the great lady was hard to read..’ She 
tested the resources of his income by all sorts of instigation 
to expenditure, which his gallantry could not withstand; she 
encouraged him to talk of his deeds in arms ; she was friendly; 
almost affectionate, and most bountiful in the presents of 
fruit, peaches, nectarines, grapes, and hot-house wonders ' 
that , she showered on his table; but she was an enigma in. 
her evident dissatisfaction with him for ’something ' he 
seemed to have left unsaid. And what could that be ? 

At their last interview she had asked him, Are you sure, 
General, you have nothing more to tell me ?” 

And as he remarked, when relating it to Elizabeth, “ One 
might really be tempted to misapprehend her ladyship^s/ 
... I say one might commit oneself beyond recovery. 
How, my dear, what do you think she intended ? ” 

. Elizabeth ..was -burning brown, ^ or darkly blushing, as 
her manner was. < 

She answered, “I am certain you know of nothing that 
•would interest her; nothing, unless ...” 
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‘-But yon are trembling.”- 
|‘. “Oh! no. I 'wisb you success.” 

i;;, General Ople was overjoyed to be reinforced by his 

. daughter's good wishes. He kissed her to thank her. He 
L ' : y turned back to her to kiss her again; , She had greatly 
; ‘ lightened the difficulty at least of a delicate position. 

V It was just like the imperious nature of Lady, Camper to 
r summon him in the evening to terminate the conversation 
of the morning/:from the visible- pitfall of which ke^. 
beaten a. rather-- precipitate retreat.; Buk^^^^ 

. ; cordially wished him success^^^^^^^ 

I . ^ ' it, why then' he had only to . pluck up 

i: - : spiritklike a a -fordable 

* iuver ill the enemy ^s presence; a dash, a splash, au’attling 
. yolley or two,.and you are over, established bn the opposite ; 

- ' rbahk. But you must be positive, of victory, otherwise, 

I' ; with the river behind you, your new position is likely;to 
. V be ticklish. So the General entered Lady Camper’s : 

' . .. drawiiig-ropm warily, watching the fair enemy. He knew 
I old conquests whispered in his ears, 

and her reception of him all but pointed to b footstool at 
her feet. , He ;might have fallen there at once,“had .he not 
; . remembered a hint that Mr., Eeginald Eolles had: dropped 
- ■ concerning Lady Camper -s amazing variability; V 
- : Lady> Cam]per began. f 

^ you ran away -from me this morning. Let me 

speak. ' And, by the way, I must reproach you; you should 
not hayedefk it to mb. likings have now gonu 
cannot -pretend iO; be; ffi I. know your feelings a 
father. Yourrclaughter’s happm^^ 

“My lady,” the^General interposed, “I have her distihbt 
assurance that it is, L say .it is wrapt up in mine.” \ ; • 
7 - ^dictmespeak. Young people will say anything.^ .W 
;r they have a certain excuse vfor selfishness ; - we have not. bE 

;i am in some degree bound to my nephew; he is my’ sister’s 

son.” - ‘ ; - ' b . ' 

]; ‘‘ Assuredly, my lady. I would not stand in his light, 

i! be quite assured. - If I am, I was saying if I am not mis-" 

' taken, I . . . and he is, or has the making of an excellent 

I soldier in him, and is likely to be a distingiished cavalry 

. officer,” , ' , ■ ^ ^ ' ' 
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wealth, at her disposal, and that I do : I do that unre- 
servedly f I feel I am very confused, alarmingly confused, 
3^our ladyship merits a superior ... I trust I have not 
. I am entirely at your ladyship’s mercy.” 

, ^^Are you prepared, if your daughter is asked in mar- 
•fc : riage, - to settle ten thousand pounds on her. Genera] 
f ;Oj^le?” 

^'The General collected himself. In his heart he thor- 
.^j^ghly appreciated the moral beauty of Lady Camper’s 
.eSreme solicitude on behalf of his daughter’s provisionj 
but he would have desired a postponement of that and other 
material questions belonging to a distant future until his 
• own fate was decided. 

' Sohe said:. Your ladyship’s generosity is very marked. 
I say it is very marked.” 

. ^^How, my good General Ople! how is it marked in any 
^ de^ee ?” cried Lady Camper. am not generous. I 
don’t pretend to be; and certainly I don’t want the young 
people to think me so. . I want to be just. I have assumed 
that .yoh intend to be the same. Then will you do me the 
favour to reply to me ? ” 

The General smiled winningly and intently, to show her 
' that . he prized her, and would not . let her escape his 
: eulogies^ ^ ’ 

^^Marked, in this way, dear madam, that you think of 
my daughter’s future more than I. I say, more than he^*' 
father himself does. I know I ought to speak more, 
warmly, I feel warmly. I was never an eloquent man,' 
and if you take me as a soldier, I am, as I have ever beeh 
in the service, I was saying I am Wilson Ople, of the grade 
of General, to be relied on for executing orders; and, 
madam, you are Lady Camper, and you command me. I 
cannot be more precise. In fact, it is the feeling of the 
necessity for keeping close to the business that destroys 
what I would say. I am in fact lamentably incompetent 
to conduct my own case.” 

Lady Camper left her chair. 

^^Dear me, this is very strange, unless I am singularly 
in error,” she said. 

The General now faintly guessed that he might be in 
error, for his parte 
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GHAPTEE IV 


.Elizabeth, came riding home to bimkfast from a 
- round the park, and passing Lady Camper’s gates, received „ 
the salutation of her parasol. Lady Camper talked with her 
through the bars. ^ There was not a sign' to- tell of a change 
'"- or twist in her iieighbourly affability.: ; She remarked sim- 
pfe-'enpugh, that it was her nephewjs:^ 

B iPpS; and possibly jElizabeth - mig^^ 

j:;quarters were prpximate| but Bhe did not demand an 
-s.:answ,er. : S night, she .said. . 

- , How is the. General . 

; ^ ^^Papa must have slephsqundlyj for he usually calls to me 
. -through his door wh^ he. hears I am upj” said Elizabeth.' 
rl-^Lady Camper nodded kindly and walked on. 

: Early. in the morning Gene^^^ Ople was ready for battle. ■ ' 
His forces ."were^the anticipation of victory, a carefully. 
arranged toilette, and an unaccustomed spirit of enterprise 
in the,.realms of speech ; for he was no longer in such awe 

. of Lady.’.CapipQi’? ■ 

- ^^Youshaye slept well she inquired.. . 

. ■ /'-'Elcellentlyymy lady/^^^^^^.) ' - ^ 

:■ ' Yes, your daughter tells me she heard you,, as she went * . 
by your door in the morning for a ride to meekmy nephew... . r 
You are, I shall assume, prepared for business 

^^Eiizabeth ? . .. , to meet ?; . . \General Ople’s imv- ; 
pressionpf ^anything extraheous to-his emotion- was. feeble^.: 

- and passed instantly.- Prepared ly Oh, xertainly ; ^^>nd - ' 
he struck in a cbmpliment on her ladyshi^^ fresh morning y 
bloom. . y.. - ' 

^^It can hardly “be visible,” she responded; have not 
painted yet.” - 

:yy ^^ Does your ladyship proceed to your painting in the 
very early morning?” - - , - ' ' 

^^Eouge, I rouge.” y 

: /^Dear me !. I should not have supposed it.” - - ' '. 

You have : speculated ony it - very openly. General. I 
remember your trying to, see a Jreckle through the rouge ; 
but the truth is, I am of a supernatural paleness if I do not : 
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rouge, so I do. - You understand, therefore, I have a false 
complexion. Now to bus^^^ ^ ^ ^ ■ 

; “ If your ladyship insists on calling it business. ■ I have 

little to offer — myself 

“You have a gentlemanly residence.’^ 

^^It is; my lady, it is. It is abijou.” . • - : 

- “Ah l ’^ Lady Camper, sighed dejectedly. ^ . 

“ It is a perfect bijou ! . , - , \ . 

“ Oblige me. General, by not pronouncing the, 
word as if. you were swearing by something in EnglisH^f',: 
like a trooper. 

General Ople started, admitted that the word was Eren^oh,^'; ’ 
and apologized for his pronunciation. Her variability was 
now visible over a corner of the battlefield likua thunder-' : 
cloud. ^ 

; “ The business we have to discuss concerns thet-young 
people, General.^’ : ' . . . 

“Yes,’| brightened by this, he assented; “Yes, dear. 

. •Lady Camper.; it is a part of the business ; it is a secon- ^ 

: dary part ; it has to be discussed ; I say I subscribe .before- ■ 
hand. I may say, that honouring, esteeming you' ae I d - 
and hoping ardently for your consent .. . 

■ “They must have a home and an income. General.^’ 

“I presume, dearest lady, that Elizabeth" will be welcome 
in your home. T certainly shall never chase Eeginald b^^ 

,of mine.”' r ; ‘r : ... ' : - 

Lady Camper threw back her head. “ Then you are not 
yet awake, or you practice the art of sleeping with open 
eyes! Now listen to me. I rouge, I have told you. I 
like colour, and I do not like to see wrinkles or have them 
seen. Therefore I rouge. I do not expect to deceive the 
world so fiagrantly as to my age, and you I would not 
deceive for a moment. :I am seventy.” 

The effect of this noble frankness on the General was to 
raise him from his chair in a fitting posture as if he had 
been blown up. 

. Her countenance was inexorably imperturbable under his 
alternate blinking and gazing that drew her close and shot 
her' distant, like a mysterious toy. 

“But,” said she, “I am an artist; I dislike the look of 
extreme age, so I conceal it as well as I can. You are very 
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actually charms. Her mouth had a cliaimy eyes were 
lively ; her figure, mature, if you like, was at least full an 
good ; she stood upright, she had a queenly seat. His men- - 
tal ejaculation was, What a wonderful constitution 1 . 

By a lapse of politeness, he repeated it to himself half . f 
aloudY he was shockingly nervous. ; ^ . - 

Yes, I have finer health than. many_ a younger womany’^j : : 
she said; ^^An ordinary calculation would give me twenty . 
good years to come, I am. a widow, as, you, know.^iAnd, . 
by the way, you have a. leaning for widows: ^HavA-yoR>>.^ 
not ? I thought I had heard of a widow Barcop nn this' YH 
parish. Do not protest. I assure you I am a stranger to " 
jealousy. My income . . 

- The General raised his hands. ' 

: '‘Well, then,^^. said the cool and self-contained' lady "• 
."before: I go farther, I may ask you, knowing Iwhat you' 
have fofced me to confess, are you still of the same... mind . 
as to mamage ? And one moment,. Gen I promise:;: ; 
you most sincerely -that your withdrawing a step shall not, 
as far as it touches me,' affect my neighbourly and.iriendly - 
sentiments ; not in any degree. Shall we be as \ve were ?.^^. ‘ 
Lady Camper extended her delicate hand to Jnm. 

.'1 He- took it respectfully, .inspected the aristdcratic aud ^' 
; nnshrunken fingers, ,and.ldssing them, said, "I never- with-- .> * 
Ydraw^:lrom -a. posifciohy:^'^^^^^u^ I am beaten back.: Lady ^ 
*^Camper, Y . ^ ' ^ ' 

" My name is ArigelA^l^ ' : ' ■ 

The General tried again : he could not utter the name. 

; To call a lady of seventy Angela is difficult in itself. It 
is, it seems, thrice difficult in the way of courtship. ■ - 

" Angela said she. . ; ^ 

" Yes. I say, there is not a more beautiful female name, 
dear Lady Camper. 

"SjDare me that word ‘female ’ as long as you live. 
Address me by that name, if you please.’’ 

' The General smiled. The smile was meant for propitia- 
tion and sweetness. It became a brazen smile. 

"Unless you wish to step back, said she. ' 

. "Indeed, no. I am happy, Lady Camper. My life is 
^ours. I say, ray life is devoted to you, dear madam.” 

" Anerela I ” 
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hapSj naturally objected to: to He was, however, g 
■ and harely knew. 

Yet once more the magical woman changed. All sem- 
blance of harshness, and harridan-like spike-tonguedness, 
vanished whem she said adieu. . 

: The astronomer, looking at the crusty jag and scoria of 
themagnified moon through his telescope, and again with 
naked: eyes at the , soft-beaming moon, when: the crater-,^^^ 
ridges are faint as eyebrow-pen cillings, has a .similaivsharp^;^ 
alternation of prospect to that which mystified HeneraT"'. 
Ople. ... ■ 

But between watching an orb tot is only variable at our:’: 
caprice, and contemplating a woman who shifts and q[uivers;r 
, ever with her , own, how vast the difference ! ^ 

And consider that thih woman is about to be one^s wife ! 

He could have believed (if he had not known full surely 
that such things are not) he was. in the hands of a witch. 

Lady Camper’s ^^adieu ” was perfectly beautiful — akind, 
cordial, intimate, above all, to satisfy his present craving, 
it was a lady-like adieu — the adieu of a delicate and ple- 
gant woman, who had hardly left her anchorage by forty 
to sad into - the fifties. . 

Alas ! he had her word for. it^ that she was not less than 
seventy. And, worse, she had betrayed most melancholy 
signs of sourness and agedness as soon as he had sworn 
himself to her fast and ^^^^^fi^ 

^^The road is open to you to retreat,’’ were' to 
words. 

“My road,” he answered gallantly, “ is forward.” . 

He was drawing backwarcLas he said it, and something 
provoked her to smile. - / 


CHAPTER V 

It is a noble thing to say that your road is forward, and it 
befits a man of battles. General Ople was too loyal a gen- 
tleman .to think of any other road. Still, albeit not gifted 
with imagination, he could not avoid the feeling that he had 
set his face to Winter. He found himself suddenly walk- 
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. . ^MSTo. The park is very pretty in the early morning.^’ 
Sweetly pretty 

, Lady Camper raised her head, and with the mildness of 
assured dictatorship, pronounced : Never say that before 

I submit, my lady/^ said the poor scourged man. 

^^Why, naturally you do. Vulgar phrases have to.be 
endured, except when our intimates are guilty, and then 
we are not merely offended, we are compromised by them, - 
You are still of the mind in which you left me yesterday ? 

; You are one day older. . But I warn you, so am 1.^^ 

: :■ Yesy my . lady, we cann we cannot check time. 

; .pecidedly .o^^^ Quite so.^’ ' 

Oblige me by never saying >piiite so.^ My lawyer says 
“ it. It reeks of the City of London. And do not look so 
: niiserable.^^ - , 

’ madam? my dear lady!^^ the General flashed out 
' in a radiance that dulled instantly. 

^^ Well,” said she, cheerfully, >fand you ^re for the old 
. woman ^ 

‘‘Bof Lady Camper.^’ 

You are seductive in your flatteries, General. Well, 
then,; we have' t^ 

My affairs — General Ople was beginning, with 
perturbed forehead ; but Lady Camper held up her finger. 

. “ We ‘will touch on your affairs incidentally. N ow listen 
to me, and do not exclaim until I have finished. You know 
' that these two young ones have been whispering over the 
wall for some months. They have been meeting hn the 
river and in the park habitually, apparently with your 
consent.” . - , . . 

^^My lady! ” ' 

“ I did not say with your connivance.” 

You mean my daughter Elizabeth ? ” 

.^^And my nephew Eeginald. ^We have named them'/ if 
that advances us. Now, the end of such meetings is .mar- 
riage, and the sooner the better, if they are to continue. 

I would rather they should not ; I do not hold it good for 
young soldiers to marry. But if they do, it is very certain 
that their pay will not support a family ; and in a marriage 
of two healthy young people, -we have to assume the ex-- 

19 
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Uhdou'btedly your ladysMp is correct. W'e ,iniglit .try 
absence for tlie poor girl. I. have no female relation, but 
I could send lier to the sea-side to a lady-friend,’^ 

: “ General OiDle, I forbid you, as you value my esteem, 
ever — and I repeat, I forbid you ever — to afflict my ears 
with that phrase, ^lady-friend!’” 

The General blinked in a state of insurgent humility. 

These incessant whippings could not but sting the hum- 
blest of men; and “lady-friend,” he was sure, was a yerjr 
■ common terra, used, he was sure, in the very best 'society. 
■He had neyer heard Her Majesty speak a of a lacly- 

'inend,3:;but he was quite sure. that she had one ; and if so, 
what could be the objection to' her subjects mentioning if 
as a^ term'to suit their own circumstances ? 

1 He was harassed .and* perplexed by did Lady Camper’s 
treatment .of liim^ and he .resolved not to call her Angela 
even upon supplication — not that day, at least. 

She said, .“ You will not need to bring property of any 
kind to the common "estate; I, neither look for it nor desire 
:it. ' The generous: thing for you to do- would be to give 
your ; daughter all ;you have, and come to me.” 

: But, Lady Camper, if I denude myself or curtail my 

ihcdihe — a man at his wife’s discre^^^^ I was saying, a 
man af his wife’s mercy! : . 

General Ople was i. really ;:forced^^ dignity, 

to make" this protest on' its behalf. He did not see how 
he could have escaped doing so ; he . was more an age.nt v 
than a principal. “ ’s mercy,” :he said again, -biif 

simply as: a herald proclaiming superior orders. „ . 

. Lady CampCf’s brows were wrathful.. A deep blbod- 
crimson overcame.-the rouge, and gave her a terrible stormy 
look. ■ : . V 

, /^^;The congress now ceases to mt, and the treaty is not 
concluded,” was all she said, ' 

She rose, bowed to him, “Good .morning, General,” and 
turned her back. : ' 

He sighed. He was a free man. But this could not be 
denied — whatever the lady’s age, she waf a grand' woman 
in her carriage, and when looking angry, she had a queen- 
like aspect that raised her out of the reckoning of time. 

So, now he knew there was a worse behind what he .bad 
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previously known. ^He was precipitate in calling it the. 
worst. “Now,” said he to himself, “I know the worst! ” 
No man should ever say it. Least of all, one who has 
ehtered into relations with an eccentric lady. 


CHAPTER VI 


iiE- 


PoLiTEiTESs required that General Gple should' not appear 
to rejoice in his dismissal as a suitor/and should at least 
make some show of holding himself at the beck oil a recon- 
sidering mind. He was guilty of running up tp^London 
early next day,, and remaining absent until .nightfalk;c and 
he did the same on the two following daysi W 
presented himself at Lady Camper’s lodge-gates, the as- 
tonishing intelligence, vbhat her ladyship had departed for: 
the Contineht and Egypt, gave him qualms of remorse, 
which assumed a more definite shape in something like 
awe of her triumphant constitution. He forbore' to men- 
tion her age, for he was the most honourable of men, but 
' a habit of tea-table talkativeness impelled him to. :say and 
. repeat an idea that had visited him, to the effect, thatL 
V .Camper wa,s one of those wonderful women who are com- 
parable to brilliant generals, and defend themsielves from 
the siege of Time by various aggressive movements. Eear- 
ful of not being understood, owing to the rarity of the 
occasions when the squat plain squad of honest Saxon 
regulars at his command were called upon to explain an 
idea, he re-cast the sentence. But, as it happened that 
the regulars of his vocabulary were not numerous, and not 
.accustomed to work upon thoughts and images, his repe- 
titions rather succeeded in exposing the piece of knowledge 
he had recently acquired than in making his meaning 
plainer. So we need not marvel that his acquaintances 
should suppose him to be secretly aware of an extreme 
degree, in which Lady Camper was a veteran. 

General Ople entered into the gaieties of the neighbour- 
hood once more, and passed through the Winter cheerfully. 
In justice to him, however, it should be said that to the 
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iatent dwelling of Ms mind upon Lady Camper, and not to 
the festive life he led, was due his entire ignorance of his 
da,ughter^s unhappiness. She lived with him, and yet it 
was ih other houses he learnt that she was unhappy. 
After his last interview with Lady Camper, he had in- 
formed Elizabeth of the ruinous and preposterous amount 
of money demanded of him for a settlement upon her; and 
Elizabeth, like the girl of good sense that she was, had 
Replied immediately, It could not be thought of,, papa, 
He had spoken to Eeginald . likewise. ; The young , man 
fell into a. dramatic -tearing-of -hair and long-stride fury, 
not .ill-becoming an enamoured dragoon. But he main- 
tained-that his aunt, thd an eccentric, was a cordially 
kind woman. He seemed to feel, if. he did not partly 
hint, that the General might have accepted Lady Camper’s 
ferms.V The young officer could no longer be welcome at 
DburO Lodge, so the General paid him a morning call at 
his quarters, and was distressed to find him breakfasting 
very, date, tapping eggs that he forgot to open — one of 
the surest signs of a young man downright and deep in 
love, as the General knew from experience —and sur- 
rounded by uncut sporting journals of . past weeks, which 
/dated 'from the day when his blow had struck him,, as ■ 
accurately as the watch of the drowned man marks -his ' 
minute. Lady Camper had gone to Italy, and was in com- 
munication with her nephew: Eeginald was not further ■ 
explicit. His legs were very prominent in his despair, 
and his fingers frequently performed the part of blunt 
combs*, consequently the General was impressed by his 
passion for Elizabeth. The girl who, if she was oftbh^ 
meditative, always met his eyes with a smile, and quietly 
said Yes, papa,” and “Ho, papa,” gave him little concern 
as to the state of her feelings. Yet everybody said now 
that she was unhappy. Mrs. Barcop, the widow, raised 
her voice above the rest. So attentive was she to Eliza- 
beth that the General had it kindly suggested to him, that 
someone was courting him through his daughter. He 
gazed at the widow. How she was not much past thirty ; 
and it was really singular — he could have laughed — 
thinking of Mrs. Barcop set him persistently thinking of 
Lady Camper. That is to say, his mad fancy reverted 
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the . neighbourhood canvassing for exclamations : on the 
fourth- page was the outline of a lovely feminine handj 
holding a pen, as in the act of shading, and under it these 
words: What I say isy I say I think it exceedingly 

Ainladylike,^^ . ; ^ ' 

Now consider the Generars. feelings when, turning to 
this fourth page, having these very words in his mouth, 
as the accurate expression of . his thoughts, he discovered 
them written! . _ . . V . . , - 

An enemy who anticipates the actions of our mind has a; 
-quality of the . malignant: diviM^^^^ well inspire 

Ople were struck by the 
aspect'iotadufid G.oddess,- who penetcate^ 
through,: and' had both power and will to expose and make 
,:hini;n(Uculpus for ever . ' 

VUrT'haloyeliness of the hand, too, in a perplexing manner 
6bntested:his denunciation of her conduct. It was ladylike 
eminently, and it involved him in a confused mixture “of 
the,..moral and material, as great as young people are known' 
to . feel when they , make the attempt to separate them, 
in one , of their fr.en^^^ —- 

■ \ With a'petty bitter laugh he- folded the letter, put it in 
--his rbieast-pocket, and sallied forth for a walk, chiefly to 
talk to himself about it. But as it absorbed him entirely, . 

. he , showed it to the rector, ; whom h^ the 

: rector said is of no consequence^ lor General , Ople listened" 
: tb:: no remarks, calling in succession on the Pollingtons*; • 
the Goslings, the.:Baerens^, and . others, early though- it 
was, ahdjthe lords of those houses absent amassing hoards ; 
and to:the -ladies everywhere he displayed’ the sketches he 
had -received,' observing,; that. Wilsonople i^m himself ; 

and there he was, he said, pointing at the capped fellbw. 
-in the sentry-box, done unmistakably. ' The likeness 
indeed was remarkable. : She is a woman of genius,^^he 
ejaculated, ^ with utter melancholy.. Mrs. Baerens, by the 
hid of a magnifying glass, assisted him to read a line .under 
the sentry-box, -that he had taken, for a mere trembling 
dash ; it jauy A geiitlemanly residence. I : : ; . ' - ' ^ 

. “ What eyes she has 1 the Gener^hxclaimed; “I say it 
- is miraculous what eyes she has at her time of . I was 
saying, I should never have knowhut was writing.” 
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' A faceless woman^s shadow kneels on the ground near 
the sehtry-hox/ weepi^^ A faceless shadow of a young 
man on horseback is beheld galloping toward a gulf. The 
sole inhabitant contemplates his largely substantial full 
fleshed face and figure in a glass. 

•Next, we see the standard of Great Britain furled; next, 
unfurled and borne by a troop of shadows to the . sentry- 
box. The officer within: says, I say I should be very 
happy to carry it, but I cannot quit this: gentlemanly 
residence.”^ . ' : / . ; 

N ext, the • standard is shown ; assailed by popguns. 
Several of ; the shadows are prostrate. I' was saying, I 
assufeyyou that /nothing but this gentlemanly residence 
/prevents me from heading you,’/ says the gallant officer. . 

. - -General Ople trembled' with protestant indignation 
hhbaw himself reclining m a magnified sentry-box, while 
detachments of shadows hurry to him to show him the 
standard of his country trailing in the dust; and' he is 
maliciously made to say, “ I dislike responsibility. I say 
Lhm a fervent, patriot, and very fond of my comforts, but 
T shun responsibility.” 

The second letter contained scenes between Wilsonople 
and/the Moon. 

He .addresses her as his neighbour, and tells her of his 
triumphs over the sex. /: / 

, He requests her to inform him whether she is a ^female,^^' 
that she may be triumphed over. 

He hastens past her window on foot, with his head bent, 
just as -the .General had been in the habit of walking.” 
iie drives' a mouse-pony furiously by. 

He cuts down a tree, . that she may peep through' ' 

. Then, from the Moon’s ; point of view, W ilsonople, a 
Silenus, is discerned in an arm-chair winking at a couple 
too plainly pouting their lips for a doubt of their inten- 
tions to be entertained. ' 

A fourth letter arrived, bearing date of Paris. This one 
illustrated Wilsonople’s courtship of the Moon, and ended ^ 
with his ^-saying,” in his peculiar manner, spite of her 
paint I could not have, conceived her age to he so enormous f 
How break off his engagement with the Lady Moon ? 
Consent to none of her terms! 
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Xittle used as lie was to read ^ acuteness of 

sulJering , sharpened" the .Generars int^^ a degree 

that sustained him in animated -dialogue with- each suc- 
ceeding sketch, dr poisoned -arrow whirring at him- from 
the moment his eyes rested on It ; ' and here are a few 
samples : — . - . . „ ' . 

. ‘‘Wilsonople informs Moon that she is f sweetly^ 
pretty.^ ■ - ^.r: . : 

He thanks her with ‘ thanks ^ for a.handsome piecd of 
lunar- green cheese. ' - " / 

He points to her, apparently telling some one, ^ my iady- . 

friend.^ : V - - . " , i-. : " 

He sneezes ‘Bijoul bijou 

They were trifles, bixt they attacked his habits of. speech; r . 
and he- began to grow more and^more alarmingly absurd in* . 
each fresh caricature of his person. ' ' i" ; ■ ■ ; 

He looked at himself as the malicious woman’s haiid®adi^/.r; ^ 
shaped him'. -.It w’as unjust no resemblance — and- - 

yet it; was ! There w^^^ of likeness left that leav- - 

ened the lump; henceforth he must walk abroad withdhis . 
distressing image of himself before his eyes, instead of the . 
satisfactory reflex of the mian who rhad, and was happyl .. 

: in thinking that he had, done mischief in his time. ,Such . 
an end for a conquering man was too pathetic. - .7 f 

- The Genefar surprised- himself to himself ih^'^ ^;7-{- 

something louder than-a hum at neighbour dinner-tables. ' * ' . 
He- looked? about: and that people were? silently VV.'* ’ . 

watching him. _ — ' 


Lady Camper’s return was the subject of speculation in 
; 'the neighboiu'hood, -for ;most people thought she would 
- . cease, to persecute the General with her preposterous and 
: -■ .unwarrantable pen-and-ink sketches when living so closely 
.proximate; and how he would behave was the question. 
Those whor^^^ of him were sure he would treat 

her with disdain. Others were uncertain. He had been 
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SO seyerexy Mt that it seemed possible he would not show 

“Hb, for^his part, had come to entertam such dread of 
the post, that Lady Camper’s return relieved him of>s: 

' morning apprehensions ; and lie would have forgiven her, 

though he feared to see her, if only ehe Lad promised to 
leave him in peace for the future. He .feared to spehei, 
because of the too probable furnishing of fresh matter for 
her ladyship’s hand. Gf course he could npt avoid being 
seen by her, and^that -was a particular misery.:. A gentle- 
manly . humility,;; or, • demureness .fof ;;aspect, . whpn ^ seQnj 
L woiild/ihe: hoped, - disarm his enemy . - : It should, he thought. 

- He had borne unhea/rd-of . things . hTo one of his foiends 
■ and acquaintances knew, the^^ 
had.; enclur edv ‘ It had caused him fits of st^mmenng. .ft 
hdd'destrbyed the composure of his gait. ^ Elizabeth had 
'informed him that he talked to himself incessantly, and 
aloud. . ..She, poor child, looked paletoo. She was evidently 

: anxious about, him. V i i i. 1 

: . h:-' Young Eolles, whom he had met now and then, persisted 

: in -praising . -his aunt’s good heart. ; So, perhaps, .haying 
■sitiatehher revenge,: she might now be inclined for peace, 
vbndEeite.rmsofdistant;civility..::: 

Yes !. poor. Elizabeth sighed the. General, in. pity 

theppbr.girl’s disappointment; “ popr'Elizabeth! she. little. 
•'■-•guessesSwhat hk’. father dias- gone through. Poor Child! 
‘il say, she has n’t an idea of my sufferings.” . ’ ; - 

..iGenerai^plb delivefed his card at Lady Camper ’s -lpdge 
gates,. ■Mdiescapeditp 'his residence in a stath pfoprickly 
heat, that- required- the ; brushing‘of - his hair 'with ^^ h 
brushes for .eeveraL minutes dp comfort and re-establish 
-him. ' v ; 

He had fallen dp Working-, in- his garden, when Lady 
Camper’k card was ; brought do him ah. hour -after .the 
delivery of his own •,;> pleasing, promptitude, shpwing signs ; 
of repentance, and suggesting to the -General .instantly 
some sharp sarcasms upon women, which' he had _ cbme- 
upon in quotations in the paperaand the pulpit, hiatwo, 
main sources of -information.. . ... ^-■ 

Instead of handing back the -card to the maid, he. stuck, 
it; in his -hat and went ton digging. - ■. 
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The first of a series of letters containing shameless real- 
istic caricatures was handed to him the afternoon follow-^ 
ing. They came fast and thick. day^s interval of 

grace was :allovred.,^^^^^^^N^^ shafts of Diana was 

hardly less violently niortally assailed. The deadli- 
' ness of the attack lay in the ridicule of the daily habits of 
one of the most sensitive of 'men, as to his personal appear- 
ance, and the opinion of the world. He might have con- 
cealed -the sketches, but he could mot have concealed^; the 
bruises, and people were perpetually asking the unhappy 
General what he was saying, for he: spoke to himself 
he were repeating something to them for the tenth time. 

“I say,” said, for a lady, really ah -edu- 

cated lady, to sit, as she must—- 1 was saying, shb: miist 
have; sat; in an attic to have the right, view- of me.- 
there you see -- this is what she has done. This is: the 
last, this is the' afternooii’s delivery. . Her ladyship-haS; 
nie correctly as to costume, but I could not exhibit such a" 
.. sketch to ladies.” ' . . 

/.A ba;ck view of the General was displayed in his act of 
digging. - 

say I could not allow ladies to see it,” he informed 
the gentlemen, who were suffered to inspect it freely. ~ 

But you see, I have no.-means of escape; I am\at>her 
mercy from morning to night, ” the General said,:- with' a ' 
quivering tongue, " -^unk I stay at home inside the house ; 
and that as death to me, or unless I abandon the place, , 
and my lease; and I shall — I say, I shall find nowhere jn- 
England f6r anything like the money or conveniences - such 
a gent — a residence you would call fit for a gentlemanv ’ 'I 
'cair it a bi . . . it is, in short, a gem. But I shall have 
to.:go.” - 

Young Eolles offered to expostulate with his aunt 
Angela. 

The General said, -Tha ... I thank you very much. 

I would not have her ladyship suppose I am so' susceptible. 

I hardly know,” he confessed pitiably, ^^ what it is right 
to say, and what not — what not. I — I — I never know 
when I airt not , looking a fool. .1 hurry from tree to tree 
to shun the liglft. I am seriously affected in my appetite. 

I say, .1 shall have to go.” . y 
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Reginald gave Mm to understand that if lie' fle-ivj the 
shafts would follow him, for Lady Camper would never 
forgive his running away, and was quite equal tb publish- 
ing a book of the adventures of Wils^^ 

Sunday afternoon, walking in the park with his daugh- 
ter on his arm, General Ople met Mr. Eolles/ H saw that 
the young man and Elizabeth were mortally pale, an as 
the very idea of wretchedness directed his attention to 
himself, he addressed them conjointly on the subject of 
his persecution, giving neither of them a chance of speak- 
ing until they were constrained to part. ; 

,, A ;-sketch was the consequence, in which a withered 
Cupid and a fading Psyche were seen divided by Wilson- 
ople,-who. keeps them forcibly asunder with policemaMs 
fists,' - while courteously and elegantly entreating them to 
hear:him. Meet, he tells them, as often as you like, 
iii 'my company, so long as you listen to mey^ and the 
pathos of his aspect makes hungry demand for a sympa- 
.thetic audience. 

and not the series representing the martyr- 
dom of;, the old couple at Douro Lodge Gates, whose rigid 
frames bore witness to the close packing of a gentlemanly 
residence, this was the sketch General Ople,dn. his mad- 
ness- from, the pursuing bite of the gadfly, handed about at 
Mrs;y;P^^^ lawn-party. . Some have said, that he: 

.should not have betrayed his daughter j but it is reasonable 
;to suppose he had no idea of his daughter's being -the 
Psyche. Or if he had, it was indistinct, owing to the’ vio^ 
lence ot-his personal emotion. Assuming ’ this ’to- have 
been the very sketch; he handed it to two or three ladies 
in turn, and was heard to deliver himself at intervals in 
the following snatches; ^^As you like, my lady, as you like ; 
strike, I say strike ; .L bear it; I say I bear it. . . . If her 
ladyship is unforgiving, I say I am enduring. . , . I may 
go, I was saying I may go mad, but while I have my 
reason I walk upright, I walk upright.” ' ^ - 

Mr, Pollington and certain City gentlemen hearing the 
poor GeneraPs renewed soliloquies, were seized with dis- 
gust of Lady Camper’s conduct, and stoutlyv advised an 
application to the Law Courts. - y • r 

He gave ear to them abstractedly, but after , pulling out 
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the whole chapter of the. caricatures" (which it seemed that 
he-kept in a case of morocco leather in his breast-pocket)| 

: showing . them; :^ith -comm on them; and observing, 

- ‘‘ There will be more, , there must be -more, I say I am sure 

there 'are things T do: that^^^ and 

exposej^^ he declihecT to seekijredress or si^^^ 

and the: miserable spectacle was exhibited.soo^^^^^ 
courtly man listening to Mrs; Bainop on ; the weather^ : and 
' replying in acquiescence ; “It is ■ hot/^If:youf dadyship^ 
will only abstain from colours. Very hot- as ypu-"say,--:v; 
madam, — I do not complain of pen. and ink,' but I wbiild^’^ 
rather escape colours. And I date say you find' it ^^' h^ 
too?-^ ' . ^ . 

•Mrs. Barcop shut , her eyes, arid sighed over -the wreck; 
a handsome military officer. " ^ ' - 

She asked him: /‘Whatris your ;pbjec colours;?’^ ~ 

His hand, was Vat M : 

: said: .‘IHave ypii not-seeh? but a-few minutes ' 

back.he had shown her the cpntents of /the packet, includ- 
ing:a hurried glance of the famoTis digging scene.-- _ . 

' By this time the entire district was in fervid sympathy 
with General Ople. The ladies did not, as their lords did, ' 
proclaim astonishment that a man should Suffer ' a woman'/' 

- to goad- him to a state pfi semi-limacy; but on'e or twb^ con-- - 

; fessed: to vt^ husbands, -that it- required a great admira-V-; 

viibh -bf General 'dpIeVh to despise him, both Tor . 
V^#us6eptibility and / As for the men, they knew v’ 

hiih ■ to have faced the balls in bellowing’ battle-strif6.;V. • ; 
they knew- him to have endured privation, not , only cold, 
but downright want of food and drink — an almost ■unimag- 
inable horror to these brave daily f easters ; so tliqy could 
not quite look on him in contemj)t^ but his want of sense 
was offensive, and still more so his submission to a scourg- 
ing by a woman. Hot one of Them; would have deigned to 
feel it. Would they have allowed her to see that she could 
sting them ?• They would have laughed at her. Or thej 
would have dragged her before a magistrate. 

It was a Sunday in early. Summer when General Ople 
walked tp/mprning service, unaccompanied by Elizabeth, 
■who. was unwell. The church was of the considerate'old- 
tashioned order, with deaf square pews, permitting The./ 



AND LADY OAMPEB 


mind to abstract itself from the sermon, or wrestle at 
leisure' with the ■ difficulties presented by the preacher, as 
General Ople often did, fe^eling pot a little loye with his 
sincere attentiveness fprigrappling with the . knotty point 
and partially allowing the struggle to be seeffi ^ ^ " 

was, besides, a sanctuary for him. H 
his enemy did not come. He had this one place of refuge, 
and he almost looked a happy man_ again. . .. ; 

He had passed into his hat and out of rit, which he 
habitually did standing, when /who should, walk up t 
within a uouple of yards of him but Lady Campef^.^* Her 
pew: was full of poor people, who made signs of retiring. 
She - signified; to 'theni that they ^ w^ quietly 

;topk..her- seat 'Umong them fronting the General across 
;,the^aisle. A - ' % A; , . A - : 

A AAGuringAthe sermon a low voice, shaiq) in contradistinc- 
•tion to the monotone of the preacher^s, was heard to repeat 
these words : I say I am not- sure I shall .survive it. 
rGohsiderable muttering in the same quarter was heard 
besides.-' A . A ^ . 

-/ After the customary ceremonious game, " wheuv all were 
Jree;to' move, of nobody liking to .move first, Lady Camper 
■and. a charity boy were the persons w:ho took the lead. 
But Lady Camper could hot - 'quit/her pew, owing to the 
.sticking of the door. She smiled as with her pretty hand 
■she . twice or thrice essayed to shake it open; • General:^ 
; Ople strode to her aid. He pulled the door,, gave %hA; 
: sh’ado.wApf a respectful bow, and no doubt he would : have ■ 
w jthdrawnA^^^^h^ Camper, while - acknowledging ' 

the civilityA placed her Prayer-book in ffiisffiahds' to carry at 
her heels. .There was no choice for him. He made a sort 
of slipping dance back for his hat, and followed her lady- 
ship. All present being eager to witness the spectaclpj the 
passage of Lady Camper dragging the victim General be- 
hind her was observed without a stir of the well-dressed : 
members of the congregation, Until a desire overcame them ' 
to see how Lady Camper would behave Atb her fish when 
she had him outside :the sacred edifice. ■ ^ 

None could have imagined such ujscene. ^ Lady: Camper 
was in her carriage ; General Ople was : her _ 

Prayer-book, hat in hand at: the carriage step, and he 
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looked as if he were toasting before the bars of a; furnace; 
for while he stood there, Lady Campei* was rapidly pencil- 
ling ; outlines in a small pocket ^ sketch-book. There are 
dogs whose shyness is put to it to endure human observa- 
tion and a direct address to them, even on the^part of their Jji 
masters; and these dear simple dogs^^^^ turn ; i; 

their :heads aside waveringly, as though to entreat /'yoivnot 
to eye them and talk to them so. General Ople, in the 
presence of the sketch-book, was much like the neryqris ■ 
animal. He would fain have run away.. He. glahcefeat;,;: ;; 
it, .and round about, and again at it, and at’ the heavensfe^ - 
Her ladyship^s cruelty, and his inexplicable submission;^'; 
it, were witnessed of the multitude. ' ' ' 

The Generaks friends walked very slowly. Lady: Gam- J : 
per^s carriage whirled by, and the General 'came up;l.’\vith^; ; 
them, accosting them and himself alternately. • - They „- 
asked him' where Elizabeth, was, and he replied, ‘^'Eobr;,-: .. 
child, yes ! I am told she is pale, but I cannot believe 
am so perfectly, I say so perfectly ridiculous when I join;- i - 
the responses.” He ^ drew forth half a dozen sheets, and; 
showed them sketches that Lady Camper had taken in 
church, caricaturing him in the sitting down and the stand- 
ing up. She had torn them out of the book, and presented 

■ them to him when driving oif, I was saying, worship in 

the ordinary sense will be. interdicted to me if her lady- 
ship v... said the G shuffling the sketch-.; 

paper sheets in which he - 

He made the following odd confession to Mf; and 

■ Gqsiihg on the road : — that he had gone to his chest, and’’ ’ 

. taken out his sword-belt to measure his girth, and founcl’ 

himself thinner than when he left the service, which had’ 
not been the case before his attendance at the last levee of 
the foregoing season. So the deduction was obvious, that 
Lady Camper had reduced him. She had reduced him as 
effectually as a harassing siege. 

^^Lut why do you pay attention to her ? Why! . . ,” 
exclaimed Mr. Gosling, a gentleman of the City, whose v 
roiindness; would have turned a rifle-shot. 

‘^To allow her to wound you so seriously! ” exclaimed 
Airs. Gosling. 

^‘Mad^, :if she were my wife,” the General explained, . , 



, ^ “ CHAPTER VIII 

.PuR^young barbarians haye it all tbeir own way with us 
‘ wlien they fall into love-liking; they lead us whither they 
please^ and 'interest us in. their wishings, their weepings, 
and that fine: performance, their kissings. But when* we 
see our veterans tottering to their fall, we scarcely consent 
to their having a wish; as for a. we 'halloo at them 
if we discover \them on a by way to the sacred grove where 
such things are supposed to be done by the venerable. " 
And this piece of rank injustice, not to say impoliteness, ' 
is entirely because of an unsound opinion that Nature is ‘ 
not . in it, as though it were our esteem for Nature which 
caused us to disrespect them. They, in truth, show her 
rtip us discreet, civilized, in a decent moral aspect: vistas - 
of real life, views of the mihd^s eye, are opened by their 
touching little emotions; whereas those bully youngsters 
who come bellowing at us and catch us by the; senses 
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should feel it. I say it is the fact of it; I feel it, if I 
appear so extremely ridiculous to a human eye, to any one 
bye.” : 

= .^‘T6 Lady Camper’s eye! ” 

'.^He admitted it might be that. He had not thought 
of ascribing the acuteness of his pain to the miserable 
image he - x>resented in this particular lady’s eye. No,; it 
really was true, curiously true : another lady’s eye might 
have transformed him to a pumpkin shape, exaggerated 
all his foibles fifty-fold, and he, though not liking it, of 
:Course^^^ M would yet have preserved a certain manly 
equanimity. How- Lady Camper had such power . 
- over him ?— -a lady concealing seventy years with a rouge- 
box or paint-pot I,; It was witchcraft in its worst character. 
He had for six months at her bidding been actually living 
thedife of a beast, degrMed in his own esteem; scorched 
by every laugh he heard; running, pursued, overtaken, 
and as it were scored or branded, and then let go for the 
process to be repeated. 
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done to his devotions^ and the to the sacred edifice. 

After thinking over it, he, decided "that he niust: quit his 
residence; and as it appeared to him in the light of duty, 
he, with a^ commissioned the house- 

agent of his town to sell his lease or' let the house fur- 
nished^ without further parley, / 

^ From the house-agent’s shop he turned, into the chem- 
ist’s, for a tonic a foolish proceeding, for he had received 
bracing enough in the blow he had jiist dealt himself, but 
he had been cogitating on tonics recently, imagining cer- 
^tain yalian^^^^ them, - with visions of a former care- 

"Ipss happiness that th^y likely to restore. So he re- 
|[uest^ tonic strong, and he took one glass of 

it over the counter. 

/Fifteen m draught, he came in sight of 

; his house, and beholding it^ he could have called it a gen- 
tlemanly residence aloud under Lady Camper’s windows, 

' ''^insurgency was of such violence. He talked of it 
.incessantly, but forbore to ; tell Elizabeth, as she was- 
looking pale,: the reason why its modest merits touched 
him so, - He longed for t^^^ his next dose, and for 

Ai caricature to that he 'might drink and defy it. 

A caricature 'was really due to him, he thought; otherwise 
why Aad'he abandoned his bijou dwelling ? Lady Camper, 
hoAve^^ to wait a fortnight before 

one caihe, -.and that was rather a likeness, ' and a hand'^bme 
likeness> : except as regarded a {certain disbrderliiKi&'sv.in:* 
hi&/dress,;:^hich he knew to be very unlike / him Still- it 
despatched ’ him to the^^l^ to bring f h^t verifier 

of facts in evidence ' against the sketch. While sitting 
there he' heard the housemaid’s knock at the door, and the 
strange intelligence that his daughter was with Lady 
Camper, and had left word that she hoped he would hot. 
forget his engagement to go to Mrs. Baer ehs’ lawn-party; 

The General jumped away from the glass, shouting at 
the absent Elizabeth in a fit of wrath so foreign to- hiih^. 
that he returned hurriedly to have another look -at himself, 
and exclaimed at the pitch of his voice, i say I attribute- 
it to an -indigestion of that tonic. Do you hear :?”-.; The 
housemaid 'faintly answered outside the door that sie/did, . 
alarming Him, for there seemed to be confusion' some- 
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where. :His hope was that no one would mention 'Lady 
Camper’s name^ for the mere thought of her caused a rush 
to his head. ‘‘I believe I am in for a touch of apoplexy, ” 
:he said to the rector, who gree bed him, in advance of the 
ladies, on Mr. Baerens’ lawn. said if smilingly, but 
wanting some show of sympathy, instead of ^the whisper 
and meaningless hand at his clerical band,: with which the 
rector responded, he cried, Apoplexy,” and his friend 
seemed then to understand, and disappeared 'among the 
ladies. . " ; 

Several of them surrounded the General, and one in- 
quired whether the series was being continued. He dfew - 
forth his pocket-book, handed her the latest, and remarked 
on the gross injustice of it 5 for, as he requested them to 
take note, her ladyship now sketched him as a person 
inattentive to his dress,, and he begged them to : observe 
that she had drawn him with his necktie hanging loos^ . . 

And that, I say that has never been known of ine since 
I first entered society.” - ' ' ' -'-J , 

The ladies exchanged looks of profound concern ; for^he: 
fact was, the .General had come without auy necktie and 
any collar, and he appeared to be unaware of the circum-:. 
stance. The rector had told them, that in answer to a hint ' . 
he had dropped on the subject of neckties, General Gple - 
■V expressed a slight apprehension ’of apoplexy ; but his care- 
less or merely partial observance of the laws of buttonment 
could have nothing to -do with such fears. They signified, 
rather a disorder of the intelligence. Elizabeth was con-v, 
demned for leaving him to go about alone. The situation 
Was really most painful, for a word to so sensitive a man 
would drive him away in shame and for good; and still, to 
let him parade the ground in the state, compared with his 
naturak self, of scarecrow, and with the dreadful habit of 
talking to himself quite raging, was a horrible alternative. 
Mrs. Baerens at last directed her husband upon the Gen- 
eral, trembling as though she watched for the operations of 
a fish torpedo; and other ladies shared her excessive anx- . 
iousness,. for Mr. Baerens had the manner and the look 
of artillery, and on this occasion carried a surcharge of 
powder. : ' : 

The General bent his ear to Mr. Baerens, whose German- 
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Her hand was in his : and watcliing the play of her fea- 
tures, a spark entered General Ople^s brain, causing him, 
in : forgetfulness of collar and caricatures, to. ejaculate, 
“Seyenty ? Did -your ladyship seventy ? Utterly 
impossible ! ^ You t^^ - = ' 

; -‘ We will talk when we are- free of this accompaniment, 
of carriage-wheels. General,” said Lady Camper. - „ 

“I will beg permission to go and fetch Elizabeth, 
madam.” . . ’ . f -v, 

“Eightly thought of. ; Eetch her in my carriage. ' 
by the way, Mrs.. Baerens was my old music-mistress, and 
is, I think, one year older than I. She can tell you on 
which side of seventy I am.” - 

^ ‘‘ I shall not require to ask, my lady, he said, sighing. 

^^ ^^hen w;e will send the . carriage Elizabeth, andlave?, 
itlbut together at . once. /I ana^^^^ m yes, . Geneialfi- 

impatient: for what ?—' forgiveness.” 

'^.Of me, my lady ?”. The General breathed profoundlyi^;' 

Of whom 'else ? Do you M what it is ? — I don.^t^--' 
think you do. You English have the smallest , experience i * 
of humanity. I mean this : to strike so hard that, in the,l' 
end, you soften your heart to the victim. .. Well, that is _ 
my weakness. And we of our blood put no restraint bn ; ' 
the blows we strike when we think them wanted, ; so 'we ■ 
are always overdoing :^^ . - ' , - , 

General Ople assisted Lady Camper to alight from the 
carriage,, Which was forthwith despatched for Elizabeth. 

He prepared to listen to her with a disconnected smile 
of acute attentiveness. . 

' She had changed. She spoke of money. Ten thousand. ' 
pounds must be settled on his daughter.' “And how,” 
said she, “you will remember that you are wanting a 
collar.”: V - 

'He acquiesced. He craved permission to retire for ten 
.minutes, 

“ Simplest of men! what will cover you ? ” she exclaimed, 
and peremptorily bidding him sit down in the drawing' 
room, she -took one of the famous pair of pistols in- her 
hand, and said/ “ If I put myself in a similar position, and 
. make - niyself M'colletee too, will that satisfy you ? You see 
these jnurderpus weapons. Well, I am a coward. I dread 
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fire-arms.: They are laid there to impose on the world, 
and 1 believe they do. They have imposed on . you. 
hTow,: you would never think of pretending to a moral 
quality you do not possess. But, silly, simple man that 
'you are! You can give yourself the airs of wealth, buy 
horses -to conceal your nakedness, and when you are taken 
• upon the standard of your apparent income, you would 
' rather seem to be beating a miserly retreat than behave 
frankly and honestly., I have a little overstated it, , but 
, I am near the, mark.” : ; : ^ 

..' h Your ladyship wanting co^^^^ . 

:: r ; “Refresh yoursellb^^^^ said she. “ And 

-to prove it to you, I was glad to take this house when I 
rkhewT was - to have a gallant gentleman for a neighbour. 
.ITdyisitors wO General Ople, so you are bare- 

: 'throated 0 sit quietly. One day, you.speculated 

bh tho pam^ in my cheeks for the space of a minute and a 
h^f : — ■ I had said that I freckled easily. Your lopk sig- 
^ that you really could hot detect a single freckle for 
-tha, paint. .-I-forgave you, orl did not. But when I found 
- yqu^^^^^^^ as indifferent to your daugh- 

. .;ter!s- h as you had been to her reputation . . . ” 

My daughter ! her reputation ! her happiness ! ” Gen- 
' ’ eral Ople raised his eyes under ai wave, half uttering the 
. putcriesr- '■ . ' ' 

^ to her reputation, that you allowed a 

, v /ryoung man to talk' with hen over the wall, and meet her' ^ 

•• ;^by appointment : so reckless of the girl^s ;happinesk,::th^^^ 
.i'when I'tfied to ^bring you to a treaty, on her beha^ 
could not be dragged from; thinking of youf^^^ and your 
own affair/ When:^r perhaps I was predis- 

posed to give you some of what my sisters used to call my 
spice. V You would not honestly state the proportions- of 
your income, and you affected to be faithful to the woman 
of seventy. Most preposterous ! Could any caricature of ^ . - 
mine exceed in grotesqueness - your sketchy of 3 yourself ? 
You are a brave and a generous man all the .same : and I - 
suspect it is more hoodwinking thaih egotisih — or extreme ' ; 
egotism — that blinds you. / A certain amount you must - 
have to be a man. You did not like my paint, ,^till .less " - 
did you like my sincerity! you were annoyed ^hy iny cor- 




312 THE CASE OB' GEKERAIi OPLE 

rections of your speech; yoii were horrified by the 

age of Seventy, and you were credulous —General Ople, 
listen to me, and remember that you haye no collar on! 

—you were credulous of my statement of my great age, or 
you chose tp be; so, or chose tp seem so, because I liad 
brushed your cat^s coat against^the fur^ And' then, full of 
yourself, not thinking of Elizabeth, but to withdraw in 
the chivalrous attitude of the man true to.-his wordybp'vthe 
old woman, only stickling to bring a certain independence- 
to the common stock, because — I quote you I and ydudiave;,* 
no collar on, mind — ‘ yoii could not he at your uiife^s mercy yS' ; 
you broke froin your proposal on the money question.. r. 
Where was your consideration for Elizabeth then " v -I' 

“ Well, General, you were, fond of thinking of yourself, v' ' | 

and r thought I would assist you. I . gave you plentyjbf;! : -v 
subject matter. I will not say I meant to work a hoinoeb- 
pathic cure. But if I drive you to forget your collar,' Is -itl'. . li-, 
or is it not a triumph ? " " A 'T,/; 

“Ho,” added Lady Camper, ^4t is no triumph for me,/' 

-but it is one for you, if you like to make the most of:it.> t ^ | ; 
Your fault has been to quit active service, General/ and 
love your ease too well. It is the fault of your country- 
men. You must get amilitia regiment, or inspectorship . ' 
of militia. You are 'ten times the man in exercise. Why,' ' ' 
do you mean to tell mo ^that^ you would cared for 
those; drawings of mine when marching ; 

/; “I think so, I say'rL-^think so,” remarked^^^ffi^^^^ 
seriously. . '' . • ^ ■ • • ' ; • • - •' • ’ • 

“I doubt.it,” said she. “But to the pointj.- liere comes 
Elizabeth. -If you have not much money to spare for her; ' 
according to your prudent calculation, reflect 'how; this 
money hao enfeebled you and reduced you to the level of 
the people round about us here — who are, what ? Inhab- 
itants of gentlemanly residences, yes ! But what kind of 
creature ? They have no mental standard, no moral aim, 
no native chivalry. You were rapidly becoming one of 
them, , only, fortunately . for you,- you were sensitive to 
ridicule.” 

^‘‘Elizabeth shall have half my money settled on her,” 
said the General; “though I fea;f it is not much. And if 
I can find occupation, my lady . , 
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“Sometlimg worthier than . 

pencilling outlines rapid y _ ^^c\r and tie was 

-^“5ht>tLenes3 she. 

more harm to if you had 

;,. -would if one of bur conquerors. 

#not nursed the absurd idea Jf you to 

"nt is .the very: tragedy of niodesty to ihe modest 

• -have such notions, my poor d fhe-o- sin at vanity, 

are the most easily intoxicated jhen they 

; ,v-'Ahd Reflect whether yon have not^h ^ aot 

■ .^^heii young P®npt® J JVing with you, and 

lilS^a sheep that has come fioin a g?“S?’aiT had\e 

' E” ‘mLE5ES“t ‘haEpe‘nea St she ™ “8““? ' 

Ulh oJ ana “p»“™ 

to wtiicli sum Lady Oa^Tpei . ^por'o-irl o-iadly, 

• Elizabetli’s dowry, tie signed over to lii^ear .la 7 , 

12 
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jand* came out witli the confession to her ladyship that a 

well-invested twelve thousand comprised his fortune. . She 

shrugged': she had left off pulling him this wa;y and 

so his chains were enjoyable, and he said to himself : 

evef she should in the dead of night want a man to defend 

her ! He inentioned^^^^^^^ to Eegihald/,^^^^^^^ 

repository of Elizabeth's lamentations about her father / 

. being left alone, forsaken, and the young hiah conceived a 
scheme for causing his aunt ^s great bell to be-rung/a^&id- . 
night, Avhich would ' certainly have led to a dramatic issue 
and the happy re-establishment of our masculine ascend- > 
"ancy at the close of this history,' But he. forgot it in his 

- bridegroom^s delight, until he. was making his miserable ■ 
official speech at the wedding-breakfast, and set Elizabeth 
winking over a tear. As she stood; in the hall ready ta ■ 
depart, a great van was. observed in the road at the gates . 
of i)ouro Lodge; and this, the men in custody declared^ to:; - 
contaih' the goods and knick-knacks of the people, who had ;* 
taken the house furnished for a year; and were coming in - 

- that very afternoon. - 

.“I femember, I say now I remember, I. had a nbticei^'^\. 
:the General said cheerily to his troubled daughter.... . . 

'/But where; are you to go, papa?^^ the poor girl cried, 
close on sobbing. : ' v V 

' . ''I shall get employment of some sort, said he. "I was -• 
say ihg* I want it,>;I needlt, I require it . . 

''You are saying three times what once -would have: 
sufficed for,^^ said Lady Camper, and she asked him a few ■ 
questions, frowned with a.kmiie, and offered him a lodge- 
menkin.his neighbour’s house. - 

" Eeally, -dearest Aunt Angela ? ” said Elizabeth. 

" What else can I do, child ? I have, it seems, driven 
him out of a gentlemanly .residence, . and I must give him . 
a ladylike one. True, I would rather have had him at 
call, but as I have always wished for a policeman in the 
house, I may as well be satisfied with a soldier.” ' 

"But if you lose your character, niy lady said 
Eeginald. ^ 

"Then I must look to the General to restore it.” - 
General Ople immediately bowed ' his.;head over Lady 
Camper’s fingers. 
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An odd thing to happen to a Tvonian of forty- onel ,^’ she 
said to her great people, 'and they submitted with the best 
grace; in the world, while the' General^s ears tingled till he 
felt younger than Eeginald/ : This, his reflections ran, or 
- ' it wdiiid he more correct'^to say waltzed,: this is the result 
of painting! — that you can believe a woman to be any age 
when her cheeks are tinted!... ‘ V ^ " ' r . 

V As for Lady Camper,: she- had been floated accidentally 
: the ridicule b^ of a marriage at a time of life 

: ‘'-. As : terrible to her as her._ Action of . seventy had been to 
, - General Oplej she resigned herself- to let things go with 
the tide. She had not been blissful in her first marriage, 

. she had abandoned the chase of an; ideal man, and she had 
vfound?one who was tuneable so as not to offend her ears, 
.5;:-likely bver to be a fund of amusement for her humour, 

^ . gobd, impressible, and above all, very picturesquev There 
.’ is the secret of her, and of how it came to pass that a simple 
J-'rinan and a complex woman fell to union after the strangest 
: division; - 
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Sir Walter Scptb%;VV' 


In Twenty-five volumes,’ bound 
in dark -green cloth with design 
in gold, price 755;. net complete. . 

n No modern home is fully equipped 
without the Waverley Novels. They 
are a never-failing spring of health- 
- ful enjoyment, an inspiration to large- 
hearted humanity ; and in a , true 
home they \yill become one of the 
strongest bonds of union between 
young and old, one of the best of 
educative influences. No edition that 
does not contain Scott’s own intro- 
ductions and notes can be regarded 
as satisfactory. 

I The '■ introductions give a large 
I amount of interesting and essential 
j ,;.vvihf6rmation on the sources and 
? 'l^Tmaterial of the novels, and enable 
x:vTeaders' to understand Scott’s own 
” . point' of , view. They, are a key- to 
/.the general scheme of the novels, 
kins all Scott’s -introductions 'and notes 


The Ho]yrob3o^ddtibh:;oqntains all Scott’s - introductions 'and notes 
without abridgmehrr".*V'T.>/’’'^ “ . ■ z.V " .V 

Among important features of the Holyrbbd Edition are its ’glos- 
saries and indexes. The're is a glossary and an index to every novel, 
and the last volume contains also a large and comprehensive General 
Index to the whole of the-nbyels. The value of these glossaries and 
indexes can hardly be overestimated. ' 

Each of the twenty-five volumes cohiains, a coloured frontispiece 
and five, full - page! illustrations beautifully reproduced from the ori- 
ginal drawings and printed in the style of etchings. These illustra- 
tions, which have been specially drawn 'for this edition by eminent 
artists, form a picture gallery of the Waverley Novels.' ''-k’ ' 
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The Gresham 
Library of 
Standard Fiction 


A Series of Standard Works 
of Fiction by the most Emi- 
nent Authors. In Tweiity- 
one volumes, roxburgh',, 
price 3^. 6 d. each. 


The novels of the Gresham Library are books to read, books to 
keep and read again. Breezy historical tales, recalling, like West-^ 
ward Ho! the stirring days and valiant deeds of old j witty social 
satire like Pride and Prejudice^ tales of quiet heroism like j/b/w 
Halifax \ weird tales of mystery like After Dark', intimate studies 
of the human soul like Ja^ie Eyre — here are books for all tastes and 
every mood. ' 

Each volume is illustrated by six full-page illustrations. 

These books are printed on excellent paper, and the binding, in 
leather with rich gold tooling, is admirable as an example, of decora- 
tive design. Six full-page reproductions of original drawings by, 
some of the most eminent living artists illustrate each volume, , : ; 


Tl-i Rnrfclr Complete Works of Ghar- 

1 ne ^ lotte Bronte and her Sisfers, / in: 

Lovers Bronte Seven voUirnes, limp-^lamh^^ 
price 40.y. net coilfiplete. .^^^^^^^^-^ 

In these seven beautiful volumes we have first the works of Char- 
lotte; fane Eyre, Villeite, Shirley, TheixP!r^^ss6r, and Emma. Then 
we have the works of the other svsMfi\:'f.'f Wut1iering Heights, hy 
Emily Bronte ; Agfies Grey and . The Tena7it of Wildfell Hall, by Anne, 
the youngest -of the sisters. Then the poems of the th^e; and 
finally, to complete the series, Mrs, Gaskelfs life of Charlotte. In 
this collected edition all that' could be done has been done, hot only 
to render it complete and au^dii^tatiye, but to ensure that fin point 
of technical excellence the vbiuriies shall be worthy of die subject- 
matter. The illustrations are not only a gallery of extant portraits 
of the Bronte family and their friends, but give the reader theTullest 
pictorial representation of the Haworth, country-tliat formsThe back- 
ground of their works. . , , ' 
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The Poetical Works 
of : Robert Burns 


Edited, with Biographical 
Introduction, by Charles 
Annandale, M.A., LL.D. 
In -Four volumes, cloth, - 
price 305.' net complete.* 


It is almost needless at the present day 
to urgfe anything pn behalf of the poetry of 
Burns as having claims. to public attention— 
the extraordinary popularity of his works 
being" a.matter as familiar asthe recurrence 
.. of the-seasons. .Probably no poet has ever 
had as -wide a circle of readers and ad^ 
mifers, nor has there ever, been one with 
whose life in its .imain features the worlds 
- has- been so well informed. * 

. This edition is put forward as a fitting 
and worthy edition of the- p'oems;. of this 
Great Poet of Humanity and National Poet 
* of Scotland. It is artistically conceived^ 
charming to the sight, grateful to the hand 
of the reader, and . well fitted to occupy the 
• ' place of honour in any librar3% Its’pleasant 
letterpress, ;the beautiful illustrations drawn by the gifted artist Claude 
A. Sheppe'f&.h,' the' s‘ch 61 arly biograplircariritroducti'on by Dr. Charles 
Annandale,- the excellent "arrangements of the Burns melodies con- 
tributed by Mr. Harry Colin Miller, together with the rich and tasteful 
binding, combine to place the edition supreme among the many 
editions of the poet. . ■ - , 

Among important features of detail characterizing the edition the. 
interpretatjye_,,gIossary printed in-the pages may be first pointed out. 
The distincm^ely- Scottish words and expressions, such as occur 
especially in the most characteristic,;of Burns.'s poems,, have their 
meanings made clear by marginal explanations accompanying each 
piece that requires such aid. 

In the last volume all Burns’s song*s that are in the way of being 
sung, with a number that are not so ollen sung, are printed along 
with the airs with which they, are usually associated.- The 'melodies 
are harmonized for the' voice and piano. 
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Edited by Sir Henry Irving and 
F. A. Marshall, with a General 
Introduction and ‘ Life of Shake- 
speare by Professor Dowden. In 
Fourteen volumes, cloth, 4^. 6^. net each. 


Tfie Works of 
Shakespeare : 


In preparing this edition 
the principle kept in view 
was to treat. .Shake- 
speare’s .Works, as plays 
intended to be enacted on 
a stage, it was most fit- 
ting, therefore, vthai the 
late Sir Henry Irving 
should be one of; the 
editors. Sir Henry’s in- 
dividual contributions are 
an essay on “Shakespeare 
as a Playwright ”, and 
the acting version of the 
plays. In a very impor- 
tant .section Mr^BRAM 
Stoker gives a valuable 
appreciatipi^^^Sir Henry 
himself. 

The life by Professor 
Dowden reviews the 
theatre, the society, the 
development of the man 
and the artist, and ."has 
XI vine ci:, xidiiucL . . . several. oth^Teatures '.of 

Interest . 

The illustrations, specially drawn for this work by ' GORDON 
Browne and other artists, comprise/ 550 designs, together with a 
-large number of full-page etchings. In addition there is a series of 
fine reproductions in colour of scenes from Shakespeare’s works,, after 
famous pictures by great artists. ' Every subscriber will be presented 
with, a photogravure impression (27 X 20 inches) of the' admirable 
portrait of Sir Henry Irving as Hamlet, by Edwin -Lqng, . R.A. : 
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- ■ • * Edited by Professor C. 

The Warwick Library h. herford, Litt.D. 

C'n T 1 Ti* i In Eight volumes, 

.of English History e doth, price 206-. net; 

, complete. 

.A series for the student and the lover of letters. Each volume is 
devoted to the history of some single literary growth in English 
Literature. They are edited by .scholars under the superintendence 
of Dr. Herford. The greatest attention has been paid to the material 
production of the books, which are printed on a clear and pleasant 
old-faced type on antique laid paper, and bound in a tastefully 
decorated cloth cover. The series consist of; 


English Lyrics. F, 1 . CARPEN- 
TER. ^ 


English Satires. 
Smeaton. 


Oliphant 


English Pastords. E. K. Cham- English Literary Criticism. C. 
bers. E. Vaughan. 

English Masques. H. E. EVANS. English Essays.. J. H. LobbAN. 

English Tales in Verse. C. H. English Historians. A. J. Grant*. 
Herford. 


Vpi ^ i. £ Edited by C. A. Read, F.R.H.S., 

Ine L^abinet or ^nd Katharine Tynan .Hink- 

Irish Literature SON. In Four volumes,- super- 
. royal Svo, cloth. Si*.- 6 ^. net each. 

This work deals with the past and the present, and brings home 
to us the great revival in Irish Literature that is now taking place. 
Poetry, the essay, fiction, and the drama, wit, humour, and pathos, 
all are represented. No Irishman who is proud of his nationality can 
afford to be without a work which thus focuses the whole intellectual 
.activity of the race. To the younger generation it will be an in- 
*. exhaustible source of inspiration, a priceless influence in forming 
; their taste, and in moulding their character. The works of scores 
of niodern writers are represented in the Cabinet, which is fully 
illustrated with" about 40 full-page plates. ;• 
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Ogilvie’s Imperial ^ Complete Encyclopedic 

DirHftnnvir Lexicon. Edited by Charles 

1/icuonary Annandale, m.a., ll.d. 

In , Four volumes, roxburgh, price Sojf. net, complete. 

The reception accorded by the press and the public to this edition 
of the Imperial Dictionary has been such as to show that the care 
and labour bestowed upon it have met with due recognition, and to 
prove that it will continue fully to maintain its established position 
as a standard lexicon* of .the English language, and as a work of the 
highest utility for the purposes of general reference and everyday 
requirement. 

The. Imperil Dictionary contains upwards of 3006 engravings, 
•forming a most valuable feature, and one in which this dictionary 
stands unrivalled. In addition there are a series of beautifully coloured 
, plates. 
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Modern Masters 
as Interpreters 
of Holy Writ 


A Series of Seventy-two Mezzo- 
gravures from the Work of 
some of the Leading Artists. 
Issued in Two Portfolios, half- 
morocco, price 77^. 6d. net. 


This series of Masterpieces consists of seventy-two great pictures 
of scenes from Scripture, depicted as renowned painters belonging to 
our times' have conceived them and put them upon canvas. The 
pictures are interesting from their subjects and their biblical character; 
but they have been selected less on this account than because they 
are great. works of art. The pictures measure 20 '' x 15", and are 
admirably adapted for framing. .. 

Great works by great modern masters — constituting, in fact, a 
gallery that must give permanent delight to all who can be moved 
by artistic beauty, .all. who can be impressed by artistic power arid 
grandeur. The reproductions have been specially made, direct from 
the originals and not' through copies, the process adopted being' that 
■ known as “ Mezzogravure ' ' 
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-q: - . A Survey of Scientific Development, 

OClCnCC in Piscovery, and invention. Prepared 
Modern Life under the Editorship of J. R. Ains- 
/ worto-Davis,. M.A,(Camb4,TrCrP« 

In Six super-royar octavo volumes, cloth, price 6^'. each. 

; ,The work : sets forth in an -accurate 'mahner the present state of 
knowledge in Astronomy, Geology, Chemistry, Physics, Botany, 
Zoology, Biology, Physiology, Medicine and Surgery, Antliropology, 
Ethnology, &c., and indicates the nature of the problems still await- 
ing solution, and the directions in which scientific workers are at 
present advancing. Throughout all these subjects stress iS; laid on 
the practical application of scientific knowledge, and on .the ways' hi 
which scientific progress has contributed to material wellbeing. 

The work is' admirably illustrated 'vrith numerous text blocks andTV 
.a splendid collection of full-page plates, some in black-and-\vhite and 
some in coloun The work • is- also furnished with composite, 
sectional models showing the detailed structure of the Frog and the . 
Dog Rose. 


A Survey of the Lands and the Peoples 
The World of the.Globe. By A. R. Hope MoncrieffI 
of To-Dav In Six volumes., imperial octavo, •cloth, 
^ price 85-. net eachl' . 

The World of To-Day is a work which presents a comprelie 7 u 
sive survey of dll the countries of the worlds civilized or uncivilized, 
advancing or declining. The treatment is popular and. picturesque 
without being loose and inaccurate, and special care has been taken 
to give a vivid picture of each country- .^d of the everydiiy life of the 
peoples. • 

. The countries are taken up in epritinents: first, Asia ; then, Africa, 
including the ancient historical land of Egypt; next, Oceania, com- 
prising Australia and New Zealand and countless islands in the great 
Pacific Ocean; then, America, embracing Hawaii, Porto Rico, the 
Philippine Islands, &c., the great Dcm in ion of Canada; arid lastly, 
Europe, the home of most of the' great world-ruling powers. 

To increase the value of the work there is a‘ Geographical and 
Commercial Survey at the end of each volume. The work is illus- 
trated with' about 680 illustrations, including coloured plates and 
maps. ' ' 
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A'General Dictionary of Arts, 
Sciences, Literature, Bio- 
graphy, and History^ By 
Charles Annandale, M.A., 
In Fourteen volumes, cloth, price 96“. net each. 


The New Popular 
Encyclopedia 


The New Popular Encyclopedia is the result of the application 
of highly specialized skill and experience to the service of the public. 

The following' are some of the specialists who have written on 
their special subjects: Professor Tyrrell, Professor A. H. ' Keane, 
Sir William Roberts-Austen; Dr. Scott Keltic, Professor Dowden, 
Oscar Browning, Professor J. R. Ainsworth Davis, and Sir Edward 
v, Brabrook. ' - •, . 

■■ 

. In. Charles Annandale, M.A., LL.D., The New Popular En- 
cyclopedia has an : editor whose qualifications for the work are 
"supreme. He is well knowm as editor of : many Avbrks of reference 
/which are deservedly prized. The ' New Popular Encyclopedia 
■;is’ admirably illustrated.. There are many plates in colour, .plates in 
black-and-white, and a series of portraits of men and women of. the 

In brief, The Neiv Popular Encyclopedia is — . . , . 

A Universal Gazetteej', .giving accounts of the countries, cities, 
rivers, &c,, .6f the world. ' , . * : . 

An Atlas of the* [World, being accompanied by a series of clearly 
"engraved maps. 

A Universal Histofy, ip which are to be found full general ac- 
counts of the counties of Afie, world. ‘ ; 

A Biographical . Dictionary, in- Which the lives of important historic 
characters ' will be found. ' 

A Commercial Dictionary, containing a full treatment of econo- 
mic principles, and practical details of the chief industries, 
&c., of the various cOujatries. : ' 

A Dictionary of Political- Theories and Facts, A Dictionary of the 
Sciences, A Dictionary of Philospphy, A Dictionary of Theo- 
logy and Religion, A Dictionary of the Fine Arts, A Dic- 
tionary of the Practical Arts and Handicrafts, and A Dic- 
tionary of General Information. . • . • . . 
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TU nyf j Universal Information. Edited 

Ihe IVlodern by Charles Annandale, M. a., LL.D. 
Cyclopedia hi Eight volumes, square octavo, 
price 6^*. net each. - 

It was claimed for The Modern Cyclopedia, when it first ap- 
peared, that it more thoroughly fulfilled the requirements, of modern 
life than any other existing work of the kind. The New Edition is an 
even more marvellous feat of compression; for much has happened 
since the first issue appeared, and the rule has been that every, fact 
of importance shall be found, and found easily within the pages of; the 
work. . ■ ^ 

What are the points that specially distinguish The Modern 
Cyclopedia? 

It is modern, up-to-date, and adapted to the needs of the day. 

It is comprehensive, covering all those classes of subjects about 
which a man of to-day wishes to know. 

It is based upon the best available authorities, and may be • 
accepted as being reliable. 

It is brief and concise in the presentation of the facts with 
which it deals, clear in style as in print, and hand}" in 
form. ‘ ' / 

It is compiled with a special view to quick and easy consulta- v 
tion; avoiding as far as possible the irritating cross refer- 
ences from one volume to another. 

It is copiously illustrated with pictures in the text, with plates 
in colour and in black-and-white; .with many folding maps 
in colour. • 

It is a cheap book, and so within the reach of everyone,' as it 
is indispensable for everyone. 

The above seven points may be taken as a summary of the qualities 
of The Modern CvcLOPEDiA-^qualities which, taken together, give 
it an unrivalled position among works of its kind. 

j;.' • The Bookman says: ** Forms a storehouse of knowledg^e splendidly adapted to the 

^ needs of all”. - •; - ■ 

Tlie Academy says: “Cheap, convenient, and trustworthy, . ■ . , The book is 

one we can confidently recommend as sound, erudite, and practical.” - 
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THe Book of 
the Home 


A Comprehensive .Guide on all Mat- 
ters pertaining to the Household. 
In Six super-ro)'’al volumes, cloth,, 
price 6^. net each. 

This' work is for air kinds of homes, and for all members of the 
home :circle, old and young’. It treats of every phase of home life, 
from the strenuous work of a spring cleaning to the lighter labours of 
an evening party, from the law of landlord and tenant to the economy 
of a greenhouse. Nothing domestic is too great or too humble for 
Jts pages, and the work will be found of value and interest equalty by 
master and mistress. 

The new edition has been thoroughly revised throughout, and in 
very large, part rewritten, and the whole has come under the very 
skilled., editorship of Mrs. C. E. Humphrey (‘‘Madge” of Truth). 

The work is beautifully illustrated by over six hundred text illustra- 
tions and about ninety plates, of which a third are excellently repro- 
duced in colour. 


TU 14 "U 14 ^ Family Guide to the Preserva- 

1 116 rlOUSCndlCl Health and the Domestic 

Physicistn Treatment of Illness. By' Dr. 

J. M‘Gregor-Robertson, M.A.,. 
M.B.i, C.M. In Four div. -volumes, cloth, 95. net each. 

The author is well known as being hi the front rank of practising- 
physicians^ and as a distinguished professional physiologist. In his 
wide experience of general family practice he has learned to appreciate 
what is wanted in the way of knowledge and instruction in the ordinary 
household and by nurses. ' '* ■ ' 

The various subjects dealt with in The Household Physician 
include the following: Health; Human Anatorny and Physiology; 
Children’s Ailments ; General Hygiene, embracing Foods and Feed- 
ing; Clothing, Exercises, Climate,. Health Resorts, Home Sanitation; 
Medicine and Drugs; First Aid; Minor Surgery; Treatment of AccM 
dents in emergency ; Sick Nursing; Invalid Cookery. 

In this New Edition all recent achievements of science are taken 
account of, so that tlie work is in every respect' in touch with the most 
modern methods of treatment; -for example; Rdritgen-ray photography. 
Electric treatment, Finsen Light treatment, &c. v ' - ' ■ 
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' • .. ‘ K^rner’^ Natural History 

A Nature Lfibrary of plants and Prof, Davis’s 
. . . . - . ^ . Natural History of 'Ani- 

mals. In Six volumes, cloth, 86^. net complete. 

The two works tr.eat of all .the circumstances and phases of the life 
of animals and plants in a comparative manner, taking function as 
• the basis, and illustrating, the various points as they occur;- by. ex- 
amples taken from all or many of the animal and plant groups; y .Each 
work contains a survey of its kingdom in systematic prder, ' 

The illustrations are beauti.fully executed, completeily representative, 
and- admirably instructive. ' ... • ' -T' , 

. ivT i I ■ ' r . The - Anim al Life of : the.: 

1 110 •lNa.tura.il . . . . world in its various As- 

History of Animals pects " and Relations. By 
^ ^ Frot, J. R. Ainsworth 

Davis, M.A.; ; In Eight half-volumes, cloth,' price 7 .?. net 
each. ~ • 

" The object of Professor' D avis’s work is to give in a re'adable forhi ' 
'and. in‘ noil-technical language- a general surve}’’ of the whole animal 
world from the standpoint of modern science, and the work' is a 
Natural History on a new plan, the first comprehensive >vorly in 
English of its own special kind. ’ , . - . 


i. 


Thompspri’s 

Gardener’s 

Assistant 


Revised and entirely Remodelled 
under the editorship of William 
Watson, F.R.H.S. In Six volurnes, 
cloth, price 8s, net each. 

In this new edition, Thompson’s which has 

long held its place as the standard treatise on practical and scientific 
gardening, has been brought up to date under the able editorship of 
Sir. WiLLiAivr Watson, Curator, Royal Gardens, Kew,' assisted by a 
large number of leading specialists.' As the book covers the whole 
subject, from the laying blit .of the ground to; the packing of flowers, . 
fruits, and vegetables for market, it should- be indispensable to 
gardeners. To country gentlemen, -and -to all who cultivate flowers, 
'whether in gardens, under glass, or in window, boxes, the- book will 
be invaluable. ‘ ’ .. .. !. 
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The Histoiy 
of Ireland 


By Dr. E. A. D'Alton, M.R.I.A/ 
In Six super-royal volumes, bound in 
cloth, price 7^. net each - volume. 


..For more, than fifteen ^ every spare moment of the author’s 
time has been devoted to the great task which he undertook, and 
which he has now completed^ '‘In recogriitibh of this work the author 
has had the honorary degree of LL.D. conferred on him by the Royal 
University of Ireland. In. conferring the degree the Chancellor of 
the. University spoke of Dr. P’AIton's volumes as having placed their 
author in the front rank of historians.. 


The work is equipped with' fifty-four ^ plates,- of which six are in 
.colour and the- rest are duotpnes, which have the general cliaracter 
.of photogravures.- • There are, -in addition, ^ number -of- coloured 
mapSj^and a series of plans of battles. .. 


' The Daily News says : “ It is about the best popular history of Ireland that has 
yet been written. . •. . We- know- of no book professing- to cover the whole of Irish 
history whicli- is at once, so interesting, so comp.rehensiye, and so judicial,”. 

The Irish News ..says He [the autho.r], hjis.performcd an :immense.,task, and has 
given, to the public a compendium of all that has been written, which will remain an.- 
enduring monument to his ability and devotion for many generations”.* 


Comprehensive 
History .of 
England' 


By Charles Macfarlane, 
Thomas Archer, and. Thomas 
Thomson. ' In Four volumes,, 
cloth, price i net each. 


■ The scope of ThEvComprehensive History of England is .hot 
ohly . social and political, it is"in the completest ;sense' industrial, giving 
concise accounts of the progress of commerce and manufactures, 
and of the results arising from inventions and discoveries. It is at 
the same time a History 'of Literature and the; Tine- Arts', and treats 
fully of the spread of general enlighten ment.-r 

It will command the appreciative interest of the general reader, and 
-become a useful book of reference, and an entertaining and instructive 
.work for theTamily. . . ,- 

'- -There- are: ho., fewer tham sixty-five. .exquisite :.plates,’ engraving? 
from pict.iires by the most .distinguished •painters,.:.' ; ;; 
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A Dirtinnai^ nf Leading Experts 

A UlCtlOn^ Ot : Editorship 

Llectncal Engineering of h. m. hobart, 

' • B.Sc., M.Inst.C.E., 

M.I.E.E. In Two volumes, imperial 8vo, roxburgh, 
price 35^. net complete. 


A new Dictionary of Electrical Engineering needs little 
justification or apology. The electrical industries are now so numer- 
ous, varied, and complex that a reliable and comprehensive work of 
reference is an absolute necessity to all engaged in them. 

The new Dictionary of Electrical Engineering is a . work 
of /g-reat comprehensiveness and of ‘ the highest authority. The 
ediforf Henry Metcalf Hobart, B.Sc., M.Inst.C.E., M.I.E.E., 
M.Arh.I.E.E., is a well-known consulting electrical engineer of great 
experience, both in Britain and abroad, and has already made, him- 
self favourably known by several electrical works of outstanding 
value. In the present .work Mr. Plobart has had the assistance of 
eminent specialists in various branches of electrical industry. 


Mnrlprn Flprlrir ^ Complete Repository of Elec- 
ivioaeril XLiieCLi.lC ^j-ical Engineering. Prepared 

PracticB under the Editorship of Pro- 




JrraCtlCB under the Editorship of Pro- 

; > . ' ‘ fessor Magnus Maclean, D. Sc, 

In Six super-royal octavo volumes, cloth, price 95. net each. 


This work met with great success when it first appeared a few 
years ago. It then justly claimed to be an up-to-date and compre- 
hensive survey of the whole field indicated by its title. A new edition 
is now called for, and in order to maintain its character of complete 
up-to-dateness the. work has had to undergo complete revision, so 
rapid has been the progress in. electrical science and technology. 
Additional subjects have been added, and the v/hole work has been 
most carefully revised under the skilful editorship of Professor Macj 
lean, with the co-operation of about forty of the leading autkoritieg 
and/experts in the electrical world. ^ ^ 

The work is very fully illustrated by pictures showing details, of 
machinei^:, -methods of construction, fittings, instruments, &c. &c., 
and by ^liagrams, drawings, sections. See. . ' 
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; " - . - '..By Leading Experts in Mining and 

Practical ■ utider the Editorship of 

n 1 TV/r*'"*‘ -Professor W. S. Boulton, B.Sc., 

, vOalr.IVlilling .. -P'.G.S, in Six div. -volumes, cloth, 

; „ - .pnee 6^;~ net each.. iv:. . 

Practical Coal-Mining is virtually* an •- Encyclopedia .of 'Coal» 
mining-, , and is ; a practical, work for a,ll concerned, in - that industry; 

The mining engineer will at once realize its value. It -brings befoTe 
him for immediate reference, in extremely convenient and handy 'forni,- 
the* whole range of his subject: methods of \vorking,' timbering, 
ventilation, lighting, the use of electricity in mines-, the use of 'ma- 
chinery of; all kinds, the employment of various kinds of pd.wer,lnnU 
all cognate matters. ' • . ■ - - 

vEyery-section iS' written by an- expert authority, and the wholeris 
under, the capable editGrship.dfWiLLlAMB. BouLTON, B-Sc; , A.R.ferS.', 
F.G.S.', Professor of. Geology -and Mineralogy in the University Col-, 
lege of South Wales, Cardiff; ■ -/a'L' 

..The. wwk ' is profusely illustrated with diagrams,.. .Machinery;:^ 
structures,’ implements,.' details of all kin.ds are. carefully.- pictured,; 
There are also ' excellent coloured drawings, aiid bJack-an'd-white.^: 
. plates.'of . interesting scenes'aiid' details cohhected Svitli coal and coal- 
•-working in-som'e of its phases. i 

' By. many' Leading Specialists^ 
Mpnem pouse p^der the Editorship ' of G:.. 
GonstrUGtion ; . .Lisxer ..Sutcuffe. . .in Six div. ■ 

. ^ . volumes, clothj price 8.?. net each, u 

. Modern House. Construction includes articles - on all branches ; 
of house- construction’.; ... The importiant ’subjects of - watef.r supply 
sanitary fittings, j plumbing, draiindge, ^ and sewage disposal - are 
fully dealt with ; the . general .Resign arid structure of a house,: ‘.the 
methods of warming, liglitihg,'' and -^entilatiohi. are. also very-- full^G- 
considered. The bopk'fdeals' lucidly and comprehensively : with the 
. practical details .of houS’e-building from foundation to ;roof, . and*. "with 
those accessories which add so muchTo the convenience and health-- * 
fulness of the house." ‘ ■,■•••-;'•;-,* : - 

; .The New Edition has been subjected -to a thorough-fe-vdsion through^, 
outy* and ■ much ne-sv matter and' many ;new illustratidhs Have'-.-beV^ 
added.- *The illustrations ’ numbef about 790j including <^idu^ed and^'; 
large Tolding.*;^.plates. . - - -- ' : .• . : ■. 








